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To the laſt Volume is prefax'd, I. An Eſſay 
on the Art, Rife, and Progreſs of the 
Stage, in Greece, Rome, and England. 
II. Obſervations upon the moſt Sublime 
Paſſages in this Author, III. A Gloſſary, 
explaining the Anfviquated Words made 

uſe of throughout f js Works, 
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deen n Imputation, per- 
1 juſtly enough charg'd upon 
| * I am bound by. the firſt Prin- 
A5 ciples 
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11 


is. 
o 
. % 


[ | lengrh an Opportunity of turning my 
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D EDISATTo R 
ef Duty and Gratitude, to 


Nee 


mediate Goodnefs that I have at 


Thoughts a better and mpre uſeful 
Way. The Honour of Your Grace's 
Protection and Favour, has ſome- 


thing in it which diſtinguiſhes itſelf 
from that of other Great Men; the 


Benefit of it is extenſive, and to 


I is an Acknowledgment that I make, 
with as much Satis faction as Pride; 
and I don't know whether the Ob- 
| Agation F lye under, or the Benefit 

bo receive — Its, be och of 81 


Have a ſhare in Vour Grace's good 
Opinion, is to be entitled, at leaſt; 
to ſome Eſteem and Regard from 
Your Grace's illuſtrious Friends, that 
is, from thoſe who fill up the firſt 
and beſt Rank of Mankind. What- 

Y {ever J am or can be, (if I am ever 
v0 be any thing) is all Your Grace's. 


ving 


 DEDTCATIO N. 7 
vita me the greate* Pleaſure. Some | 
Dependances are ir leed a Pain, tho? 
they bring conſid table Advantages 
along with . where there 


is a gracious Temper; an eaſie Con- 
deſcenfion, and a Readineſs to do 
Good equal to the Magnificence of 
the Giver, the ar of that Gift 
muſt certainly be very much en- 
hanc'd. Tis my Lars Happi-- 
neſs, that Your Grace is the beſt. 
Benefactor I could ave; for as T am 
capable of making 1b Return, Your. 
Grace never thinks if receiving one. 
1 have indeed one thing ſtill to beg, 
That as Your Gracggreceiv'd me in- 
to Your favourable Opinion, with- 
out any Pretenſion that could be- 
made on my fide, I may have "Mp 
Honour to continue there, by my 
firſt Title, Your Grace's meer Good- - 
neſs. | | 


* 1h 


l 


— 


DEDICATION: 


.? 


«Tho. it be high time to; diſclaim | 


thoſe Studies, with which I have a- 
mus Sd my ſelf and other People; 


yet I could not take leave of an Art 


i have long lov'd, without commend- 


ing the beſt of our Poets to the Pro- 


tection of the beſt Patron. I have 
ſometimes had the Honour to hear 
Your: Grace expreſs the particular 
Pleaſure. you have taken in that 
_ Greatneſs. of Thought, thoſe natural 
Images, thoſe Paſſions finely touch'd, 
and that beautiful Expreſſion which 
is every Where to be met with in 
Shakeſpear. And that he may ſtill 
have the Honour to entertain Your 


F Grace, I have taken ſome Care to 


* redeem. him from the Injuries of for- 
mer .. Impreſſions. I muſt not pre- 
tend to have reſtor'd this Work to 
the Exactneſs of the Author's Ori- 
ginal Manuſcripts : Thoſe are loſt, 
or, at leaſt, are gone beyond any 


Inquiry 
0 


* 


do pretty careful 
ty many Places infelligible, that were 


_—_ — 2 — | ad a — 0 Ws * s 2 , 1 * 7 Z 


bly. Offering it 
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DBDICATI ON. 
Inquiry 1 could Ty ; ſo that there 


was nothing left, but to compare | 
the ſeveral EditÞns, and give the 


true Reading as 1 rell as I could from 
thence. This a, endeavour'd to 


and render'd ve- 


not ſo before. In ſome of the Edi- 
tions, eſpecially the laſt, there were 


many Lines, (and in Hamlet one 


whole Scene) left out together; theſe 


are now all ſupply'd. I fear Your 


Grace will ſtill find ſome Faults, but 
hope they are n [- litteral, and 
the Errors of the Preſs. Such as it 
is, it is the beſt Preſent of Engliſh 
Poetry. | am capable of making Your 
Grace. And I believe I ſhall be 
thought no unjuÞ Diſpoſer of this, 

the Author's 1 e in Wit, by hum- 
re he would have 
9 it. by 


apt 


DEDICATION. 
Ihe Preſent Age is indeed an un- 
fortunate one for Dramatick Poetry; 
mme has been perſecuted by Fanati- 
ciſm, forfaken by her Friends, and 
oppreſs'd even by Muſick, her Siſter 


and confederate Art, that was for- 


merly employ d in her Defence and 

Support. In fuch perillous Times, 
I know no Protection for Shake- 
Dear, more Safe nor more Honou- 
rable than Your Grace's: Tis the 
beſt Security a Poet can ask for, to 
be ſhelter*'d under that Great Name 
which preſides over One of the mot 
Famous Univerſities of Europe. To 
do publick Benefits, is indeed an 
Honour Natural and Hereditary to 
Your Grace's illuſtrious Family; is 
to that Noble Stock we owe our 
Edward the Sixth; a Prince of the 
greateſt Hopes which that or any o- 
ther Age ever produc'd: A Prince, 


whoſe uncommon Proficiency ' in 
| Learn- 


DED T'ATI ON. 
earning made im the Wonder of 
dis own Time; Whoſe Care for his 
people will diſtinguiſh him among 
he beſt of our Kings, and whoſe 
Piety and Zeal for the true Religion, 
will preſerve. his Name Dear and 
cred to our Ci rch for ever. But 
if we look back o high as the Re- 
formation, twilh be impoſſible not 
to remember the Share Your Grace's 
Noble Anceſtor had in that good 
Work : He 1 the Defence and 
Ornament of it his Life, and the 
Martyr of it in his Death. Since it 
is moſt certain, that thoſe wicked 
and ambitious Men, who deſign'd 
the Subverſion of Church and State, 
and of whom the Chief dy'd a pro- 
feſt Papiſt, could not propoſe to 
have brought about thoſe fatal De- 


figns, 'till they had firſt N the 
Duke of een Pig 


— 


D E DIC ATI CN; 
I need not tell the We rid how 
well Vour Grace has follow'd the 
Examples of Honour and Virtue in 
your on Family. The Eftabliſh'd 
Church, the Crown and Your Coun- U 
try, bave receiv'd many Eminent. 
'Teſtimonies of Your unalterablel C 
Zeal for their Service, and unſhaken he 
Reſolution in their Defence. There th 
was a Time, ſomewhat above twen -A 
ty Years ago, when the pernicious ſu 
Councils of ſome Men put theWh; 
Crown upon taking ſuch Meaſures, 
as might have been fatal in the laſtſſ ſe 
Degree to both Our Religious andſ x. 
Civil Liberties; when they. had theſ f 
Hardineſs not only to avow a Re- ¶ u 
Jigion equally deſtructive to the ſp 
Church and State, but did even pre- pi 
ſume to bring in a publick Miniſter f in 
from the Biſhop of Rome, as it were cc 
in Defiance of Our Conſtitution, to 
and in * riuwph over Our Laws: ! 


3 1 


. 


MUodertakios, They pitch'd upon one, 


"E ſuch a one, whom neither the Re- 


DEDICATION. 

It was. then, I ſay, that they thought 
it highly neceſſary to their Purpoſe, 
hat a Man of the firſt Quality and 
Figure in England, ſhould counte- 
nance ſo bold and unexampled an 


tis true, whoſe known Love of his 
Country, might in a good meaſure - 
have taken off the Odiouſneſs of 
that Action, and ven allay'd the 
Apprehenſions of 1 nger, which on 
ſuch an Occaſion People naturally 
had. It muſt. be Swn'd, that they 
had, thought - pru 
ſelves; but they were highly miſta- 
ken in the Man they had choſen, and 
found him to be above all Temptation; 


ſpect he bore to the Perſon of the 


Prince, (which was very great) nor 
the Menaces of an inſolent Faction, 
could prevail upon for any Regards, 


to do Violen: e to, his Country, or 
f engage 


ntly for them- 


* 
1 g 
hs, Y 
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| Lience. 
It is with Pleaſure, my Loc hit 


FX pon the Proſperity and Succeſs of m 
Her Majeſty's Counfels, in the great iN 


DZ DIC 4 TIO * 
engage in any thing which might be 
an Offence to his Honour a ya: 


we compare the troubleſome Condi- 
tion of thoſe paſt Times, with the 
Security of theſe preſent. - And TI 
cannot but Congratulate Your Grace 


Juncture of Affairs which now draws 
the Eyes and Expectations of all Eu- 


pe. Never, certainly, was there a 
fulrer Profpect of 
Which now riſes to our View. There 
- appears to be a general Diſpoſition 
for Unanimity and good Agreement 
at Home, as for Peace Abroad. Theſe 
are' the great Rewards given to the 
Piety of the Beſt of Queens: And it 


Happineſs than that 


ſeems a Bleſſing peculiarly, reſerv'd 
for Her, to fave, not only Europe in 


| General, but even a her Ene- 
„„ | 4 my, } 


. þ _ * 
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DEDICATION 
my, from the laſt Ryin That Your 
race may long ech oy the Happi- 
neſs/ of that Peace, which in Your - 
ſeveral high Stations, either as a Pa- 
triot to, Your Courtsy, or a faithful 
Counſellor to the Queen, You have 
ſo largely contributed. to, is the 
moſt humble and hearty Wiſh of, 
my Lord, 


„Dur GR ACE 7 
lat Moſt Oblig d, 
In Moft deal aud 


=l. . Servant, 


Ys 8 | "4 | | N. Rowe. 
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= |Ac=nd T Gems to be a kind of Re- 
1 2, ſpect due to the Memory of 
Excellent Men, eſpecially of 
2 = thoſe 0 10m their Wit and 
_ L have made F anm 
Ez to deliver ſome A count of chemletves 
as well as their Works, to Poſteri 
For this Reaſon, fond do we 
ſome People of diſcd yering any little Per- 
ſonal Story of the g eat Men of Antiqui- 
ty, their Families, t, 2 common Accidents 
of 
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TI ; Some Account of the Life, &c, 


of theix Lives, and even their Shape, 
Make Features have been the Subject 


of critical Enquiries. How trifling ſoever 
this Curidſity may ſeem to be, it is cer- 
tainly very Natural; and we are hardly 
ſuatisfy'd with an Account of any remark- 
able Perſon, till we have heard him de- 
ſcrib'd even to the very Cloaths hg wears. 
As for what relates to Men of Letters, 
the Knowledge of an Author may ſome- 
times conduce the better underſtand- 
ing his Book: And tho' the Works of 
. Shakeſpear may ſeem. to many not 
to want a Comment, yet I fancy ſome 
little Account of the Man himſelf may 
not be thought improper to go along 
with them. 
He was the Son of Mr. John Shakeſ/pear, 
and was born at Stratford upon Avon, in 


Marwicbſbire, in April 1564. His Family, 


as appears by the Regiſter and Publick 
Writings wing to that Town, were of 
good Figure and Faſhion there, and are 
mention'd as Gentlemen. His Father, 
who was a conſiderable Dealer in Wool, 
had ſo large a Family, ten Children in all, 
that tho” he was his eldeſt Son, he could 
give him no better Education than his 
own Employment. He had bred him, tis 
true, for ſdme time at a Free-School, where 
tis probable he acquir'd chat little - 


E een ede „ e mo weil 


4 2 — 


r 
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of Mr. WI. LI SHAKESPEAR. Il 
he was Maſter of: But the narrowneſs of 
> his Circumſtances, and the want of his 
aſliſtance at Home, forc'd his Father to 
withdraw him from thence, and unhappi- 
ly,prevented his further Proficiency in that 
fn It is without Controverſie, 
chat he had no knowledge of the Wri- 
tings of the Antient Poets, not only from 
this Reaſon, but from his Works them 
ſelves, Where we find no traces of any 
thing that looks like an Imitation of em; 
the Delicacy of his Taſte, and the natural 
Bent of his own Great Genius, equal, if 
not ſuperior to ſome of the beſt of theirs, 
would certainly LE led him to Read 
d Study em with, Jo much Pleafure, that 
me of their fine Pick would naturally 


1 
| 
1 
| 


lave inſinuated theyfelves into, and been 
Taix*d-with his owr Writings; ſo that his 
not copying at leaſ# ſomething from them, 
may be an Argument of his never having 
read em. Whether his Ignorance of the 
Antients were a Diſadvantage to him or 
no, may admit of a 1 For tho” the 
knowledge of em t jight have made him 
more Correct, yet i is not improbable but 
that the Regulari,y and Deference for 
them, which wogld have attended that 
Lorrectneſa, might have reſtrain'd ſome of 
| har Fire, Impetudſity, and even beauti- 
zal Extravagance vhich we admire in 


| Shakee 
U * . 
f * 
* . 
. 45 
. 
1 1 


Living w 


w Some Account of the Life, &c. 


Shakeſpear : And 1 belicve we are better 


ne with thoſe Thoughts, ' altogether 
ew and Uncommon, which his'own Ima- 
gination ſupply'd him ſo abundantly with, 
than if he had given us the moſt beautiful 
Paſſages out of the Greek and Latin Poets, 


and that in the moſt agreeable manner 
that it was poſſible for a Maſter of the 


Engliſb Language to deliver em. Some 
Latin without queſtion he did know, and 
one may ſee up and down in his Plays 
how far his Reading that way went: In 
Love's Labour loft, the Pedant comes out 
with a Verſe of Mantuan; and in Titus 
Andronicus, one of the Gothick Princes, up- 


on reading 


; Integer vite ſceleriſque purus 

Non eget Mauri jaculis nec arcy —— 
ſays, Tit a Verſe in Horace, but he remembers 
it out of his Grammar : Which, I ſuppoſe, 
was the Author's Caſe. Whatever Latin he 
had, tis certain he underſtood French, as 
may be obſery'd from many Words and 


| Sentences ſcatter'd up and down his Plays 


in that Language; and eſpecially from one 
Scene in Henry the F . wholly 
in it. Upon his leaving School, he ſeems 
to have * intirely into that way of 

ich his Father propos'd to hi } 
| an 


/ | 4 
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while he was lg | 
was the Daughter > 2 athaway, Grid 


| pily prov'd the occ: 


of Mr. WILIA SHAKESPEAR v 


and in order to ſertle in the World after a 


Family manner, 8 2 fit to m 
young. His Wife 


to have — a ſubſtantial Yeoman in the 
Neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind 
of Settlement he continu'd for ſome time, 
till an Extravagance that he was guilty 
of; forc'd him both out of his Country 
and that way of Living which he had ta- 
ken up; tho* it ſeem'd at firſt to be a 
Blemiſh- upon his jood Manners, and a-. 
Misfortune to him, 


n of exerting one of 
at ever was known 
He had, by a Mif- 
to —— Fel- 
ompany; and a- 


the greateſt Genius 
in Dramatick P 
fortune common 
lows, fallen into 


* 


mongſt them, ſome that made a frequent 


Practice of Deer- ſtealing, engag'd 1 
with them more t nce in robbing 
Park that belong'd | 0 Sir Thomas Lucy 2 
Cherlecot, near Stra * For this he was 
proſecuted by thit Gentleman, as he 
thought, ſomewhzz too ſeverely; and in 
order to revenge * ill Uſage, he made 
a Ballad u 5 hi And tho' this, pro- 
bably the firſt _ of his Poetry, be loſt,” 
y& it is faid to have been fo very bitter, 
that it redoubled he Proſecution againfl 
him to that degree, that he was oblig'd 
Vo. I. i a = 


2 


* 


1 Some Areount of the Life, &c ©... 


to leave his Buſineſs and Family in Far- 
ickſhire, for ſome time, and ſhelter him- 
ſelf in London. | 
It is at this Time, and upon this Acei- 
dent, that he is ſaid to have made his firſt 
Acquaintance in the Play-houſe. He wWas 
. receiv'd into the Company then in bei 
at firſt in a very mean: Rank; But his 
mirable Wit, and the natural Turn of i 
to the Stage, ſoon diſtinguiſh'd him, if not 
as an extraordinary Actor, yet as an excel- 
lent Writer. His Name is Printed, as the 
Cuſtom was in thoſe Times, amongſt thoſe 
of the other Players, before ſome old ot 
Plays, but ne ain any particular Account h 
of — ſort of Parts he us'd to play; and tc 
- - tho? I have inquir'd, I could never meet R 
with any further Account of him this way, ot 
than that the top of his Performance was ir 
the Ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould pa 
have been much more pleas'd, to have or 
Iearn' d from ſome certain Authority, which v. 
was the firſt Play he wrote; it would be th 
without doubt a Pleaſure to any Man, cu- v 
rious in Things of this Kind, to ſee and Ml c; 
know what was the firſt Eſſay of a of 
Fancy like Shateſpear s. Perhaps we are MW ſor 
not to look for his Beginnings, like thoſe th. 
of other Authors, among their leaſt per- Le 
fect Writings ;- Art had ſo little, and Na- * 
Nn lo large a * in what he did, be 


that 


2e 


of Mr. WIL MAN SHAKESPEAR. vir 

7 that, for 1 45 know, the Perform; 

ances of his Vouth, as they were the moſt 
vigorous, and had the moſt fire and 
of Imagination in em, were the beſt. I 
would not be thought by this to mean, 
that his Fancy was ſo looſe and extrava- 
gant, as to be Independent on the Rule 
and Government of Judgment; but that 
what he thought, was commonly ſo Great, 
ſo juſtly and righely Conceiv'd in it ſelf, 
that it wanted wi or no Correction, and 
was immediately pprov'd by, an imparti- 
al Judgment at thy firſt fight. Mr. Dry- 
den ſeems to thing that Pericles is one of 
his firſt Plays; but there is no Judgment 
to be form'd on that, ſince there is good 
Reaſon to believe that the greateſt Part 
of that Play was not written by him; tho?” 
it is own'd, ſome of it certainly was, 
E the | Act. But tho' the 
order of Time in Which the ſeveral Pieces 
were written be generally uncertain, yet 
there are Paſſages in ſome few of them 
which ſeem to fix. their Dates. So the 
Chorus in the beginning of the fiſth Act 
of Henry V. by a Compliment very hand- | 
ſomly turn'd to the Earl of E/ex, ſhews 
the Play to have been written when that 
Lord was General for the Queen in Fre. 
land. And his Elo y upon Queen Eliza- 
beth, and her Suc eſſor N 
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vm Some Account of the Life, &c © 
the latter end of his Henry VIII. is a Proof 
of that Play's being written after the Ac- 
ceſlion of the latter of thoſe two Princes 
to the Crown of * Whatever the 
particular Times of his Writing were, 
the People of his Age, who began to 
grow wonderfully fond of Diverſions of 
this kind, could not but be highly. pleas'd 
to ſee a Genius ariſe amongſt em of {fo 
pleaſurable, ſo rich a Vein, and ſo plenti- 
fully capable of furniſhing their favourite 
Entertainments. Beſides the Advantages 
of his Wit, he was in himſelf a good-na- 
tur'd Man, of great Sweetneſs in his Man- 
ners, and a molt agreeable Companion; ſo 
that it is no wonder if with ſo many good 
| Qualities he made himſelf acquainted with 
the beſt Convyerſations of thoſe Times. 
Queen Elizabeth had ſeveral of his Plays 
Acted before her, and without doubt gave 
him many gracious Marks of her Favour : 
It is that Maiden Princeſs plainly, whom 
he intends by . 4 
fair Veſtal, Throned by the West. te 
6 Midſummer Night's Dream, th 
| Vol. 2. p, 96. | th 


OY 


And that whole Paſſage is a Compliment M th 
very properly 1 in, and very hand- in 
 Jomly apply'd to her. She was fo well F 
Pleasd with that admirable Character of 


the Queen confer'd ypon him, it was not 


f 


% Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. I% 
Falſtaff, in the two Parts of Henry the 
Fourth, that'ſhe con manded. him to con- 
tinue it for one Play more, and to ſhew 
him in Love. This s ſaid to be the Oc- 
caſion of his Writing The Merry tives of 
Windſor. How well ſhe was obey'd, the 
Play it ſelf is an adn jrable Proof. Upon 
this Occaſion it ma! not be improper to 
obſerve, that this ] art of Falfaff is ſaid 
to have been written originally under tho 
Name of Oldcaſtle; Nome of that Family 
being then remaining, the Queen was: 
pleas d to commandyhim to alter it; upon 
which he made uſezof Falſtat. The pre- 
ſent Offence was indeed avoided; but 
Ido 't know whether the Author may 
not have been ſomewhat to blame in his 
ſecond Choice, ſince it is certain that Sir 
John Falſtaf, who was a Knight of the 
Garter, and a Lieutenant-General, was a 
Name of diſtinguiſh'd Merit in the Wars 
in Hance in Henry the Fifth's and Hepry 
the Sixth's Times. What Grace ſoever 


% 
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to her only he o- { the Fortune which 
the Reputation of h 5 Wit made. He had 
the Honour to meet with many great and 
unce nmon Marks & Favour: and Friend- 
ſhip rom the Earl of Southampton, famous 
in tie Hiſtories q that Time for his 
Friendſhip to the uni rtunate Earl of Eſſex 

s - — A 3, 2 


* 


x Come Arcount of the Life, &c. 

It was to that Noble Lord that he Dedi- 
_ cated his Venus and Adonis, the only Piece 
of his Poetry which he ever publiſh'd him- 
felf, tho“ many of his Plays were ſurrepti- 
ciouſly and lamely Printed in his Life-time. 
There is one Inftance fo ſingular in the 
Magnificence of this Patron of Shakeſpear”s, 
that if I had not been aſſur'd that the Sto- 
ry was handed down by Sir William D' Ave- 


nan, who was probably very well acquain- 


ted with his Affairs, I ſhould not have 
ventur'd to have inſerted, that my Lord 
Southampton, at one time, gave him a thou- 
ſand Pounds, to enable him to go through 
With a Purchaſe which he heads he had a 
Mind to. A Bounty very great, and very 
rare/at any time, and almoſt equal to that 
profuſe Generoſity the preſent Age has 
Ahewn to French Dancers: and Halian 
_Eunuchs. e | 
WM bat particular Habitude or Friendſhips 
he contracted with private Men, I have 
not been able to learn, more than that eve- 
ry one who had a true Taſte of Merit, and 
could diſtinguiſh Men, had generally a juft 
Value and Eſteem for him. His exceed- 
ing Candor and good Nature mutt certain- 


ly have inclin'd all the gentler Part of the 


World to love him, as the Power of his 
Wit oblig'd the Men of the moſt delicate 
Knowledge and polite Learning to admire 


him, 


— 
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- im Amongſt theſe was the incompara- 
ce ble Me: Edmond Spencer, who ſpeaks of 
M him in his Tears of the Muſes, not only 


with the*Praiſes due to a good Poet, but 
even lamenting his A bſence with the Ten- 


de dernes of a Frien . The Paſſage is in 
% Thatia's Complaint: or the Decay of Dra- 
ö nn 
o- matick Poetry, ard the Contempt the 
1 Stage then lay und, amongſt his Miſcel- 
n- laneous Works, p. £47. e 
d Aud he the Man, hem Nature's ſelf had made 
A To mock her ſelf, and Truth to imitate 4 BR 


With kindly Counter inder mimick Shade, 


* 


and ſweet Nectar flow, 


| * Scorn= 
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Scorning the Boldneſs of ſuch baſe-born Men, 
# hich dare their Follies forth ſo raſbly throw 3 
Hotb rather chooſe to fit in idle Cel, 
Than {a himſelf to Mockery to ſell. 


I know ſome People have been of Opi- 
nion, that Shakeſpear is not meant by Willy 
in the firſt Stanza of theſe Verſes, becauſe 
Spencer's Death happen'd twenty Years be- 
fore Shakeſpear's. But, beſides that the 
Character is not applicable to any Man of 
that time but himſelf, it is plain by the 
laſt Stanza that Mr. Spencer does not mean 
that he was then really Dead, but only 
that he had withdrawn himſelf from the 
Publick, or at leaſt with-held his Hand 
from Writing, out of a diſguſt he had ta- 
| ken at the then ill taſte of the Town, and 
the mean Condition of the Stage, Mr. 
Dryden was always of Opinion theſe Verſes 
were meant of Shateſpear; and 'tis highly 
probable they were ſo, ſince he was three 
and thirty Years old at Spencer's Death ; 
and his Repuration in Poetry muſt haye 
been great enough before that Time to 
have deſerv'd what is here ſaid of him. 
His Acquaintance with Ben Jobnſon began 
with a remarkable piece of Humanity and 
ger” Nature; Mr. Johnſon, who was at that 

Time altogether unknown to the WR 
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Had offer d one of his Plays to the Play- 
ers, in order to haze it Acted; and the 


Perſons into whoſe | Jands it was put, af- 


ter having turn'd i a and fuper- 
clliouſly over, W ſt upon returning 
it to him with an Nod Anſwer, that 
1t would be of no ſgrvice to-their Com 
ny, when Shakeſpel | luckily: caſt his 


Fes it, and found >mething ſo well in . 


to read it through, 
commend Mr. Jobn- 
to the Publicx. At- - 
fels'd Friends; tho“ 

he other ever made 


to engage him fi 
afterwards to 


I don't know whetle 


him an equal return of Gentleneſs and 8in- 
cerity. Ben was naturally Proud and Inſo- 
lent, and in the Days of -his Reputation - 
did ſo far take upon him the . 
in Wit, that he could not but look wit 
an evil Eye upon am one that ſeem'd to 


ſtand in Comperitior with him. And r 
d to commend him, 
it has always been with ſome Reſerve, in- 


ſinuatin bis SY neſs, a careleſs man- 


ner of Writing, 


t of Judgment 
the Praiſe of lden gm 


altering or blotring ... 


out what he writ, which was given him 


by the Players who were the firſt Pub- 


lihers of his Works after his Death, was 


what Johnſon cou not bear; he thought 


it impoſſible, * for another Man to 
a 7 ſtrike 


* 


ur Some Account of the Life; &e: © 


ſtrike out the greateſt Thoughts 'in tlie 


fineſt Expreſſion, and to reach thoſe Ex- 
cellencies of Poetry with the Eaſe of a firſt 
Imagination, which himſelf with infinite 


tain to. Jobnſon was certainly a very 

Scholar, and in that had the advan- 
tage of Shakeſpear; tho? at the ſame time 
I believe it muſt be allow'd, that what 
Nature gave the latter, was more than a 
Ballance for what Books had given the 
former; and the Judgment of a great Man 


and proper. In a Converſation between 
Sir John Suckling, Sir William D' Avenant, 
Endymion Porter, Ms: Hales of Eaton, and 
Ben Johnſon 5 Sir John Suck{ing, who was 
a profeſs d Admirer of Shakeſpear, had un- 
dertaken his Defence againſt Ben Jobnſon 
with ſome warmth; Mr. Hales, who had 
ſat ſtill for ſome time, hearing Ben fre- 
quently reproaching him with the want of 
earmng, and Ignorance of the Antients, 
told him at laſt, That if Mr. Shakeſpear 
had not read the Antients, he had likewiſe not 
. Pollen any thing from em; (a Fault the o- 
ther made no Conſcience of) and that. if 
be would produce any one Topick: finely trea» 
ted by any of them, be would - undertake to 
Neno ſomething. upon the ſame Subject at leaſt 
4s well written by Shakeſpear, Johnſon did 


indeed 


Labour and Study could but hardly at- 


i 24. a wcPun A — n th. —_. 


upon this oceafion was, I think, very: juſt 
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be, Mr Warn 1 8 xv 
indeed take a = berty, . even to the 


tranſcribing and t of whole Scenes. 
together; and ſomefimes, with all Defe- 
rence to ſo great a Name as his, not alto- 
gether for the advantage of the Authors 
of whom he borrow'd. And if Auguſtus 
and Virgil were r what he has made 
em in a Scene of his Fortaſter, they are as 


odd an Emperor an a Poet as ever met. 
Shakeſpear, on. the ther Hand, was be- 
holding to no body er than the Foun- 


dation of the Tale, the Incidents were of- 
ten his own, and che Writing intirely fo. 
There is one Play If his, indeed, The Co- 
medy of Errors, in à great meaſure taken 
from the Menechmi of Plautus. | How that 
happen'd, I cannot eaſily Divine, ſince, as 

I ns; before, da not take him to have 
been Maſter of Lata enough to read it in 
the Original, and I now of no Franſlaci- 
on of Plautus ſo Ole as on Time. 
As I have not * to my ſelf to en- 


ter into a Large Compleat Criticiſm 
upon Mr. Hhabeſhe⸗ Works, ſo I ſup- 
pole. it will neithe be expected that I 

ſhould take notice A the ſevexe Remarks 
that have been 


forterly. made upon him 
by Mr. .Rhymer. 1 confeſs, I can't 
very well — what be the Reaſon of 


his animadverting with ſo much Sharpneſs, 
upon the Faults of a Man Excellent an 


moſt 


{ 


xt -Some Attount of the Life, &. 


moſt Occaſions, and whom all the World 
ever was * will be inclin'd to have an 
Eſteem and Veneration for. If it was to 
thew his own Knowledge in the Art of 
Poetry, beſides that there is a Vanity in 


making that only his Deſign, I queſtion if 


there be not many Imperfe ections as well in 


thoſe Schemes 5 Precepts he has given 


for the Direction of others, as well as in 
that Sample of "Tragedy Wy which he has 
written to ſhew the Excellency of his own 


. Genius. If he had a Pi againſt the 


Man, and wrote on purpoſe to ruin a Re- 
puration ſo well eſtabliſh'd, he has had the 
ey to fail altogether in his At- 
2 and to ſee the World at leaſt as 
f Shale ſpear as of his Critique. But 


I won't believe a Gentleman, and a good- 
natur d Man, capable of the laſt Intention. 


Whatever may have been his Meaning, 
finding fault is certainly the eaſieſt Task of 


Knowledge, and commonly thoſe Men of 


good Judgment, who are likewiſe of good 


and gentle Diſpoſitions, abandon this un- 


| 


tetul Province to the Tyrann of Pe- 
ants. If one would enter into the Beau- 


ties of Shakeſpear, there is a much larger, 
as well as a more delightful Field; but as 


= — t 4; ee to the Taſtes of other 
1 will only take the liberty, 


N with a duc Submiſſion to the nM” 
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of others, to obſerve | fome of thoſe Things 
I have been pleas'd} with in looking him 
over. ; 1 | 3 
His Plays are properly to be diſtinguiſſid 
only into Comedies and Tragedies. Thoſe 
which are called Hi tories, and even ſome 
of his Comedies, are really Tragedies, with 
a run or mixture of He amongſt em. 
That way of Trage - Comedy was the com- 
mon Miſtake of that Age, and is indeed 
become ſo agreeabl&to the Exgliſß Taſt, 
that tho? the ſevere Critiques among us 
cannot bear it, yet the generality of our 
Audiences ſeem to be better pleas'd with 
it than with an exact Tragedy. The Mer- 
ry Hives of Windſor The Comedy of Er. 
rors, and The Taming of the Shrew, are all 
pure Comedy; the} reſt, however they 
are call'd, have ſomet 1ing of both Kinds. 
"Tis not v 0 determine which 
way of Writing he was moſt Excellent in. 
There is certainly a fgreat deal of Enter 
tainment in his Conical Humours ; and 
tho* they did not then ſtrike at all Ranks 
of People, as the Satyr of the preſent Age. 
has taken the Liberty to do, yet there is 
a pleaſing and a welldiſtinguiſh'd Vari 
in thoſe Characters which he thought fit 
to meddle with. Haff is allow'd by 
every body to be a M uſter- piece; the Cha- 
rater is always well aſtain'd, tho* drawn 


* 


RIivninw'i: 1RhRg101 0M0GH om Fro FRAY =, hs 


_” — of the Life, te | 
out into the length of three Plays; and 
even the Account of his Death, given by 


his Old Landlady Mrs. ©%icky, in the, farit 


Act of Henry V. tho it be extremely Na- 

is yet as diverting as any Part of his 
Life. If there be any Fault in the Draught 
he has made of this lewd old Fellow, it 


5 that tho' he has made him a Thief, 


ying, Cowardly, Vain-glorious, and. _ 

— every wa icious, yet he has 

him ſo much Wit as to make him 
too agreeable; and I don't know om 
ſome People have not, in remembrance of 
the Diverſion he had formerly afforded 
em, been wu to ſee his Friend: Hal ule 
him ſo ſcu when he comes to the 
Crown in the he Lud of the Second. Part of 
Hemy the Fourth. Amongſt other Ex- 
tra in The Merry Wives of Wind- 
for,{ he has made him a Deer-ſtealer, that 
he might at the ſame time remember his 
Mar dbicbſbira Proſecutor, under the Name 
of Juſtice Shallow; he has. given him very 
near the ſame Coat of Arms which Dug: 
dale, in his Antiquities of that County, 
deſeribes for a Family there, and makes 
the Welſh Parſon 4 cant very pleaſanti) 
5 dem. That whole Play is admira- 
the Humours: are various and well 
oppos'd;; 5 the main Deſign, which is to 
cure Fund of his unreaſonable Jealouſie, i 


ex. 
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jd extremely well on Falſtaff's Bil. 
. doux, and Maſter lender's. 


a- Ab 1 Sweer A Page! 


ht are very ery good Exp Ex preſſions of Lanes in their 
it Way. In Twelfth-Night there is ſomes 
ef, ching ſingularly Ndkenle and Pleaſant 
in in the Kantallical Steward Malvolio: The 
en Paraſite and the Vain-glorious-in Parolles, 
oft in Als Mell that Ends Mell, is as good as 
zer any thing of that Kind in Plautus or Te- 
of Ml rence. Petrucbio, in The Taming of the Shrew, 
led is an-uncommon Piece of Humour. The 


ule MW. Converſation of Ben dick and Beatrice, in 


the Auch Ado about No bing, and of Roſalind 
of in 4s you lite it, Faye much Wit and 


8 prightlines all along. His Clowns, with» 
nd- our which CharadteFthere was hardly any 
hat Wl Play writ in that Time, are all very en- 
hi tertaining : And, I believe, 7. 2 ir 


ame Poilus and Creſida, and Abemantus, in Ti- 
ery von, will be allow'd to be Maſter-Pieces 
us: of ill Nature, and ſatyrical Snarling. To 
nty, theſe I might add, that incomparable Chas» 
kes racter of Shylock che Few, in The Mer. 


chant of Venice; but tho' we have ſeen 
that Play Receiv'd and Acted as a Come- 
dy, and the Part of the Jew perform'd by 
an Excellent Comedian, yet I cannot but 
think it was deſign d Tragically by the 

4 Author, - 


- bability : But taking the Fact for 
written. There is ſomething 
ſhip of Antonio to Baſſanio very Great 
nerous and Tender. The whole fo 
are two Pad] 


quraiſe of M 


And if what Horace ſays 
. | | Sade] if 
- » Diffile eſt propris communia Ditere, 

; FR, I 7 F J * ſ 
®Twill-be a hard Task for any one to go 


| beyoud him in the Deſcription of the fe 
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Author. There appears in it ſuch a dead - 
ly Spirit of Revenge, ſuch a ſavage Fierce- 


neſs and Fellneſs, and ſuch a bloody deſig· 


nation of Cruelty and Miſchief, as cannot 
agree either with the Stile or Characters 


of Comedy. The Play it ſelf, take it all 


together, ſeems to me to be one of the 
moſt finifh'd of any of Shake/pear's. The 
Tale indeed, in that Part relating to the 
zaskets, and the extravagant and unuſual 


Kind of Bond given by Antonio, is a little 


too much remov'd from the Rules of Pro- 
granted, 
we. muſt allow it to be very beautifull 
in the Friend- 
Ge- 
urth 
Act, ſuppoſing, as I ſaid, the Fact to be 
probable, is extremely Fine. But there 
that deſerve a particular 
Notice. The firſt is, what Portz4 ſays in 
y, Vol. 2. p. 197; and the 
ower of Muſiek, pag. 207. 


other on the 


The Melancholy of Jaques, in A you lite 


it, is as ſingular and odd as it is diverting, 


of Mr. WI Ilan SnakkspEAR. XX? 
. veral De and Ages of Man's Life, 
ot tho” the Thought be old, and common 
enough. 150 | 


ig · | 
= Al the 2 Stage, _ 
all Aud all the Men and Women meerly. Players; 


the They have their Exits a d their Entrances, 
WW Aid one Man in his tis b plays many Parts, 
2 His Acts being ſeven es. At firſt the Infant 
rl il Mewling and puking imbe Nurſe”'s Arms; _ 
ro- ¶ Aud 7hen, the N 8 chool-boy with his Sar- 
ed, che L 5 FER b 

ay And ſhining Morning-face, creeping like Snail. 
Unwillingly to School. And then the Lover 
rt i Sigh ing lite Furnace, with a woful Ballads 
bell Made to his Miftreſs' Eye-brow. Then à Soldier 
ere Full of frange Oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 
ular Jealous in Honour, ſudden and quick ry 


e Seeking the bubble Reputation 


bo Ex'n inthe Cannon's Mauth. Aud then the Juice 

like In fair round Belly, with good Capon lin d, 4 

ng. Vith Eyes ſevere, and Beard of formal Cut, | 
Full of wiſe Sams and, modern Inſtances, | 
And ſo he plays his Part. The finth Age ſhifts 
Into the lean and ſlipp&'d Pantaloon, 


80 With Speftacles on 


iſe, and Pouch on Side 3 
ts | 
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2 s 1 4 Hoſe, ell ſav'd, a world roo 110 


For bis ſprunk Shank 5 and his big manly 46 
Turning again tow'rd childiſh trable Pipes, © 
And W hiſtles in his Sound. Laff Scene of all, 
That ends thit flrange eventful Hiſtory, © 


I ſecond Childiſpneſs and meer Oblivion, 


172 Teerb r Des ſans Taft, Vol. ev'ry thing 
Vol. 2. p. 


i Im ages are indeed. ev'ry hee 
Neal 72 the Thing he would repreſent 
full before you, and you poſſch 

hr ry Part of it. I will venture to point 


out one more, which is, I think, as ſtrong 


and as uncommon as any thing I ever ſaw; 


; tis an Image of Patience. Speakin of a 
Maid in Love, he lays, | * * 7 


0 — never fold ber Love, 


But let Concealment, like a Norm ith' Bud 


Feed on her Damast Chee. She pin d in Thought, 
Aud ſate like Patience on a 9 


2 * at Grief. 


What an Image is here 1 and | wha a 
Task would it have been for the greatelt 


Maſters of Greece and Rome to have ex- 


preſʒ d the Paſſions defign'd by this Sketch 


of Statuary? The Stile of his Comedy is 
CL 4 | | | ; | in 
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ide Win general, Natural t the Characters, and 
dice eaſie in it ſelf 5 and the Wit moſt com- 
monly ſprightly andꝶ pleaſing, except in 
all, choſe places Where lie runs into Dogrel 


Rhymes, as in The Comedy of Errors, and 
a Paſſage or two in ſome other Plays. As 
for his Jingling ſometimes, and Playing 


ing. upon Words, it was the common Vice of 
846. the Age he liv'd in: And if we find it in 
che Pulpit, made uſe of as an Ornament to 
o ce Sermons of ſome: of the Graveſt Di- 
ſent vines of thoſe Times j perhaps it may not 


be thought too light for the Stage. 

But certainly the Greatneſs of this Aus 
thor's Genius do's no where ſo much ap- 
pear, as where he gives his Imagination an 
fag entire Looſe, and rajſes his Fancy to a 

flight above PE and the Limits of 

che viſible World. = are his Attempts 
in The Tempeſt, Midſi mmer-Night's Dream, 
Macbeth and Hamlet. ] Of theſe, The Tem- 
%, however it cogges to be plac'd the 
SY frit by: the former Pybliſhers of his Works, 

can never have beefy the firſt written b 

him : It ſeems to me as & in its Kind, 

Is almoſt any thing we have of his. One 
at a may obſerve, that the Unities are my here 
tell with an Exactneſs uncommon to the Li- 
ex: berties: of his Writing: Tho' that was 
teh what, I ſuppoſe, he valu'd himſelf leaſt 
"Mupon, ſince his Ex ellencies were all of 

Cala nh; 2p j © 551 eher 
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another Kind. I am very ſenſible that he 
do's, in this rie depart too much from 
that likeneſs to Truth which ought to be 
obſery'd in theſe fort of Writings; yet 
He do's it ſo very finely, that one is eaſily 
drawn in to have more Faith for his ſake, 
than Reaſon does well allow of. His Ma- 
gick has ſomething in it very Solemn and 
very Poetical: And that extravagant Cha- 
racter of Caliban, is mighty well fuſtain'd,, 
_ #hews a wonderful Invention in the Au- 
Thor, who could ftrike out ſuch a particu- 
hr wild Image, and is certainly one of 
the ſineſt and moſt uncommon Groteſques 
that was ever feen. The Obſervation, 

- Fehich I have been inform'd * three very 
Kreat Men concurr'd-in making upon this 
Part, Was extremely juſt. - That Shakeſpear 
Bad nat only found out a new: Character in his 
Caliban, hut had alſo devisd and adapted a 
new manner of Language for that Character. 
25 urs the particular Beauties of this 
Piece, I think one may be allow'd: to point 
out the Tale of Proſpero in the Firſt Act; 
his Speech to Ferdinand in the Fourth, up- 
on the breaking up the Maſque of Juno 
and Cores; and that in the Fifth, where he 
diſſolves his Charms, and reſolves to break 
alter d by Sir William D' Avenant * 
Falkland, Ld. C. F. Vaughan, and Mr. Selden. 


* 


75 Fletcher Mit, 


of . wa ee xxy 
Mr. Dryden; and t 10 I won't Arraign the 


Judgment of — two great Men, yet 1 
all w'd to ſay, that there 


think I ma 1 
are ſome things ft out by them, that 
might, and even Fught to have been kept 
Mr. Dryden as an Admirer of our 
Sacks and, ind&d, he owed him a 
deal, as thoſe wh have read them oth 
ate lo eaſily obſerve. And, I think, in 
ce to em beck, I ſhould not on this 


Dccafion omit what Mr. Dryden has faid 
of him. 


Shakeſy pear, nth taught by none, did „rt 


impart 

! lab lab'ring 3 
He, Monarch lite, g. ve thoſe his Subjects Laws 
And is that Nature 4gbich they Paint and Draw: 
Fletcher reach'd that Woe on his heights did 


grow, 


Whit Johnſon tre 1 and gather d all below : 
This did bis Love, md this his Mirth di % 
One imitates him 1, the other beſt. © 

If they have ſince a er all other Men, o Bly 
*Tis with the Drops Which fell from Shakeſpear's 
The * Storm which e on the n 
Was taught by — klpear s Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That 


VP Alluting to the Seg A Voyige of Fletcher, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


\ 


proper to the Parts t 


v Some Account of the Fife, &c. * 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle. 


But Shakeſpear's Magick could not copied be, 


Within that Circle none dur ſt walk but he. 
T muſt confeſs tas bold, nor would you now 


That Liberty to vulgar Wits allows © 


Whith works by Magick ſupernatural things. 

But Shakeſpear Pow'r is Sacred as a King's, 

. Prologue to The Tempeſt, as it 
ee by Mr. Dryden, 


It is the ſame: Magick that raiſes the 
Fairies in Midſummer Night's Dream, the 
Witches in Mackbeth, and the Ghoſt in 
Hamlet, with ee 8 and Language ſo 

ſuſtain, and ſo pe- 
culiar to the Talent of this Writer. But 
of the two laſt of theſe Plays I ſhall have 


occaſion to take notice, among the Tra- 
' gedies of Mr. Shakeſpear. If one under- 


took to examine the greateſt part of theſe 
by: thoſe Rules which are - eſtabliſh'd by 
Ariſtotle, and taken from the Model of the 
Grectan Stage, it would be no very hard 
Task to find a great many Faults: But as 


. Shakeſpear liv d under a kind of mere Light 


of Nature, and had never been made ac- 


quainted with the Regularity of thoſe 


written Precepts, ſo it would be hard to 


Junge him by a Law he knew nothing of. 


are to conſider him as a Man that 
Haha liv'd 


Fai 
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liv'd in a State of: almoft univerſal Licenſe) 
Hand Ignorance: here was no eſtabliſh'd 


* 


udge, but every 
Wide accordi 


ne took the to 
o the Dictates of his 
own Fancy. n one confiders, that 
there is not one Ply before him of a Re- 
putation good enbugh to entitle it to an 
Appearance on the preſent Stage, it cannot 
but be a Matter of great Wonder that he 
ſhould advance Pra natick Poetry fo far as 
he did. The Fab e is what is generally 
plac'd the firſt, am ing thoſe that are reck- 
on'd the conſtituen Parts e a Tragick or 
Heroick Poem; n 3 as it is the 
moſt difficult or be: atiful; t as it is the 
firſt properly to be i ought of in the Con- 
trivance and Cou the whole; and 
with the Fable ou — to be conſider'd, 
the fit Diſpoſition, Order and Conduct i | 


its ſeveral Parts. As it is not in this Pro- 


vince of the Drama that the Strength and 
Maſtery of Shakeſpear lay, ſo I ſhall not 
undertake the tedious and ill-natur'd Frou- 
ble to point out 71 veral Faults he was 
guilty of in it. ales were ſeldom in- 
1 but er taken either from true 
Hiſtory, or Novels id Romances: And 
he commonly made y e of em in that Or- 
der, with thoſe 'Incigents, and that extent 
of Time in which 
Authors from whengt 


he borrow'd them.. 
80 


e found em in the 


Am Some: Account of the Life, cc. 


80 The Winter's Tale, which is taken from 


an od Book, call'd, Tbe 'Deleftable Hiſtory 


Scene is ſometimes laid in Bobemia, and 
ſometimes in Sicily, according to the ori- 
mal Order of the Story. Almoſt all his 
iftorical Plays comprehend a great length 


of Time, and very different and diſtinct; 


Places: And in his Amon and Cleopatra, 
the Scene travels over the greateſt Part of 
the Roman Empire. But in Recompence 


for his Careleſsneſs in this Point, when 


he comes to another Part of the Dra- 


ma, The Manners of his Characters, in 


Acting or Speaking what' is proper for them, 
and fit to be ſhown hy the Poet, he may be 
generally juſtify'd, and in very many places 

tly commended. For thoſe Plays 
which he has taken from the #Zngl:/h 
ar Roman Hiſtory, let any Man compare 
'em, and he will find the Character as ex- 
act in the Poet as the Hiſtorian. He ſeems 


indeed ſo far from 2 to himſelf 
ubject, 6 


any one Action for a that the Ti- 


tle very often tells you, tis The Life of 


King John, King Richard, &c. What can 
be more agreeable to the Idea our Hiſto- 


-rians give of | Hepry the Sixth, than the 


Picture Shakeſpear has drawn of him! His 
Manners are every where exactly the ſame 
HS SLE wath 


of Doraſtus and Faunia, contains the ſpace 
of ſixteen or ſeventeen Years,” and the 
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with the Story fl one finds him ſtill de- 
re Sanctity, 


ſcrib'd with Sim myſlicity, 


want of Courag 


of ' Mind, and 


eaſie Submiſßer on Yo * Governance of an 
imperious Wife, or. prevailipg Faction: 
Tho at the ſame time the Poor. do's Ju- 
ſtice to his good Qualities; and moves the 
Pity of his Audience for þ him, by ſhowing 
kim Pious, Diſintereſted, a Contemner * | 


the Things of this World, and wholly re 
ſign d to the ſevereſt Diſpenſations of od's 
Providence. There is a ſhort Scene in 


the Second Part of Henry VI. Vol. V. pag. 4 


51 1312. which Ic unot but think admira 


le in its Kind. Ca Beaufort, who, had 
murder'd the Duke of Glouceſter, is ſhewn 
in the laſt AgoniesÞn his Death-Bed, with 
the good King praying over him. There 
is ſo much Terror in one, ſo much Ten- 
derneſs and moving Piety in the other, 


as muſt touch any mg who is capable ei- 
ther of Fear or In his Henry VIII. 


that Prince is draw with that Greatneſs 
of Mind, and all hoſe good Qualities 
which are attribute to him in any Ac- 
count of his Reign. If his Faults are not 
ſhewen in an equal 
in this Picture do 

tion to the Lights, it is not that the Are 
tiſt wanted either Colours or Skill in the 
Diſpoſition of em; but the truth, I be- 


ree, and the Shades 
t bear a juſt Propor- 


r. _ b leve, 


: 


| 
4 


| 


_— 
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Heve, might be, that he forbore doing it 


aut of regard to Queen Elizabeth, ſince it 
could have been no very great Reſpect to 


the Memory of his Miſtreſs, to have ex- 
os d ſome cęrtain Parts of her Father's 
ife upon the Stage. He has dealt much 
more freely with the Miniſter of that 


Great King, and certainly nothing was e- 


ver more juſtly. written, than the Cha- 
racter of Cardinal #ol/ey. He has ſhewn 
im Tyrannical, Cruel, and Inſolent in 


His Proſperity; and yet, by a. wonderful 


Addreſs, he makes his Fall and Ruin the. 
Subject of er. Compaſſion. The whole 
Man, with his Vices and Virtues, is finely 
and exactly deſcrib'd in the ſecond Scene 
of the fourth Act. The Diſtreſſes like- 


wiſe of Queen Aarherins, in this Play, are 


very movingly touch d; and tho the Art 


of the Poet has 'skreen'd King: Henry from 


any groſs Imputation of Injuſtice, yet one 


as inclin'd to wiſh, the Queen had met 


withaa Fortune more worthy of her Birth 


and Virtue. Nor are the Manners, pro- 
to the Perſons repreſented, lefs juſtly 


Sblervid, in thoſe Characters taken from 
the Roman Hiſtory; and of this, the Fierce- 
neſs and Impatience of Coriolanus, his Cou- 


rage and Diſdain of the common People, 
the Virtue and Philoſophical Temper of 


Brutus, and the irregular Greatneſs of 
| — 7-000 


N 
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Mind in M. Antony, are beautiful Proofs.. 
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For the two laſt eſpecially, you find em 


exactly as they ate deſcrib'd by Plutarch, 


from whom certainly Shakeſpear copy'd: 
'em. He has indeed follow'd his Original- 
pretty cloſe, and aken in ſeveral little In- 
cidents that mig it bave been ſpar'd m a 
Play. But, as q hinted before, his De- 
ſign ſeems moſt Fommonty rather: to de- 
ſcribe thoſe great Men in the ſeveral For- 
tunes and AccidMts of their Lives, than 
to take any ſingle great Action, and form 


his Work ſimply upon that. However, 
there are ſome of his Pieces, where tile 


Fable is founded upon one Action only. 
Such are more eſpecially, Romeo and Juliet, 


meo and Juliet, is plainly the Puniſhment 
of their two Families, for the unreaſons- 
able Feuds and A umoſities that had been 
ſo long kept up etween em, and occa· 


ſion d the Effuſio of ſo much Blood: In 


the Managementy of this Story, he has 
.ſhewn ſomething Fronderfully Tender and. 


Paſſionate in the Love-part, and: Pi- 
tiful in the Diſtreſs. Hamlet is founded 


on much the fame Tale with the Electra 
of Sophocles. In each of em a Prince 


is engag'd to Revenge the Death of his 
Father, their Mothers are equally Guilty, 


are both concern d in the Murder of their 


* Huſ- 
5 


1 
14 
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Husbands, and are afterwards married to 
the Murderers. There is in the firſt Part 

of the Greek Trajedy, ſomething very mo- 
ving in the Griet of Electra; but as Mr. 
D' Acier has obſery'd, there is fomething 
very unnatural and ſhocking in the Man- 
ners he has given that Princeſs and Oreftes 
in the latter Part. Oreſtes embrues his 
Hands in the Blood of his own Mother; 

and that barbarous Action is perform'd, 
tho not immediately upon the Stage, yet 


ſo near, that the Audience hear Clytem- 


neſira crying out to ÆAgbyſtus for Help, and 
td her Son for Mercy: While Electra, 


her Daughter, and a Princeſs, both of 


them Characters that ought to have ap- 
pear'd with more Decency, ſtands upon 
the Stage and encourages her Brother in 
the Parricide. What Horror does this 
not raiſe! Clytemneſira was a wicked Wo- 
man, and had deſerv'd to Die; nay, in 
the truth of the Story, ſhe was kill'd by 
her own Son; but to repreſent an Action 


of this Kind on the Stage, is certainly an 


Offence againſt thoſe Rules of * Manners 
proper to the Perſons that ought to be ob- 
ſerv'd there. On the contrary, let us only 
look a little on the Conduct of Shateſpear. 
Hamlet is repreſented with the ſame Piety 
towards his Father, and Reſolution to Re- 
venge his Death, as Orefies z he has A v5 
ö f 6 S 


e 
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how powerful he 


| r his Mother's Guilt, 
which, to provok&him the more, is heigh- 
ten'd by Inceſt : But 'tis with wonderful. 
Art and Juſtneſs of Judgment, that the. 
Poet reſtrains him from doing Violence to 
his Mother. To prevent any thing of 
that Kind, he makes his Father's Ghoſt. 
forbid that part of his Vengeance. 


ifa. this Ad, 


But howſoever thou JH» 
let thy Soul contrive: 


Zaint not thy Mind; 
Againft thy Mother oughi 

And to thoſe Thorns 1 iat in her Boſom lodge, * 
To prick and fling ber, Vol. VI. p. 323-- 


This is to-diſtinguiſſ rightly between Hor- 
E and Terror. Ihe latter is a proper 
afhon of Tragedy, but the former ought 
always to be carefully avoided. And cer- 
tainly no Dramatick Writer ever ſucceeded 
better in raiſing Terror in the Minds of an 
Audience than Shake/pear has done: The 
whole Tragedy of Macbeth, but more eſpe- 
cially the Scene where the King is mur- 
der'd, in the ſecond Act, as well as this 
Play, is a noble Proof of that manly Spi- 
rit with which he writ; and beth. ſhew 
, ingiving the ſtrongs 
ſon at , are — | 


eſt Motions to our \ 
| | f b 3 pable 
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pable of. I cannot leave Famlet, without 


taking notice of the Advantage with which 
we have ſeen this Maſter- piece of Shake- 
ſßear diſtinguith it ſelf upon the Stage, by 


Mr. Betterton's fine Performance of that 
Part. A Man, who tho” he had no other 
good Qualities, - as he has a great many, 
muſt have made-his way into the Eſteem 


of all Men of Letters, by this only Excel- 


lency. No Man is better acquainted with 
Shakeſpear”'s manner of Expreiſion, and in- 
deed he has ſtudy'd him ſo well, and is fo 
much a Maſter of him, that whatever Part 


of his he performs, he does it as if it had 

been written on purpoſe for him, and that 
the Author had exactly conceiv'd it as he 
plays it. I muſt own a particular Obliga- 


tion to him, for the moſt conſiderable 
Part of the Paſſages relating to his Life, 


. which T have here tranſmitted to the Pub- 
- lick; his Veneration for the Memory of 
| Shakeſpear having 1 him to make a 


Journey into Yarwickſvire,, on purpoſe to 
gather up what Remains he could of a 


uz Name for which he had fo great a Value. 
Since I had at firſt refoly'd not to enter 
into any Critical Controverſie, I won't 

Y to enquire into the Juſtneſs of 


r. Rhymer's Remarks on Othello; he has 
certainly pointed out ſome Faults very ju- 


dicioufly; and indeed they are ſuch as moſt 


People 


9 


as 


e. ee mane 6. 
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in ſome Inſtances a little Irre j 
and rais'd in Proportion to his Subject and 
Occaſion. It would be even endleſs to 
mention re ar Inſtances that might 
be given of thi 
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People will „with him, to be Faults: 
But I with he would likewiſe have ob- 
ſerv'd ſome of the Beauties too; as I think 
it became an Exact and Equal Critique to 
do. It ſeems ſtrange that he ſhould allow 
nothing Good in the whole: If the Fa- 
ble and Incidents are not to his Taſte, 
yet the Thoughts are almoſt every where 
very Noble, and t Diction manly and 
proper. Theſe la indeed, are Parts of 


Sbaleſpears Praiſe, hich it would be ve- 
ry hard to Diſpute yith him. His Senti- 
ments and Images of Things are Great and 
Natural; and his Expreſſion (tho' perhaps 


is Kind: But his Book is in 
the Poſſeſſion of th Publick, and *twil 


be hard to dip into ny Part of it, with- 
out finding what I . 


ve ſaid of him made 


good. 


The latter Part of his Life was ſpent, as 


all Men of good Seiſſſe will wiſh theirsmay 


be, in Eaſe, Retiren ent, and the Conver- 
ſation of his Friendy He had the good 
Fortune to gather an Eſtate equal to his 
Occaſion, and, in that, to his Wiſh; and 
is ſaid to have ſpent ſome Years before his 


Death at his native Stratford. His plea- 


J — ſurable 


+ 
* 
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ſurable Wit, and good Nature, engag'd- 
him in the Acquaintance, and entitled him 
to the Friendſhip of the Gentlemen of the 
Neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a 
Story almoſt ſtill remember'din that Coun- 
| that he had a particular Intimacy 
with Mr. Combe, an'old Gentleman noted 
thereabouts for his Wealth and Uſury: It 
| Happen'd, that in a pleaſant Converſation - 
amongſt their common Friends, Mr. Combe 
told on in a lau Sb ing manner, that 
he fancy'd, he intended to write his Epi- 
taph, if he-ha pen'd to out- live him; and 
fince he could not know what might be 
ſaid of him when he was dead, he defir'd = 
it might be done immediately : Upon 
which Shakeſpear gave him theſe tour 
Verles. 77 | 


Ten in the Hundred lies here ingrav'd, f 
24 Hundred to Ten, his Soul is not ſad: 
Tf any Man ast, Who lies in this Tomb? WR= 
Ob! ho! quoth the Devil, tis my Johr a- = 
Combe. ; N 
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But the Sharpneſs of the Satyr is ſaid to 
have ſtung the Man ſo ſeverely, that he 
never forgave it. 81 
Hie Dy d in the 53d Year of his Age, 
and was bury'd on the North ſide 2 
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Chancel, in the Jreat Church at Srrat- 
ford, where, a M nument, as engrav'd in 
the Plate, is plac' in the Wall. On his 
Grave Stone undeFMeath is & 


Good Friend, for 7 is ſake, forbear 
To dig the Duſt incli id here. ee W 5 
Bleſt be the Man thay ſpares theſe Stones,, 


moves my Bones. 


And Curſt be he tha 


He had three Da ighters, of which two 
liv'd to be marry'c ; Judith, the Elder, to 


one Mr. Thomas us, by whom ſhe had 


three Sons, who all dy'd without Chil- 
dren; and Suſannab, who was his Favou- 
rite, to Dr. John Hall, a Phyſician of 


good Reputation in that Country. She 


ft one Child only, a Daughter, who was 
marry'd firſt to Ti mas Naſh, Eſq; and af. 
terwards to Sir 70 p Bernard of Abbington, 
but dy'd likewiſe y 'ithout Iſſue. 5 
This is what I c uld learn of any Note; 
either relating to h mſelf or Family: The 
Character of the J lan is beſt ſeen in his 
Writings. But ſine Ben Johnſon has made 
a ſort of an Eſſay wards it in his Diſco- 
veries, tho”, as I have before hinted, he 
was not very Cordial in his Friendſhip, I 
will venture to give it in his Words. 


«T 


4 


f 

1 
1 
* 

$ 


* 
A 
„ 
» * 
XY 
\ 
* 


| xxxvm1 Some Account of the Life, &c. i 
I remember the Players have often 
4 mention'd it as an Honour to Sþake/ſpear, 
e that in Writing (whatſoever he penn'd) 


e he never blotted out a Line. My An- 


&« ſwer hath been, Would he had blotted a 
ce 7houſand, which they thought a male- 
ce volent Speech. I had not told Poſte» 
& rity this, but for their Ignorance, who 
& choſe that Circumſtance to commend 
© their-Friend by, wherein he moſt faul- 
© ted. And to juſtifie mine own: Candor, 
(for I lov'd the Man, and do honour his 
Memory, on this ſide Idolatry, as much 
as any.) He was, indeed, Honeſt, and 
* of an open and free Nature, had an Ex- 
* cellent Fancy, brave Notions, and gen- 
© tle Expreſſions; wherein he flow'd with 
that Facility, that ſometimes it was ne- 
* ceſſary he ſhould be ſtopp'd : Sufflami- 
* nandus erat, as Auguſtus ſaid of Haterius. 
„ His Wit was in his own Power, would 
© the Rule of it had been ſo too. Man 

times he fell into thoſe: things which 


could not eſcape LANs z as When 


& he ſaidin the Perſon o 
ing to him, 


“ Cæſar thou doſt me Wrong. 


Cæſar, one ſpeak- 
if 


» 
I 
_ 
" 


ok | 
" . 
CHO) 


He reply'd: : | 


« Cæſar did never Wrong, but with juſt Cauſe. 
, | | | cc and 
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of Mr. WILIA. SHAKESPEAR. XxxIx 


&# and ſuch like, q hich were ridiculous. 
But he redeem'd his Vices with his Vir- 
& tues: There was more in him to be 
& Prais'd than to bg Pardon'd. 1 29% 
As for the Paſſage which he mentions 
out of Shakeſpear,- there is ſomewhat like 
ulius Cæſar, Vol. VI. p. 194. but 


it in 7 
without the Abſurdityz nor did I ever 
meet with it in any Edition that I have 
ſeen, as quoted by Mr. Jobnſon. Beſides 


his Plays in. this 'Ediz on, there are two or 
three aſcrib'd to him by Mr. Langbain, 
which I have neveif ſeen, and know no- 
thing of. He writ" likewiſe, Venus and 

Adonis, and Targuin and Lucrece, in Stanza's, 
which have been printed in a late Collecti- 

on of Poems. As to the Character given 

of him by Ben Johnſon, there is a good 

deal true in it: But I believe it may be as 

well expreſs'd by wh t Horace ſays of the 

firſt Romans, who rote Tragedy upon 
the Greek Models, gor indeed tranſlated 
'em) in his Epiſtle t& Auguſtus. 


— Naturb ſublimis & Acer 
Nam fpirat Tragicum ſatis & feliciter Audet, 
Sed turpem putat in * metuitq; Lituram. 


{| There 


q 


4 


7 XI. Some Account of the Life, &c. 4 


There is a Book of Poems, publiſh'd 
in 1640, under the Name of Mr. Yilliam 
Shakeſpear., but as I have but very lately 
ſeen it, without an Opportunity of makin 

an Judgment upon it, I won't pretend 
to determine, whether it be his or no. 
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P rigted in the | 


Dramatis Perſons. 
Abe King bf if N wo] 


| Sebaſtian, his Brother. 
Proſpero, the right Dube of Millan. 
| Anthonio, his Brothgr, the uſurping "_ of 
Millan. | 
- Ferdinand, Fon 10 the King of Naples. 4 
Gongalo, | An honeſt old Basel 0 
| „Adrian, aud Franciſco, Lords. | 
| Caliban, 4 Salvage, and OY Slave. 
Frioculo, 4 Tür. „ 
Stephano, 4 drunken Butler. 4 1 
Maſter of a Ship, Boat ſivain, and Mariners, 
Miranda, Daugbter to Proſper, 


Ariel, * ary * a 


1 
* 
= 
* 
_—— WW -\ 


"SCEN ch an uninhabited , 


OE L 


A tempeſtuour Noiſe F Thunder and Lightnin 
| vers: 5 uter a Shi ; ee a EIT © 
r 


Datſwai 


Boazſ. Here Maſter: What cheer? 
Good, ſpeak” to th Mariner: 
Fall tot, arely, or e run our ſelves 
a- ground, A Ai 
— Zou, n Hae Marie, 
at]. Hey my 7 2 
a yare, yarez take in the Top- ſail; tend to th' Ma- 
ſter's Whiſtle; an u burſt thy Wind, if room e- 


170 
1 Anthonio, Ferdinand, 


4 * 
. ; : 


4 De TemresrT. 


Boatſ. Do you not hear him? You mar our Labour; 
UE Nt een ou do aſſiſt the Storm. 
Go. Nay, be patient. Id) 
* "When the Sea is; hence. What care theſe Roe: 
s for the Name of King ? To Cabin; fences trouble 
not. 
Gonx. Good yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
Boas None that I more lovę than my ſelf. You are a 
Counſellor; if you can command theſe Elements to Si- 
lence, and work the Peace of the preſent, we will not 
hand a Rope more; uſe your Authority: If you cannot, 
give thanks you have liv'd ſo long pod make your ſelf 
ready in your Calin for the Miſchance of the Hour if 
it ſo hap. Cheerly good Hearts: Out of our way, [ foy. 
Exit. 
© Gonz. I have great Comfort from this Fellow ; metbink 
© he hath no drowning Mark upon him; his Compl 
perfect Gallows. Stand faſt, pars Fate, to his 
make the Rope of his Deſtiny our Cable, for our own 
doth little Advantage: If e be nor bar 10 be hang', 
our Caſe i is miſerable. _ [Exit 
N Euter Boatſwain. \ © 
Boat. Down with the Top-Maſt: Yare, e lower; 
_ her to try with Main-Courſe. A Plague 
within, Enter Sebaſtian, Anthenio and Gonzalo. 
— this Howling: They are louder than the Weather, 
or our Office. Yet again? What do you here? Shall we 
give oer and drown? Have you a Mind to fink? _ 


— 3 , 2 


nging; 


Sebaſ. A pox o your” Throat, en blaſphe- | 


mous, uncharitable Dog. 
\  Boarf.' Work you then. ts 
An. Hang Cur, hang, Foo Whoreſon W Noiſe- 
N we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 
Gonx. Vil warrant him for drownin 15 though the Ship 
were no ſtronger than « Nur he, an as leaky as an un- 
ſtanch d Wen | 


Boatſ. Lay her a hold, a hold; fer her two Courſe of 
| to Sea again, lay her off, 1 
Enter Mariners wet. 00 


2 Mar. All loſt! to ROS? wo Projers allot 
| | Boat 


exion is 


Sanz. The Ki gy ar ut Priory eto uit 
' them. for our 74 | 


This wide-chopt N20 — would thou might * 


Sonx. He'll be hang d * 
Though every Drop of 2 ſwear againſt it, 


' Mercy on us. 


Fare wel 1 We ſplit, we ſplit, we ſplit. 


With thoſe that I ſaw ſu 


+ 
T = 


The, TnmPEST 3 
Boazſ. What muſt au land. be cold? 


Sebaſ. l' m out of Pati 
Ant. We are meerly dl of our Lives by Drunkerds: 


drowning the waſhing of en Tides. . 


And gape at wid't to gi hign. L confuſed Noiſe wichis', 


We iplit, we ſplit: Farewel my Wife and Children, 


Ant. Let's all fink with the King. | 
Seb, Let's take leave of him. mw 
Gonz. Now would I g Ve a thouſend Furlongs of Sea 
_ Acre of barren Gf A g Heath, 6 Furze, 
r OM file e, but 1 would fain die » 
5 | (Exit, - 
S 0 N E 1. 
Enter Pro ero and Miranda 


Mira. If by your Art ( iy deareft Father) you have 

Put the wild Waters in t! Paar allay them: 5 ; 
The Sky it ſeems would | dur down ſtinking Pitch, 
But that the Sea, mountin,; to th Welkins We” 
Daſhes the Fire out, O]. have fuffered d 
A brave Veſſel | 

(Who had, no doubt, fo noble Creature in de) 
Daſh'd all to Pieces, Oh the Cry did knock a 
Againſt my very Heart: or Souls, they 2 8 
Had 1 been any God of-Po OR; A 


It ſhould the good Ship ſ 
The fraughting Souls wi 
13 e Sheng 
o more Amazement; tell your piteous Heart, 
There's no harm done. E * N 
Mr. O wo, the Day! | 


8 The Teure = 


Pro. No harm. o ad dun TWO if Wo | 
1 have done. ae but in e r 28 
(Of thee my dear — thee y Dau ter) hb 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nbugbt knowing 
Of whence 1 am; nor that I am more or better . 

Than Profpero, r | FO 

And thy no greater Father. - 
; Dag oy, Mw; "rk 1 * Wo” F- 
| never m 0 ts... Fat 125 | 

Pro. Tis time mi n ngh enn | 
I ſhould. inform thee e Lend thy Hand, | 
200 pluck my magick Garment from me: 809 . 

Lye there my Art. Wipe thou thine Eyes, have Comfort, ; 
The-direful Spedtacle of the Wrack, which touch d | 
The very Virtue of Compaſſion in thee, 

I have- with ſuch Compalſion in mine Art 
0 ſafely order d, that there is no Soul loft, 
not ſo much Perdition as an 6 
Betide to any Creature in the. Veſſel wr fake 
Which thou heard'ſt ery, which — Sir down, 
For thou muſt now know _ 

Mira. You haye often * N urn 
Began. to tell me what, I am, but _ 
And left me to the bootleſs Inquiſition ; | 
Concluding, Stay, net yet. 

Pro. The Hour's now. come, 

The very Minute bids thee ope thine” at, 

Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou reme 2 
A time before, we came unto this Cell? ' Ab 
I do not think thou canſt, for then thou bete, 2 11 


95 -” „ © 
: 
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Out three Years old. 

. Mira. Certainly, Sir, OO 

Pro. By what? by any other Hou, ar ar 
Of any thing the 1 6 tell me; that 
Hath — Wich — eee 

Mira. Tis far o N 
And rather like a nnn 7 

That my Remembrance warrants. ' Had I not 12 

Four or five Women once that tended me? 4 5 


eq 
: 


* 


3 1 


\ 
. 
*s 
* 
1 
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1 
* 
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And Proſpero the pr 


The TemPpEST:. 7 


p. Thou hadft, and more, Miranda: Bat hep is it 


That this lives in thy Mind? What ſeeſt thou 4 | 

In the dark backward: at Abyſme of Time? 

If thou rethembreRt oug t ee thou cam'ft bere, 

How thou cam'ſt here gou . 

Nia. But that. 1 do | bt. 

1 Nr Twelve Year fit ; Miranda, twelve Year ſince 
I's Father was ms Of D 

rince of Power. + 

Mira. Sir, are- fot! 

| Pro. Th Mather 


And Þ align no 2580 
O the H 

wha: Gut Play A that we came from thence? | 

Or bleſſed wes t we 


| » 
By foul Pay (as thod veſt) e were We hear thence, | 
Bur bleſſedly holp hitf .. 


To think Oth tene t Be b t G 19 700 to, | 
Which is from my Reſhembrance. Pleaſe you, farther, 
Pro, My Brother andhy Uncle, call'd — 


1 pray t thee mark me, * a Brother ſhould 


Be ſo perfidious! He, whom next thy ſelf 
Of all the World I Io and to him put 


The Mahage of my Sti e; as at that time 
Through all the Signo & it was the firſt, 


Duke, being ſo reputed 
In Dignity; and for ei ; Liberal re I 


Without a Parallel; th fe being all my Study; 
The Government I cag upon my Brother, 


And to my State grev7Stranger, being tragſſ 
And rapt in ſecret Stu jes. hy falſe Uncle—— 
* thou attend me 


Mira. Sir, moſt he full 
Pro. Being meeps. 8 Suits, 
as to — them; hom t advance, and whom 
for over. top hing; new created: wy 
B 4 The 


— 


| 
| 
' 
* 


— 
- — 


Y : 
0 —_ — ——— — — ER. —— — — 


8 The: TERM Rs r. 


The. Creatures that were mine; I fay.,or 2 em. 
Or elſe new form d em; having both the Key 

Of Officer and Office; ſet. all Heres. o'th*. State 

To what Tune pleas d his Ear, that now he was 

The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunk, 


And ſuekt my Verdure out ot; hes . not? . 


Mira. O good Sir,: do. 

Pro. I pray theę mark me: a 
1 thus neglecting worldly Ends, all dedicated 
To Cloſenels, and the bettering of my Mind - 


With that which. but by being retired. -- | 
_ Ofer-priz.d all popular rate; in my falſe Brother | 


Awak d an evil Nature; and my Truſt, 

Like a good Parent, did * of him 

A Falſhood in its cont as great 

As my Truſt was;” whic had indeed no Limit, * 
A-Confidence fans bound. He being thus Lorded, 


| 1 only with what my Revenue yielded. Py. 
what my Power. might elſe exact; like one 


Who havin; ye Truth, by telling of i it, 
Made ſuch Sinner of his * 

To credit his own Lie, he did believe 
He was indeed the Duke, out o th' Subſtitution 
And ęxecuting th outward Face of Royalty _ 
With all Prerqgative. Hence his Ambition growing — 
Doſt thou hear? = 


Mira. Your Tale, Sir, would cure Deafneſs.// 


Pro. To have no Screen between this Part he bn. 


And him he a it for, he needs will be 


Abſolute me, poor Man, my Library . 


Was Dukedom large h; of temporal Royalt 


He thinks me now incapable. Confederates 
n dry > as for 8Swray) wi th King of Naples 
o give nich 8 Tribute, do him Homage, 

sudject his Coronet to his Crown, and ben 161 
The Dukedom yet unbow d (alas poor on). 1 AI) 
To much ignoble ſtoopi | ; FDA 

Mira. Oh the Heavins! 

Pro. Mark his Condition; 150 th' Erent, then tell me 
3 1 4570 462 4 
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deve, 1 ould fa | 0 ng 
T think but nobly of m Grand. mother; 12 
God Wombs have born ad Sons. * IO G && Nö 
vo. Now the Conditiq I: 
Th 5 King of Naples beingpn Enemy | 
To me inyeterate, hearkejs my Brother's Suits 
Which was, That he in o'th' Premiſes, 
Of Homage, and 1 know not how much Tribute, 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 91 \ 
Out of the Dukedom, and'cenfer fair Millan, 7. 
wich all the Honours, on  1y Brother. Whereon 
A treacherous Arm levy d one 3 | 
Fated to th'Purpo 1. did . athonio 
The Gates of Millan and i th* dead of Darkneſs _ 
The Miniſter for th' cr ka thence d 
Me, and thy crying el 
| Mira. Alack for pity! 


nber 97 


A I not remembring how I d out. then. 17082 
Will ery it o'er again; it i +I Mp 11 t ig vm en # 
4 That wrings mize Eyes t 30 
Pro. Hear a little rf 
And then In bring thee to ſent duſineſz 


Which now's upon's, wi which this Story 
! Were molt impertinent. 
- Mira. Wherefore did thay not Ti dt ad 
' That Hour deſtroy,us? | 
Pro. Well e Wench; | 
My Tale provokes that Queſtion. Dear, TAR durſt not boT. = 
So dear the Love my People bore me: Nor ſet | 
A Mark fo bloody on the Bf ſineſs; but | 
With Colours fairer you heir foul Ends. 
In nelÞ = hurry? mw ard A 
Bore us ſome Leagues to Se |, w they prepar d 
Wr t ri ** 33 
Nor Tackle. nor Sail, nor. 
5 Inſtinctively had quit it: T us 
To cry to th' Sea that r 4 to us; to ig 
; To th Winds, whoſe Pity \ghing back again 
— Did us but A Wrong 


If now I court not, 


10 The Tomprusr. 


Mira, Alack! what Trevi. AD Hotſt 
Was I then to you? ) e | 
Pro. O! > Chinnbim 0 
Thou waſt that did 3 me: Thou didſt aue, 
Infuſed with a Fortitude from Heav'n, 
When I have deck d the Sea with Drops full falt, 
Under my Burthen groan'd, which rais'd in me 
An e e Stomach, to bear up , 
Againſt what ſhould enſue. 
Mira. How came we a-ſhore?- 
Pro. By Providence divine; 
Some Food we had, and fome freſh water, thr 
A noble . Gonzalo, 
Out of his (who being then ap inted 
Maſter of this Pele did give us, wi 
Rich Garments, Linnens, Fa and Neceffaries ; 
Which ſince have ſteeded much. So of his Gentleneſs, 
2 [ lov'd my Books, be, furniſt'd me | 
rom my own Library, 17 that 


1 prize above my Dukedom. 
Mira. Would I might 


But ever ſee that Man. ig e 00 $203 da A 


Pro. Now I ariſe, 


Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our r Sex-forrow, | 


Here in this Iſland we arriy'd,. and here | 
Haye I, thy School-maſter, made thee more „ 
Than other Princes can, that have more Time 8 
For vainer Hours, and Tutors not ſo careful. 


Mira. Heavns thank you fort. And'tiow 1 bee. Sir, f 


For ſtill tis beating in wy Mind) your Rea 
For raiſing this Sea-ſtorm ? 
Pro. Know thus far ferth, © 

By: Accident moſt rag Bountiful "ID 

(Now my dear Lady) Rath mine Enemies 
Brought to this' Shore: And b 1 my CIPO | N 
I find, my Zenith doth depen n | 
A moſt auſpicious Star. whoſe 1 - ul 097. X99 
t omit, my Fortvics 1 forth 
Will ever after droop: Here ceaſe more Queſtions, 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. Tis 4 good Dulneſs, 


And 


* * = — 


— 
— 
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; 


Aud give it way; J 


To anſwer al, e 
On the curl'd Clouds: FT rere 3 


The Yatds and Bolt- 


Of ſulphurous 1 moſt m 


1 
Die Tia wr Es r. TY 


| # 


Come away, Servant, e 
Approach, my Aviel. < 


Ari. All hail, 
To ſwim, to dive into t 


Ariel, and all his Quality 
Pro. Haſt thou, Spirit, 
Perform d to point the 7 tmpeſt that I bad thee? 


Ari. To every Article 2 
: Now on Beak, 


I boarded the King's $ 


Now in the Wiſte, the in every Cabin, 
I lan? Amazement. Spmetimes I'd divide, 
And but in many Place on the Top-malt, 


would 1 fame diſtinctly, 


Then meet, and join. 
O'th* dreadful Thunder. c ps, more momentary 
And Sight out- running w re not; the Fire and Cracks: | 
ty Neptune | 
Waves tremble, 


Seem'd to beſiege, mee his: 
Yea, his read Tridenr 
Pro, My brave Spirit, 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtan 1 
Would not infect his 
Ari. Not a Soul Wy 
But felt a Feaver of the Vind, ad laid: | 
Some Tricks of Delperar | m: All but 1 TI 
Plung'd in the foaming t cine, and quit the Veſlel, 
Then all a- ſire with me; The King's Son Ferdinand 
With Hair up- ſtaring (then like Reeds, not Hair) 
Was the firſt Man hu leapt; tr Hell i is emfey. 
And all the Deyils are hg 
Pro. Why that's —— 
But was not this 
Ari. Cloſe, by, 


Ca ook | ; [ot 


Ari. Not a Hair ing 
Og thei * Gar ie 


e's Lightning, the;Precurſers * 
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But freſher than before; And as thou badſt me,. \ 

In Troops I have a 2 Jen 

The King's Son have I landed by himſelf, ieh 

Whom 1 3 er of the Air with Sigks, 

In an odd of the 3 A 
His Arms in is d Kat #132; A Wess r 


Pro. Of the Ks 's Shi W oo 


The Mariners, 'fay — 4209 5 


And ul the reſt 0th? bleet? 15 we 0 bh 


Ari. Safely in Harbour, 1 
Is the King's Ship; in the deep Nock, Ch once 
Thou call dſt me up at Midnight, to fetch Dor 
From the ſtill-vext Ber moothes, there ſhe's hid: zod J 
The Mariners all under Hatches ſtowed, : 

Who, with a Charm join'd to their ſuffered Labour, 
J have left aſleep; and tor the reſt o'th' Fleet | 
Which 1 diſpers'd) they all have met again, 
are upon the Mediterranean Flote, naflT 
Bound ſadly home for Naples, 


42 they ſaw th 8 wracks, 
Suppoling great ny King hip 


Pro. rial, thy Charge 
ExaQtly i is perform d; but there's more noms 
What is * Time o'th* Day TE 
Ari. Paſt the mid Scaſon. 
Pero. At leaſt two Glaſles: The Cee and now 
Huſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly... - 
Ari, "Is there more-Toil? Since thou — nen. 
Let me remember thee what: thou haſt n d, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 


Pro; How now moodief; | : 4 W 8 11 11261 1 


What ist thou canſt demand? ? | 4 g3i 
Ai. My Liberty! | N 2: u 
Pro. Before the time be out No PRE ? e EA 
i. prethee i n 

Remember I have done the worthy Servi: 

N thee 000 Lies, made no Miſtakings, ſery - 

t or Grudge, or Grumb ow Gd 

1 | Year, e promiſe 
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Pro. Doſt thou forget Türe 
From What a Torment]. did free thee? [ vc N 
Ari. No. N 115 
Pro. Thou doſt; and inkeſt it much to read the O 
Of the ſalt Deep; | 


To run upon the: have: Janker the North, 


, 
9 : , 1. 4 
„ a 


To do me Buſineſs in- Veins « o'th en 

When it is bak d with Hoſt. 1 Dat 
Ari. I do not, Sir. 5 14 > 
Pro, Thou lieſt maligftant - Hal — forgot 

The foul Witch: Sveorax; who wi 8 0 and Envy 

Was grown into d Hoapy: Haſt thou er her? 45 
Ari. No, Sir. 


_ Thou haſt: wher | was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me, 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. J 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo ?- _ oh ind 
- Oncein a Month recount what thou hal been, 


Which thou forgetſt. is damn'd Witch * we 
For Miſchiefs manifold, And Sorceries terrible . 
To enter human Hearing | from Argier 4 


$57 Thou,know'ſt was banif} d: For ore thing (be did 4 
| E l Is this not true? 


Pro, This blue. ey d Hz f was hither brought wk Chl 

| And here was 1 by th! Sailors; thou my Slave, * 

B As thou report ſt thy ſel! was then her Servant. 

| And, for thou waſt a Spiyit too delicate 2 wy 

S To act her earthly and horr'd Commands, . 

: Refuſing ber — Heſs, the did cone the, 

4 By help of her more porknt. Miners, ¹¹ 

\ AN tp bar mart poor e Rage, * 11278 
Into a ite Lag * 4 hg Rift PETR 4 

7 n'd didſt remain IT, 

N Ty og Years, bee c Space ſhe d) M 


. a left thee there; Wh e thou didſt vent aby Groans 
4 As faſt as Mill Wheels ſti ce. Then was this Iland' 
| (Save for the Son that ſhi id litter here 344-481 
| | A freke!'d Whelp, hag- 
A human Shape... 


? Ai. Yes; Caliban ker;Son, 5 
2 8 ; N Fro: 


f 
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Pro. Dull Thing, 1 ſay ſo: He, that Caliban 


Whom now 1 keep in Service. Thou beft Know. 


What Torment 1 did find thee in; thy Groans 


Did make Wolves bow, and penetrate the Brel. 


Of ever- angry Bears; it was a Torment 

To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 

Could not again undo: It was mine Art, 
When I arriv d, and heard thee; that made gape 
The Pine, and let thee out. 

i thank thee, Maſter. 

Pro. If thou more murmur ſt, 1 will 10. an o. 
And peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till 0 ¹ οννε⁰=ν,— 
Thou haſt howyl'd away ewelve 2 | * 

Ari. Pardon Maſter. ö Woe + 
I will be correſpondent te Command, Is 
And do my Spriting gently, 

Pro. Do ſo: eee GH & 01 DNTP 
L will diſcharge thee. | HOO ANC 

Ari. Thats my bebe Maſter : | 14 101 


What ſhall 1 do? Say what? What 5 1% 


Pro. Go make thy ſelf like toa Nymph och Sea 
Be ſubject to no Sight but mine: Inviſible | 
To every Eye-ball elſe. Go take this Shape, 
And-hither come in't: anner 0 


With Diligence. (als Ark 


1 Awake, dear heat wake, thow haſt ſep well, N 

0 Id A 

Mira. erg, way? of "your $eory: — 429 I'D 

Heavineſs in m v N 

Pro. Shake it offt Ohms on, | 190) 25 015d va 

well viſit Caliban, my Slave, who never 

Yields us kind Anſwer. " 
Mira. Tis a Villain, Sir, I do not love to look on. 
Pro. But as tis Wh 

We cannot miſs him: He does make our Fire, 

Fetch in our Wood, and ſerves Offices 

That profit us. What ou! Slave Caliban! 1 uf 

Thou Earth thou. | 

Cu. (within.) There's Wood enough within, 


„ e 


a. a —_ 


40 .o 
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Tl 


die Tumrprsr. If 

Po, Come forth, I ſay, there's other Buſineſs for thee: 

Cope thou Tortoys, whe — 
Ener Ariel lik 4 Water-Nymph. L HT 

Fine Apparition; My quai Ariel, ol 

Heark in thine Far. 

Ari. My Lord, it ſhall he [ Exit. 

Po. Thou poiſonous 8 e, etl the Devil himſelf 
Upon ty: wicked Dam; 5 ome forth. 

Due Caliban. 

Cal. As veicked Dew, à cer my Mother bum 
With Ravens Feather from;bnwholſome Fen, == 
Drop on you both: A welt blow on ye, 
And bliſter you all oer. | 

Pro. For this, be ſure, tf Night thou ſhalt have Cramps, 
Side-ſtitches, that ſhall thy Breath up, Urchins x 
Shall, for that Vaſt of Night that they 'may work, | 
All exerciſe on thee; Thou ſhalt be pinch'd*© 4 
As thick as Hony-comb, each Pinch more e Ringing: . 
Than Bees that made 'em. 

Cal. I muſt eat my Din er; t t 919% 
This Iſland's mine by 2 my Wee 90 12% | 
Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt 
Thou ftroak'dſt me, and 't much of me; Would It give 
Water with Berries in't; A d teach me how 17 25 
To name the bigger Light and how the leſs, 
That burn by Day and N At: And then 1 loyd * 

And ſhewed ow 4 the 10 alities o' the Ile. 

The freſh Springs s; barren Place and ferele, 
Curs'd be I that] | 4 5 ſo! All the Keg Ae ute. 

Of $ycorax; Toads, Beetle , Bats light on you! 
For I am all the Subjects lat you have, 4 

Which firſt was mine ow 1 King: And'here you ty u me 
In this hard Rock, whiles you, do We from me 

The reſt of the Iſland. 

Pro. Thou moſt lying J ve, g 
Whom Stripes may move not Kindrieſs; 'S | have ns d thee 
(Filth as thou art) withelhÞman Care, and lodg'd 
In mine own Cell. till t Hu did ſeek t to Violate 
IP Honour of my Child 


- — — x ?ũ — — — — 2 — K 
. 


One thihg or other: When thou di 
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% 


Cal. Oh bo, oh ho, n 44 


Thou didſt prevent me, I had peopled elſe att 2119) 
This Iſle with Calibans,.. 1 d c i 8. A 

Mira. Abhorred Slave; . 
Which any Print of Goodneſs will not . — 


Being capable of all 11]: 1, pitied thee, 
Took Pains to make thee ſpeak, ta aughe thee each Hour 


Know thine own Meaning; but would'ſt gabble, like 


A thing moſt brutiſh; I endow'd thy Furpoſes 


With Words that made them known. But thy. yile Race 
(Tho? thou didft learn) had that in t, which good Natures 
Could not abide to be with; therefore waſt thou 


Deſervedly confin'd.into this Rock, who hadſt 


Deſerv'd. more than a Priſon. 1 
Cal. You taught me Language, and my Profit on't 


I know how to curſe; The Red- Plague rid u W 


* Tama me ry ay Langvage. | 
Fetch us in — and be quick, "boa wer's bel I 


- 


To anſwer other Buſineſs: Shry t thou, Malice? 15 | 


If thou negle&'R, .or doſt unwillingly , 

What l command, III rack thee with old Crampe, 

Fill all thy Bones with Aches, make thee rar, 

That Beaſts ſhall trembie at thy din. e ee 
Cal. No, p ray thee, : nid 12.6" 


I muſt obey, big de is of ſuch Pow” . e eee 
It would contr m's 8 Ser td 2 5 iT 
And make a Vaſlal Lehe. = 115 


mr 


Pro. So Slave, hence hence. 1 


Enter, Ferdinand, and Ariel ll, playing and ſnging. 
ARTEL e Hood: 


Come unto theſe yellow Sands, Pl 7; = p 
aud then tale Hand: 11e 

Curt ed. when on have, . oils 22 calf 

The, wild Waves whit, 2 


| Foot it featly here and there, and} 5 PETTY? ar 


1. Burihen, Purthen diſperſedly; | a 
42 | Hark, ; 


not, Savage, nc . 


A 


* _ 
N N 
4 : * 


_ — a 
"ERS d * 


© Hark, hark, bough- 


e My derbe W l i, orh Earth 


This Muſic 


Or it hath drawn me rath 
No, it begins again. 


It carries à brave Form. pn: | ke Ais a ee | 


The. mh MPEST 17 | 
3 The Watch-Dogs bark, | 
"DL "Ot e { us | 


b. amg. iz 4 
Ft Hark, hark I hear 8 2 J 
3 The Strain of ſtrutti a 14 
ö — N ö 3 eq 2A i 
7 


It ſounds no more: And ſu 
Some God o th Iſland; fir n 
Weeping again: the King 


it waits upon 5 
on a Bank, 1871 
ather's Wreck, HAN 
the Waters, Wy PS ©. 
Aid my Paſſion | ob 1 %) 

I have follow'd it - 
but ee 25 'd 80 4 
ö N X 5 | 


3 5 
Allaying both ury 
With its ſweet Air: Tn 


ARIEL, sone, 2598 
Full Fathers foe ef, * 
_ Bones are e = 


ſe are Pearls rhat re his 90, 15 1 


— The Dirty d 4 my downd Fathers 
This is no mortal B 6. no Sung WIN, 
That * Earth owes: I hear it now above me tA 

Nr alt Currains £ thine bat be, wy 

y what ſee'ſt y | - 1 24 4 

_ What is't, a Spirit? 7, 1 2241 232164 

Lord, how it looks about Relieve me, Sir, I 59 


CW —_” 9” m̃ 


Fro. No Wench. it eats, a ad hath fuck Seuſs 
As we have; ſuch; - This G. — —— thou ſeeſt 
Was in the Wreck: And bu! he's ſomething ſtain d ef 
With Grief (that's Beauty's © inker) thou 1 cult him 
A goodly Perſon. /| He hathgJoſt his Fellows, 2A 
And firas about to nd. cl Mira, 


— 


{ 


# . cid . 
- 
2 * — 
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I. might call bim SITY 
10 7 * 14 ſor Abc natural 
er jaw ſo noble. 


. png on, 1 
As my prompts it: Spiri, cas Spin ru free thes | 
Within two Day ys for this. 

Fer Moſt ſure the Goddeſs 
On whom theſe Ayres attend! Vouchſafe 10 ., 
May know if you remaiti upon this Iſland, 
= you. will ſome good Inſtraction give © 
How I may bear me here: My prime 8 
(Which I do 
If you be made, or no? 


Mira. No Wonder, Sir, 7 
| TO Py 6 20d. . 
| one e! Heay'ns!. 8 

I am N them that ſpeak this Speech, 1 
Were I but where * 1 1 
Pro. How? the bel 


What wer r thou if che K. ng e Naples bend ter? 
Fer. A ſingle thing, abs am now, that wonders 

To hear thee ſpeak of Naples. nr 

And that he docs, 1 Lweep: My ſelf am N 

Who, with mine Eyes (never ſince at Ebb) beheld 

The King my Father wrackt. 


Ara. Alack, for 
Fer. Yes faith, and all 2 Lords; the Dake 0 of . 


And his rave Son, bein oven, 955 
Pro. The Duke of Mi 
And his more braver 
If now.*twere fit to dot: At the firſt Sight 
They have chang'd Eyes: Delicate 4vidl, 


TI Ker thee free for this, Raj FE 


I fear you have done your ſelf ſome Wrong: A Word. 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my Father ſo _— ow! 


E the third Man thati&er 1 ſaw; the firſt 19 
That cer I ſighd for: Piry more a Father + 1 „ 


To be inclin my way. = i 
Fer. O, if a Virgin, 4 a: 
And your Aﬀfe@tion not gone forth; I'll make you 


laſt 2 5 a 15 Wonder, 05 


Daughter oould 0 ces, 


— 


T 


CST 


ww 2 OZ 


eee mr 


x 


— m>&© 


7 
f 


Fhe - Th ner he 
The Qusen of /Naples.! | 


{ L x! ſy 
Pro. Soft Sir, one . 
are both in either's rot this nt Baknels 
I muſt uneaſie make, +4 too eln WI 
Make the Prize light. Ol Word more: chip the 
That thou attend me; tht doſt here uſurp 5) 
The Name thou ow'ſt n _ and haſt put "ay falf 


NA 


Upon this Iſland, as a Pt mA 
From me, the Lord on't aal n M on „ ball 
Fer. No, as Ta Man. 
Mira. Theres n i] can dwell in (ck « Tangle 
If the ill Spirit have fo fair an Houſe. 
Good thirigs will ſtrive to deln e. s 10 1 W 
Pro. Follow me. dv 
Speak you not for him: He's o Traitor, Come, 
I'tt. manacle thy Neck and Feet together; 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drin] thy Food ſhall be 
The freſh-brook Muſcles, rither'd Roots, and Husks » 
Wherein the com cradl Follows... * wil”. 
Fer. No, „ Hr vcr WR 
1 will reſit ſuch Eatert ent, All - 
Mine Enemy has 3 ] Mg cham ou 
[ He arAns, is moving. 
Mira. O dear Father, ' | | | 
Make not too raſh a Trial of him; for 
He's gentle, and not fearff |, 2 i 
Pro. What I ſay, + bo W off 2A 
My Foot my Tutor? put | ola Snand up, Traitor; 311A 
Who mak'ſt a Shew, but tar'ſt not ſtrike; thy me 
Is paſſeſt with Gmir: Come from tl Ward. 
For I can here diſarm the] wi | 


Pro. Hence: ang not my Garment.” 4 

16 | 2 n 
Pro. Silence: Gas Won mache 1431 

Shall make mo chide thee/3if not hate thee What, 


An Advocate for an Impol} or? Huſh! ; 
Thou EAGER aore ſuch Shapesas he, 


f 


20 The TSEMFBY ST. 
(Having Gen but him and Caliban) "=_ Wen: 
To th den of Men this is a mw i2 6@ as | 
And they to himare augen. > Mi a yall 
Mira. My Affections Dem 9! "15008 Ng 1 
Are the ol humble: 1 have no Ambition 1 rtf! 


To ſee a 1 _ # Neb rods 43h a l 2nit) 
y Nerves are i thi lf n cy gan, RET 28697 00915 

And have no Vi ad 20 t ae 
Fer. So they are: NN eee aff 5 

My Spirits; as- 10 + Dream are all bound 1 Wd 


My Father's loſs, the Weakneſs which 1 4 7 
The Wrack of all my Friends; and this Man's Then 9¹⁰ 
To whom I am ſubdu d, are but light to me, 


Behold _ Maid: All my elſe rm oye 5.28 Fix it 
Let Li make uſe Space enough | - TIS ©! 0 
Have I, A buch a Priſon. 22 pI don n 941 U 
Pro. It works; Cotne on balk 2 27924. „ Fit 
Thou haſt done well, fine Aviel: Follow me. N 
Hark what thou elſe ſhalt do do me. 7A ti t lh Hi ( 
Mira. Be of comfort. i ges ven eH Sail 
My Father's of a better Nature, Sir, | 
Than he appears by „e This is anwoneed R 
Which now cane from him. 207 oH 4p ht 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as free 1 6: 1 as ot 
As Mountain Winds; but then er do wi 
All Points of my Command. en a0 


Ari. To th' Hyllable. 1 ne * E. 0 bits 

Fro. Are neE: r not for hm, 107 Wenn 
1 $1 U 5120 Ar.) [ 

” 421 Lag wel 


ACT, II. SCENE = 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, is, nal, An a 1 


Franciſco, and other. 
Gonz.. N Eſeech you Sir, be merry: You have Cauſe | 
(So — we all) of Joys for our N 
Is — ay our Hat 8 Woe 5 


Might 1 but through my Triſon once a ly, 


- 
* 


Is common, — Sailor's. Wife, N 88 
The Maſters of ſome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Have juſt our Theam of Wort Hut fon the Miracle, 
(1 mean our Preſervation) few in Milftons 
Can ſpeak like us: Then wilt. good * „ 
Our Sorrow with our Comfort. 
Seb. He receives Comfort ke cold "ET 
Ant. The Viſitor will not give o'er ſo. | 
Seb. Look, he's winding rr the * of * Wit, 


* 
& 
— 
17 


By and by it will * 
Gon. Sir. e 2537 + 
Seb. On: Tell. £1: £45, lun ot * Y 
Gon. When every Grief is 3 1 8. 

That's offer'd ;. comes 00 the Entertainer — 
Seb. A Dollor. 
Gon, Dolour comes to him indeed, you have ſoken 

truer than you propos d. 
Seb. You have taken it wiſe chan I meant you ſhould, 
Gon. Therefore; my 


Ant. Fie, ers ed viſeis b elle made 


Alon. 1 f. ſpare. 
Gon, Well, 1 have done: bur ge N | 
Seb. He will be unge Fa 
Aut. Which of them, SITS 
Firſt begins to-crow? 
Seb. The old Cock. 1 
Ant. The Cockrell. 
Seb. Done: The Wager? 
Ant. A 2 nter. 13 


tr ES Hs 299 SUN nab 
Ant. Wee | 
Aur. It muſt needs be of 


W | * — 9 * 3 * I ' # »# 1 I. : & | $4 % N 
ls Ant, 
1 * N. a T < 
* hs 
4 f 
1 
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2 1558 
nde mold lexenedlydellver dellver d. 
2 Wd bir dts wool us chere moft ſweetly... 
Seb. As if it 11 8 acorn 1) 
Ant Or, as medby's Fen- na 
Gon. Here is every t been eee vo Lite. 1 O 
Ant. True, ſaye Means to liv,mme ... 
Seb. that there none, er linele. ien ob es 
Gon. Bong luſh and af the om looks? T. . 
How green? nn # fl or . oo] 952 :. 
Ant. The Ground indeed is — |. w. 2 vd bas vd 
Seb. With an Eye of green in't. ie D 
Ant. He miſſes not much. T ft ; 


| 2 No: He but emiſtake-the/Proth totd!ly, 2 


Son. That id Garments, being (as they pare) lt 
in a hold tictwwithftanding the 


3 But the Rarity” of it 8, re dum 


d Credit— | 
"7 As many youcht Rarities arr. 


he $i, new dy'd than ſtain d with ſalt Water: 


Wa 


If but one” of his Pockets Jule "teak, would it 


not fay he lies? | q' 1 en. 


3 firſt in Aff 


Seb , or very fallety pocket up bis 


Gop. Methinks our Garments'are now as treſn as dhe 
iel, at the Marriage of the 


| King's fair Daughter Claribel, to the King of D. 


Seb, *T'was a ſweet Marriage, and we "proj well in 


our Return. 


Adr. Tunis was never gracd before with a a Para- 


gon to their Os A. As 


Gon. Not Widow Dido's og s ky f 


Wide a Pox'othats: How - cine car wie, 


in? Ay bot Er 


Seb, What if he had faid Widower Enos: b. * 


Good Lord, how you take it) 


woo 


Adr. Widow Dido, ſaid you? You make me audy of 


that: She was of 8 not of Inis. 
Cen. This Tunis, _ was Carve. US"> SH by. jþ 
Ad. Gange: to 0 ee J „ hb 5 
Gon. I aſlure you Carthage. 9208739002 T: 


— delicate Wenn. 


ar Ee 2 Gloſſes, 


Err —_ 


Wa I 9 ,Y, 4 4 tes 


"I 
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Ant. His Word is more r Harp. 
Seb. He hath rais d the Vall, and Houſes too. 


Ant. What im 15 make eaſſe next? 
Seb. I think he will carr this Iſland home in his Pocket, 


his Son fo | 
and gire it "of ſick of the ry rg | | 
forth more Iſlands. 


Ant. And ſowing the 
Gon. Ay. , FE a . 20 ; | 


Ant. Why in * time. _— 
Gon, | we Were talking; that our Garments an 4 
now as reſh as when we were at Tunis at r * 
of your Daughter, who is now Queen. | | 
7 And the rareſt that &er came there. 0G 
Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, Widow Dido. 
Ant. O, Widow Dido? Ay, Widow Dido. 
Gon. Is not my Dobblety Sir, as feh as th firſt Day. 
wore it? I mean in a ſort.- 
Ant. That fort was well fiſh'd for. - , 
Gon. When I wore it at your Daug 8 
| Alon. You cram theſe Words 1 
The Stomach of my Senſ. Would I had never 
Married my Daughter there! For coming thence | 
- Sen is loſt, and, in rr rate, ſhe tao, 
Who is ſo far from nah emoyed. 
| I ne'er again ſhall ſee hen 0 hon mine Heir 
Of Naples and of Millan, ae $7715. cas Fiſh 
| Hath made his Meal on 
Fran. Sir, he may live? 5 
eh hin en che Swges under bin, gt] 1 
And ride upon their Backs; be trod the Water, DAA. 
Whoſe dae he. flung öde; and breaſted + || 
| The Surge wid Tollen that met him: His bold Head: 
Bove the contentious Waves he kept, and oared 
Himſelf with his good Arms in lu Strokes 
9 22 that oer ware born Hafi bowd 
N As ſt — l en nir | 
Hie came $50 (171 | V. ba 
Alon. No, no, he's 
Seb. Sir, you may thank ;your ſelf for this grea cat Loſs, 
2 would not bleſs on | rope with your — 


- 
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Pur uche lol her torn ſic ib geil 
Where -the; at leaſt, is banith'd from your 125 . 
Who hath Cauſe to wet the —— \ 
ln. Prethee Pee 


= 
2 


Seb. Vou were kneel'd to. ad: — ov 


By all of us: And the fair Soul her ſelf 
Weigh'd berween-Loathneſs and Obedience, t: 


Which End theBeam ſhould bow. We have loſt your ou : 


I fear for ever: Millan and Naples have | 
t More Widow in them of this buſineſs i 9 


Than we bring Men to comfort them: 


The Fault's your own. © | Clay Ib ; 
Alen 80 ib the dear it ob Loſs! bn ns 
Gon. My Lord Sebaſtian, ' ' eg 

The Truth you ſpeak doth lack 4. Sandee 0 

And Time to ſpeak it in: Yau rub the Sore 

When you ſhould bring the Plaiſter. Y SW i, 

| Seb. Very o_ Oh; R | — * 
Ant. And mo rurgeonly. N 

Gon. It is foul . good Sir | ni 

When you are cloudy. ** | . 
Seb. Foul Weather? rr 
Anz. Very foul | 
Gon. Had I the Plantation of this Iſle; my Lord. 

Ant. He'd-fow'r with Nettle-ſeed. 4% 
ry Or Docks, or Mallows: ' 'Þ 
Gon. And were the King on't, what word F dot 1 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of Wine 
Gon. I't * Commonwealth I would; by contraries; 11 


Execute. all things: For no kind of Track fi 


| Letters ſhould not be knowy ; Ric 


Would 1 admit ij no Name of M (en 5 


Poverty, Hy | 


And uſe of Service, none; Contract, Succeſſion, | oF 


Bourn, Bound of Land. Tilth, Vineyard none, 


No uſe of Metal, Corn, or Wine, or _— A oF 
No Occupation, all Men idle, all, 01 * ea 
And Women too; re 1 


* 


eee 
b 4 *S of wii 
* 
* - 

4 4 , ; Ant : 
v4 TR 2 , 5 ol 
- g - 

* 0 


No Soveraignty. elde 5 
ab. e Yer he would be King 0 0 12 47 


* 


es = * 


* 


Tie TRNMIES T. 5 
Ant. The latter end of his Commonwealth forgets the 
beginning. * — 
Gon, All things in Ommen Nature ſhould produce 
Withbut Sweat — Endeavqur. E Felony, ; 
Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, e need of any 1 N.. 
Would 1 not have; but Na are ſhould bring forth, - 
"Of its own Kind, all Foyz4a, all Abundance 


LW To feed my innocent Peoplt. 
Seb. No marrying *mong his Subjects? | 
Ant. None, Man; all idle; Whores and Knaves. 
Gon, I would with ſuch Perfection govern, Sir, 
T' excell the Golden Age. | 
Seb, Save his Majeſty. | 
| Ant, Long live Gonzalo. . 
| Goh, And do you mark me, Sir? | 
Alon. Prithee no more; thou doſt talk nothing to me, 
Gon. I do well believe your Highneſs, and did it to mi-. 

. niſter Occaſion to theſe Gen lemen, who are of ſuch ſenſi- N 
ble and nimble Lungs, tha they always uſe to laugh at \ 
nothing. "ebb. . g | 

Ant, Twas you we laugh d at. od, 
Gon. Who, in this kind Þf merry fooling, am nothin 
do you: So you may continue, and laugh at nothing aul 
Ant. What a Blow vras there given? with 4:1) 
Seb. And it had not fallen flat-long. © 
; Gon. You are Gentlemen of braye Metal; you would 


lift the Moon out of her Sphere, if ſhe would continue 
x in it five Weeks without changing. 80 | 
\ | Enter Ariel pl ing f Muſicl. en 
N Seb. We would ſo, and then go a Bat-fowling. 
Th Ant. Nay, good my Lox be not angry. 


| Gen. No I warrant you, | wilt not adventure my Di- 
b ſcretion ſo weakly : Will u laugh me aſleep; for I am 
(4 very heavy. | 1 

& Ant. Go ſleep. and hear f : * | T 

L Alon, What, all ſo ſoon aſleep? T wiſh mine Eyes 


» „ 


Would with themſelyes, ſhut up my Thoughts: 
I find they are inclin d to do p oor ot 


Seb. Pleaſe you, Sir, a 
oe Do not omit the heavy Offer of it: 
K Vor. I. , | 4 
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The TEMPEST: 
It ſeldom viſits Sorrow; when i ir Fn, 


It is a Comforter. 

Ant, We two, my Lord, 
Will guard your Perſon, While) you take 12 Reſt! 
And Sack” your Safety. 


Alon. Thank you: e 


ſleep but 
Seb. What a Qrange Dees 2 fr bn 
Ant. It is the Quality o'th Climate. 


Seb. Why. 
Doth it not then our 3 fink? 1 find not 
My ſelf diſpos d to ſleep. 


Ant. Nor I, my tears nimble: 
They fell tog ether al 
4 They A as by a Thunder - ſtroke. What might? 


as by Conſent 


them? 


Worthy Sebaflian——O, what might no more. 


And yet, methinks I ſee it in thy Face, | 
©, What thou ſhouldſt be: The Occaſion 2 thee, * 
2 ſtrong Imagination ſees a enn 


ng upon thy Head. 


What, art thou wakig 
_= Do you — _ me 


Seb. I do; and ſure 


Tt is a fleepy Langu 
Out of thy 3 W 2 K u, 


This is a Gor e Repoſe 
With Eyes — 


And yet ſo faſt a 

Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, 7 
Thou let'ſt thy Fortune ſleep; "I TY Wiak't . 
Whilſt thou art waking. 


Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 
There's Meaning in thy Snores. 


, to be aſleep 


er, 


- 


2 5 raking, eie 


Am. I am more ſerious than my Cuſtom. You 
| Muſt be ſo too, if you beed me which to do, a 
Troubles thee o'er. 

Seb. Well: I am 


Seb. Do ſo: To ebb 


Water. 
Ant. I'll teach you how to flow; 


Heredity Sloth indruts me. 


Seb. and Ak; 


p 
LU 


* 
7 


» 


a 
* —— Mu 8 
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Anz. O! Th 2 HR 
If you but knew how you the Purpoſe cheriſh, 
Whilſt thus you mock it; F »w in ſtripping it 
You more inveſt it: Ebbing Men, indeed, 
Moſt often do ſo near the L attom run, 
2 By their own Fear or Slothk wh 7 4 
1 Seb; Prethee ſay on, 
The ſetting of thine Eye agd Cheek proclaim 
A Matter from thee; and aBirtlf, indeed, 
Which throws thee much to yield, * 4 
Ant. Thus Sir: 1 
Although this Lord of weak Remembrance; this 
Who ſhall be of as little py 
When he is earth'd, hath here almoſt perſuaded 


(For he's a Spirit of Perſuaſion, only E 
Profeſſes to perſuade) the K ng his Son's alive; 1 
Tis as impoſſible that he's 1 zdrown'd, 0 


As he that ſleeps here, {wi 
Seb. I have no Hope 
That he's undrown'd. . . 
Am. O, out of that no Hope, 0 
What great Hope have you? No Hope that way, is 
Another way ſo high an Hope, that even | 
Ambition cannot pierce a Wink beyond, 
But doubt Diſcovery there. Wi 
That Ferdinand is drown'd? © | | 
Seb. He's gone. P - 
Ant. Then tell me who's 1e next Heir of Naples? 
Seb. Claribel. 5 24 . 
Ant. She that is Queen off Tunis; ſhe thit dwells 
Ten Leagues beyond Man's Hife; ſhe that from Naples 
Can have no Note, unleſs th# Sun were Poſt, 
The Man i'th* Moon's too {l6w, till new-born Chins 
Be rough, and razorable; ſhe from whom * 
We all were Sex-{wallow'd, tho ſome caſt again, 
And by that Deſtiny to perfom an Act; 
Whereof, what's paſt in Prologue, what to come 
In yours, and my Diſcharge—— | 
Seb. What Stuff is this? He fay you? © 
'Tis true, my brother's Daug ny Queen of Tunit, 
; | $7.24 ] 


* £ 


, I 


4 | 


8 The 1 


So is ſhe Heir of Naples, twirt which —— 
wh is ſome Space. | 
den. A Space whoſe ev'ry Cubit 

Secms to cry on How ſhall that Claribel 
Meaſure us back by Naples? keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebaſtian 9 — Say, this were Death 


That now hath ſeiz d them, why they were no worſe 


Than now they are: There be that can rule Naples 
As well as he that ſleeps; Lords, that can prate 
Ass amply, and unneceſſaril 


As this Gonzalo; 1 my ſel could make : 


A Chough of as'deep Chat; O, that you bore 
The Mind that I do; what a Sleep were this 
For your Advancement? Do you r me? 
Seb. Methinks I do. 
Ant. And how does your Content 
Tender your own good Fortune? 
Seb. I remember 
You did ſupplant your Brother Beer 

Am. True: 6 
And look how well my Garments ſit upon me; 
Much feater than before. My Brother's Servants 

Were then my Fellows, now they are my Men. 

Seb. But for your Conſcience. 

. Anz. Ay, Sir; where lyes that? If *twere a Ky be 
Twould put me to my Slipper: But I feel not 
This Deity in my Boſom. Twenty Conſciences 
That twixt me and Millan, candied be they, 
And melt e er they moleſt. Here ! yes your ers 
No'better than the Earth he 1 
If be were that which now he's e, that's dead; 


Whom l with this obedicat 95 BEE Inches of it, £ 


Can lay te Bed for ever: Whil&t you d thus, 
To the peeperadl Wink for ay f 
This ancient Morſel, this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our Courſe. For all the reſt - 
They 710 take Suggetien, as. a Cat laps Milk; 

— They'll tell the Clock, to any Buſineſs that | 
We kx belt the Hour. . 4 


Seb. 


geh. 


N Shall be my org 


; Ill come by Ns _w 
Shall. free thee eo the Tribure which thou feet. 
| And I tbe King ſhall love thee, | 


| Wherefore this ghaſtly 


1 Of a whole Herd of Lions. 
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Seb. Thy Caſe, dear F 7 ; 
hou got'ſt Milles, 
"by Sword, one Stroke 


Ant. Draw together: 
And when I rear my Hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gnas $42 
Seb. O, but one Word... 
Enter Ariel 115 Muſick and Song. 
Li. My Maſter through his Art foreſees the Danger 
That you, his Friend, art in; and ſends me forth 
(For elſe his Project dies /to keep them living. 


"7 [Sings in Gonzalo's Ears 
While you here aring 9 
Open-ey'd Conſpir 
» His time doth 


4 ' If of Life you hoop a Give, | a 


Shake off Slumber, and beware. 
| Awake, awake. | 
Ant. Then let us both be ſudden, 


Gon. Now, good Angels preſerve the n take 
Alon. ro thi ali er why are you drawn? 


Gan. What's the Matt; 
Seb. While we ſtood 8 your 
Even now we heard a Fpllow of when 
Like Bulls, or rather ; did't not wake you? 
It ſtrook mine Ear mo erribly. 
Alon, I heard nothing. | | 
An, O, 'twas a Din to fright a Monſter's Ear; 
To make an Earthquake: Sure it was the Roar 


Alon Heard you this, Gonzalo? | 
Gon. Upon mine Hongur, Sir, I heard a Humming, 
And that a ſtrange one te o, Which did awake l ' 
I ſhak'd you, Sir, and ci d, as mine Eyes o 
I ſaw their Weapons dr ba: There was a ww 
That's « verily. Tis "We 2 upon our Guard; 


# WF 
7 
* 


. For my poor Son. 


ul. All the TafeRions that the Suri ſucks up 
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01 that woe quit this Place; let's draw our Weapons. 


Alon. Lead off this Ground, and let's make further Search 
Gon. Heav'ns keep him from theſe Beal: 
For he is fare i*ch* Iſland. | 


% 


Al Lead away. 1 | | 
Tri. Proſpero, my Lord, ſhall know what I have done. 


So, King, go fafely on to ſeek thy Son.  [Exenn, 
4 SCENE II. 


|" Pater Caliban with a Burden of Wood ; 4 Noiſe. of 


— 


From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By Inch-meal a Diſeaſe: His Spirits hear me, 8 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 


© Fright me with Urchin Shews, pitch me i' th Mire, 


Nor lead me, like x Fire-brand, in the Dark 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 


For every trifle are they ſet upon me; 


_- 


Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me, - 
And after bite me; then like Hedge-hogs, which 
Lye tumbling in my Bare-foot-way, and mouut 
Their pricks at my Foot · fall; ſometime am | 
All wound with Adders, who with cloven Tongues | 
Do hiſs me into Madneſs. Lo! now! lo! 

> dats Enter Trinculo. . 
Here comes a Spirit of his, and to torment me, 


For bringing Wood in ſlowly: III fall flat, 


Perchance he will not mind me. E 
Tri. Here's neither Buſh nor Shrub to bear off any Wea- 
ther at all, and another Storm © brewing; I hear it ſing 


i'ch' Wind: Yond fame black Cloud, yond huge one, 


looks like a foul Bumbard that would thed his Liquor. 
If-it ſhould Thunder as it did before, 1 know not where 
to hide my Head: Yond ſame Cloud cannot chuſe but 
fall by Pailfuls. What have we here, a Man or a Fiſh? 


dead or alive? A Fiſh; he ſmells like a Fiſh: A very an- 


cicnt and fiſh-like Smell, A kind of, not of the . 
| | 5 


FN. 


„err e 6, Te 


— 


SO ADA tid wd 


«dt, v1.3 4 ta eo od os wu iy 


. 
ie, 
a, 
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were I in Ae, now. as 
once I was, and had b this Fiſh painted, not an Holy- 

day - fool there But we d give a piece of Silver; there 
would this Monſter . ike a Man; any ſtrange Beaft 
there makes a Man: Wen they will not give a Doit to 

* relieve a lame Beggar, ey will lay out ten to ſee a dead 

Indian. Leg'd like a and his Fins like Arms! warm 

o my troth; 1 do now let looſe my Opinion, bold it no 

- longer; this i is no Fiſh, but an Iſlander, that hath lately 

ſuffer'd by a Thunder-bote, Alas! the Storm is come a- 
My beſt way is I fare his Gaberdine: 

| 1 7 is no other Shelter hereabout; Miſery acquaints a 
Man with ſtrange Bedfellows: I will here OS till 
the Dregs of the Storm be 

Der Steph ano ſingi 

Ste. I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, here "hall 1 dis a-ſhore. 
' This is a very {curvy Tupe to ſing at a Mans 
Funeral: Well, here's my Comfort, [Drinks 

Sings. The Maſter, the TE the 9 7 

' The Gumer, a 4 M 25 | 
Tov d Mall, Meg. and a er, 
But none of us car d for Kate; 
For ſhe had a Sata, oy A 54g 
Would cry to a 7 
She low d not the Sa i ee nor of Pitch, 

Ne a Taylor micke 7: doe her where er ſhe did itch. ys”. © 
Then to Sea, Boys, and let her go bang. ” DF 
This is a ſcurvy Tugg coo: © 18 
But here's my Comfire. * [Drinks 


The * 


Cal. Do not Torment me: Oh! 
' - Ste, What's the Matter? 
Have we Devils here? 
Do you put Tricks upon's' with Salvages, and Men of 
Inde? ha? I have not cap'd drowning to be afraid now 
of your four Legs; for it hath been ſaid, as oper a Man 
* wrt 3 = _ 15 3 make him give 
round; and it while 5. 
breathes at his Noſtrils. 3 TTY 
| Cal, The * tor 2ents me: Oh! 


5 C4 Ke. 
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" Ste, This is ſome Monſter of the Ille, with four Legs; | 


who has got, as I take it, an Ague: Where the Devil 


ſhould he learn our Language? I will give him ſome Re- 


lief if it be but for If I can recover him, and 
keep him tame, and get to Naples with him, he's a Pre- 
ſent for any Emperor that ever trod on Neats-Leather. 


Cal Do not Torment me, prethee; I'll bri mis. 
Wood home faſter. | n 


Ste He's in a Fit now; and does not talk after the 
Wiſeſt: He ſhall taſte of my Bottle. If he have never 
drunk Wine afore, it will go near to remove his Fit: If 
I can recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take 
too much ſor him; he ſhall pay for -him that hath him, 


Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little Hurt; thou wilt a- 
non, I know it by thy Trembling : Now. Proſper works 
upon thee, ; f rue 
Ste. Come on your ways; open your Mouth; here is 


and that 141 | 


*hat which will give Language to you, Cat; open your 


Mouth; this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
that ſoundly; You cannot tell who's your Friend; open 
your Cha _ * Fan 3 
Tri. I ſhould know that Voice: 


f 


tr Bodld bem 


But he is drown'd; and theſe are Devils; Ol defend me. 
Ste. Four Legs, and two Voices; a meſt delicate Mon- 


ſter: His forward Voice now is to {ſpeak of his Friend; 
his backward Voice is to utter foul Speeches, and to de- 


tract. If all the Wine in my Bottle will recover him, 1 


will help his Ague: Come! Amen! 1 will pour ſome in 


Tri. Stephan. 


Ste. Doth thy other Mouth call me? Mercy! Mercy! 


This is a Devil, and no Monſter: I will leave him; I have 


no long Spoan, _ X I. 
Ti e ee If thou beeſt Stephano, touch me, and 


to me; for I am Trinculo; be not afraid, thy good 


Friend Trinculo. 


Ste., If thou beeſt Tiinculo, come forth, III pull thee 


by the leſſer Legs: If any be Trivculo's Legs, thele are 


\ 2 


they. 


1 BTEOT go 0 eser 


— 


— 
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they. Thou art very .. How cam'ſt thou 
ab, of lean ee e 


1 — I took him to he kill'd with a Thunder- Stroke; 
But art thou not dragy#n'd, Stephane? J hope now thou 
art not drown'd: Is We Storm ever-blown ? I hid me 
under the dead Moortcalf's Gaberdine, for fear of the 
Storm: And art thou w Sepbano? O Stephauo, two 
Neapolitans ſcap'd? 
Ste. Prethee do ang /me about, my Stomach is not 
conſtant. 

Cal. 'Theſe be fine this 58, and if they be not Sprights: 
That's a brave God, an . a pon I will 


kneel to him. 
pe? | 


Ste. How didſt thou { 1 
How camiſt thou hither} 
Swear by this Bottle hogy thou cam'ſt hither: I efcap'd » 
upon a Butt of 8 k, vr the Sailors heav d Oer board, 
by this Bottle! which I Made of the Bark of a Tree, with 
mine own Hands, ſince I was caſt aſhore. 
Cal. III f , pon. that Bottle, to be thy true Sub- 
je; for the Liquor i is not earthly. 
Ste. Here: Swear then how thou eſcap'dſt. 
Tri. Som a-ſhore, N 
a Duck, Ill be ſworn. | 
| Ste. Here, kiſs the Boo 
JETTY ike a Duck, thou art made like 
a Gooſe. \ | 
Ji. O Stephano, haſt a 
Ste. The whole Butt, 
th Sea-ſide, where m 
How nove, Moon - cal. 
Cal. Haſt thou not dre from Heav'n ? 
Ste. Out o th! Moon, Ido aſſure thee. I was the Man 
in th' Moon when time was. | 
Cal. I have ſcen thee in her; and I do adore thee: 
Miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy Dog, and thy Buſh. 
Ste. Come ſwear to daß kü the Book: I will furniſh 
it non a new S Swear. 


bi | 'F- 05 | Thy, 
f | 


— 
: : 
* 


more of this? 

an; my Cellar is in a Rock by 
Ene is hid: 

w: does thine Ague? itt Seen 
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Tri. By this Light, this is a ſhallow Monfter j 
— * him 2 Monſter: 0 
The Man i' th“ Moon? N 
A moſt poor credulous Monſter:  - 
Well drawn, Monſter, in good ſooth. 
Cal. Tl ſhew thee every fertile Inch o * Ille; and 1 
will kiſs thy Foot: I prithee be my God. 
v Tri,” By this Light, a moft — and kn 
Monſter; when his God's aſleep he'll rob his Bottle. | 
+ Cal, Fl kiſs thy Foot. I'll fwear my ſelf thy Subject. 
Ste. Come on then; Down, and ſwear. 
Tri. I ſhall laugh my ſelf to Death at this a fc in 


ed Monſter: A moſt | Monſter: I could find in my 
Heart to beat him. | 
Ste. Come, kiſs, © 
Tri. But that the poor Monſter's in drink: 
«An abominable Monſter. 


Cal. Tll thew thee the beſtSprings; Ill pluck thee Ber: 


ries; in fiſh for thee, and get thee Wood enough. 
A plague upon the Tyrant that I ſerve; 
II bear him no more Sticks, but follow thee, thou won- 
drous Man. 
Tri. A moſt ridiculous Monſter, to make a Wonder of 


4 poor Drunkard. . 


Cal. I prethee let me bring thee . grow, 
and I wit my long Nails will dig thee Pig · nuts; ſhow 
thee a Jay's Neſt, and inſtru thee how to ſnare the nim- 

ble Marmazet, 11 bi ing thee to cluſtring Filberds, and 
ſometimes I'll get thee young Scamels from the Rock. 
Wilt thou go with me? 
Ste. I prethee now lead the way without any more 
talking. Trinenlo, the King and all our Company elſe be- 
ing drov nd, we will inherit here; here, bear my Bot- 
tle; Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again, 

Caliban ſings 3 

: ' Farewel Maſter; farewel, farewel. - 
| Int, A 5061 - — a drunken Monſter, 
Cal. No more Dams I'll make for Fiſh, 
Nor fetch im firing. at requiring 

Nor ſcrape Es nor waſh Diſh, 


Bar, 


Has a new Maſt 


Freedom, hey-day, hey-d@ Freedom, Freedom, any 


Freedom 
Se. 0 brave 5 Mende lead the way. | Nr 


þ 
— 
Jn 


W 


| acT I. SCENE. 5 


Enter Ferdi | bearing 4 Lox. 
Fer Tr Sparts are painful, and their Labour 
ht in them { off: Some kinds of Baſeneſs 
| ab nobly 2 2 2 * 1 and poor Matters | 
Point to rich Ends; this m mean Tack 
Would be as heavy to me | as odious, but * 
| The Miſtreſs which I > uickens what's dead, 6 
5 And makes my Labours ures: O ſhe is . 
| Ten times more gentle than her Father's ade, © 10 
And he's compos'd of Harſhneſs. I muſt remove 


1 Some thouſands of theſe and pile them up, 
Upon a fore Injunction; my beet Miſtreſs _ © 
f Weeps when fie ees me w“ b. and Gays ſack BaſeneG * 
. ay * like Executor; : orget; ; N 
| t theſe ſweet Thoughts d / even refreſh Labour 
4 Mott bufic let when I G. (1 


- Enter Miranda, and Pr eee Dies fm, 1 

a Mira. Alas, now pray 5 

. Work not ſo hard; 1 th the Lightni ing had [ 
Burnt up thoſe Logs that thou'rt enjoin d to pile: 

© — 1 it nw, and reſt you; when this burns 

2 will weep * having weary'd you; my Father 

t- Is hard at 8 ud bes Bop reſt nr felt” 1 
He's ſafe for theſe three Hpurs. Nn 

Fel O inoft dear Mift TOE: N19 : 3 


The Sun will ſet before 1 thi penn of 
What I mult ftrive to do. | 
ri If you'll fir do n, | 
bear your Logs the wt le. Pra me 1 
| IU N it to the Pile. D gre 0 
4 For: 


/ 
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* 
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Did quarrel with the nobleſt Grace ſhe =Y 


One of my Sex; no Woman's Face remember, 


And my dear E ather; how Features are abroad 


\ 


$ 


— 
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Fer. No, precious Creature, 


Thad rake rack my Bre, break my Back, : 


Diſhonour undergo, , 
While I fit lazy by. | 


Airs. It would become me, 
As well as it does you; and 1 T fhould doit 
Wich much more Eaſe; for my Good-will is to it, - 
And yours. is againſt. 5057 
Pro, Poor Worm, thon art infected, 1 41 
This Viſitation ſhews it. / 
Mira. You loak wearily. 
1 No, noble u an geh Morning arning wich me, 
n at t 0 y | 
iefly that 1 I might Ek i my n 1m | 
What is your Name? | 1 
Bon mop FT Ll 
ve br to | 
4 Fer. Admir d rd Mir 3 
Indeed the Top of. Admiration, * | 
What's deareſt to the World; full many a Lady 
I have ey d with beſt Regard, and many a time | 
Th' Harmony of their Tongues hath into | 
Bronght my too diligent Ear; for W Virtues. 
Have I lik d ſeveral Women, never an 
With fo tull Saul, but ſome DefeR in 


* 


eren 


And put it to the Foil. But you, O you, 
So perfect, and ſo peerleſs, are 
Of every Creature's beſt. | 

Mira. I do not know . 


Save, from my Glafs, mine own; nor have 1 ſeen - 
More that I may call Men, than you good Friend. 


+ e 


I am «killeſs of; but by my Modeſty, 
The Jewel in my Dower, I would not wiſh 
Any Companion in the World but you; 


Nor can I nation form a Shape IP | 1 
5 Beſides pour fel, 


f, to like of; — ue 1 | 
Sometlung too wildly, od my Father's Precepts | . 


8 
1 


hy 
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I therein do forget. 1 


Fer. I am, in my 
A Prince, Miranda, I do 
I would not ſo, and 
This wooden Slayery, than to ſuffer 
The Fleſh-flie blow — Mouth. Hear my Soul ſpeak; 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did 
My Heart fly to your op there reſides 
To make me Slave — 47 for your lake 
Am I this patient Log- maf. . 
Mira. Do you Fr. me 
Fer. O Heay'n, © Eart bear Wimeſ to this Sound, 
And crown what Iprofeſf with kind Event, 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 
What beſt is boaded me, to Miſchief; I. 
Beyond all limit of what elſe i th world, 
Ds love, prize, honour y | 
Mira. I am a Fool 
7a Eng dof. 
air Encounter 
Of cho RE ! Heavis rain Grace 
On that which breeds em. 
Fer. Wherefore weep you? | 
Mira. At mine Unworthineſs, that dare not offer-- 
What I deſire to give, and much leſs take 
What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling, 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide it felf, 5 
The digger Bulk it ſhews, | Hence baſhfal Cunning, 
And prompt me plain and hely Innocence. 
I amy your Wife, if you 


marry me; 
If not, ll dye your Maid To be your Fellow 
Lou may deny me; but Ell be your Servant, 


Whether you will or no. 
Fer. My Miſtreſs, 21 
And 1 thus humble ever | 
Mira. My Husband the! De 
Fer. Ay, with a Heart | 
As Bondage cer of nie ler r — 4 my Hand. 
Mira. And mine, with thy RR 
Till half an Hour hence. &: 


4 3 Fer. 
oo - - - 
* ” 
| . * 
4 * 


1 


38 - The TEE Sr. 


Fer. A theuſand, thouſand. a Eren. 
Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, BR 

| Who are ſürpriz d with all; but my rejoycing 

At nothing can be more. Il to my Book, 

For yet e er Supper - time muſt 1 Fen wo: 

Much 


* 


. # | 5 © [Exi 
Enter Caliban: poets 49 2 1 


— 


We. Tell not me; when the Butt is out we will drink F: | 


Water, not a drop before; therefore bear up, and board 
em, Servant Monſter; drink to me. 


_ Trin. Servant Monſter! the Folly of this Ifland! they + 


| fay there's but five upon this Iſle; we are three of them, 
if the other two. be brain d like us, the State totters. 
Ste. Drink, Servant Monſter, when I bid thee; thy 
Eyes are almoſt ſet in thy Head, 
Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe; he rd a brave 
Monſter indeed if they were ſet in his Tail. 


Ste. My Man-Monſter hath drown'd his T in 


Sack; for my Part the Sea cannot drown me. I fam, 
| Cer I could recover the Shore, five and thirty Leagues, 
off and: on; by this Light thou ſhalt be ws Wg 
Monſter, or my Standart. 
Trin. Your Lieutenant, if you 18, he's no Standard. 

Ste. We ll not run, Monſieur Monſter. 

Trin. Nor go neither; yu „rr like Dogs, and yer 
Gay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moen-calf, ſpeak once in thy Life if thou beeſt 2 

Moon-calf. 


Cal. How, does thy n Let me lick thy Shooe z | 


I'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant.- 

Trin. Thou lieſt, moſt ignorant Monſter, I am in caſe 
to juſtle a Conftable; why, thou deboſh'd Fiſh, thou, was 
there ever Man a Coward, that hath drunk ſo much 


- Sack as I to Day? wilt thou tell me a monſtrous Lie, de. 


Ing vu but half a Fiſh-and: half a Monſter? 
— 3 n Wile thou let N my 


A. b Trin. 


2 
/ bd <4 tos 


Of the Iſland: 


| 1 
be TEM YES r. 39 
. Lord, quoth he! gat e bee baut be fic 


« Natural! 
Loo, lo, again; bite fim to Death, I prethee, 
| _— e 
e | | 
| 


3 
ip 
: 
i 


Ste. Trincuo, keep a 
you prove a Mutineer, the next Tree— the poor Mon- 
ſter's my Subject, and he ſhall not ſuffer Indignity. 

Cal. I thank my noble Lord. Will thou be q to 
hearken once again to the juir I made to thee? 
Ste. Marry will I; knei and repeat it; | 
I will ſtand, and ſo ſhall T rinculo, ö 
| 28 inviſible. 
| .- Cul. As I told thee bef I am Subject to a Tyrant, — 
Alcon that by his C hath cheated me | 


- vi. Thou let a "D 

Cal. Thou lieſt, thou jeſting Monkey thou; 1 
I would my valiant would deſtroy theez  _ | 
I do not lie | 
Ste. Trinculo if you tre jble him any more in's Tabs; | 
By: this Hand, 1 weil ſup lant ſome of your Teeth, _ | 
Trin. Why, I ſaid not | | 
Fre. 17 then, and n more; proceed. | 
Cal. I fay by Sorcery he got this Iſle, ; 

From me he got it. If thy Greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him, for 1 18 thou dar R, 


| 
But this Thing dare nor. 2 | 
Ste. That's moſt certai | s | 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be Loy | of it, and Pl ene thee: 
Ste. How now ſhall ti 5 be compaſt? 
Canſt thou bring me to the Party? | 
Cal. Yea, yea, my , Pll yield him thee aſleep; | 
Where thou may'it knock a Nail into his Head. .- 
Ari. Thou lieſt, thou canſt not. | : 
Cal. What a pyde Ninny'sthis ? Thou ſcurvy Patch! 
I do beſeech thy Greef give him Blows, | 
And take his Bottle from im; when that's gone, a 
le ſhall drink nought by | / Brine, for Vil not ſhew lun 
Where the quick Freſhes 3 
Ste. Trmeulo, run into & further Danger: 
laterrupt che Mouſter on&Word further, and d by this n | 
7 a 
| 


— 
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„ n of Doors, and make 2 Stock. iſn 
of thee 
Nin. Why, what did 1? I did nothing; 
Il go no 2 off. 

Ste. Didſt thou not ſay he ly d? 

Ari. Thou lieſt. \ 
© Ste, Do 1 ſo? Take thou that. Beats him. 
As you like this, give me the Lie another time. 

Trin. did nat give thee the Lie; out u ere Wits and 
Hearing too? 74 
A pox of your Bottle, this can Sack and Drinking do: 

n and the Devil take your 
Fingers. 
Cal. Ha, ha, ha. 


_ yy hin enough; after a littl 
» Reat him 2 a little time 
ful be beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further; come, proceed. 

Cal. Why, as 8 'tis a Cuſtom with him 
I'th' Afternoon to ſleep; there thou may'ſt brain - 1548 
Having firſt ſeiz d his Books! or with a 
Batter his Skull, or paunch him with a Stake, 
Or cut his Wezand with thy Knife. Remember 
Firſt to poſſeſs his Books; for without them 
He's but a Sot, as I am; nor hath not 
One Spirit to command. They all do hate him 
As rootedly as I. Burn but his Books; 

He has brave Utenſils, for ſo he calls them, | 

Which when he has an Houſe, he'll deck withal. 

And that moſt deeply to conſider, is 

| The Beauty of his Daughter; be bimſelf 

Calls her a Non-pareil: I never ſaw a Woman 
But only Sycorax my Dam, and ſhes” 


1 


2 1 l. f La6? 1 1 
Ay, Lord; ſhe will become Bad kenne 
And bring thee forth brave Brood, wy 


Ste 


Ste. Now forward with your : Tale; prethe — * 


| 
\ þ 


; The Th 
uf Monſter, I will kill 


will be King and Queen, {ave our Graces: * Trinculo 
and thy ſelf ſhall be Vice- . | 


Doſt thou like the Plot, 3 2 
Trin. Excellent. 
Ste. Give me thy Hand; I am forey 1 beat thee: 


But while thou liv't x od Tongue-in thy Head. 

Cal. Within this half He Sarl he be alltep; 
| Wilt thou deſtroy him th 

Ste. Ay, on my Honour? 

Ari. This will tell my Mafter. 

Cal. Thou mak'ſt me ry; | I am full of Plaſue 
Let us be jocund. Will y roul the Catch 
You taught me but vehile: 

Ste. Pr thy Requeſt, Mo ter I wil do Reaſon, 6 

And Reaſon: Come on, 7. jnculo let us ſing. [Sings 

Flout em, and skout em; out em, and flat em; 
Thought is free. 

x Cal. That's not the Tu 

0 | [Ariel plafs the Dun on # Tabor and Pipe. 

Ste. What is this ſame? © 

Trin. This is the Tune of our Catch; plaid by the Pi- 

Qure of No-body . 

Ste. If thou bel a Man | Fork thy Telf in thy Likeneſs; 
F thou beſt a Devil, taker as thou lift. 

Trin. O forgive me my ins. 

Ste. He that dies pays al Debts: 1 defie this: 

Merc upon uss 

Cal. Art thou afraid? 

Ste. No, Monſter, not J. 

Cal, Be not afraid; the Ine! is full of Noiſes, | 
Sounds, and ſweet Airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling Inſtruments 
Will hum about mine Ears and ſometimes Voices, 
That if I then had wak'd a er long Sl 
Will make me ſleep again; and then in reaming, 

The Clouds methought wid open, and ſhew Riches 
Read 1 to drop upon me, when I _ | 
1 cry'd to dream again. 


MPEST. 4 


| bh Ste. 


is Man: His Daughter and I 


FE The Tainan: 


Ste. This will prove a brave Kingdom to me, 
Where T ſhall have my Muſick for nothing. 
Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy'd, 

Ste. That ſball be by and by: 

I remember the Sto 
Ni The Sound is going away; 
Let's follow it, and after do our Work. 

Ste. Lead, Monſter; | FJ 
We'll follow. I would I could ſe this rent 
He lays it ON, ih ; 

Trm. Wilt come? 7 £ ( eie 
Pl: NO ns," FA 19 LEST FO © (Exemnt,. 


SCENE It” 


{ Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, lau, 
ov * Franciſco, Ce. 


12 


* Bones ake: Here's a Maze trod — Ih 
; 


ough Forth rights and Meanders: By your n | 


I needs muſt. reſt me. 
Alm. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee 
Who am my ſelf attached with Wearineb - 
To th” " dulling of my Spirits; fit down and reſt r 
Even here I will put off my Hope, and keep it 
No longer for my Flatterer: He is drowyn'd, 
Whom this we ſtray to find, and the Sea mocks 254 
Our fruſtrate Search on Land. Well, let him go. 
* ms right glad that he's Lou of acl 75 
not, for one Repulſe, fo Purpo 
That you reſolv d t effect. * 
Sch. The next Advantage will we take chroughly | 
An. Let it be to Night; 
For, now they are oppreſs d with Travel, theß 
Will not, nor cannot uſe ſu zh e K Jin e 4 ITY, 
As when they are freſh, 8 4, »if 


„ „ . / * 


Son. Ry'r lakin, I can go no further, Sir, X 


»% * 1 
= Solent 


08 » ry ww £ A,y = al nd LOI a: 
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Solemm and ſtrange Muſick, ' and Proſpero on the Top invi- 
| ſible., Enter ſeveral ſtrange Shapes, bringing in a Ban- 
quet ; and dance about it with gentle Actions of Salutation, 
and inviting the King, & to eat, they depart. | 


Seb, I ay to Night: 

Alon. What Harmony 

Gon. Marvellous ſweet Muſick 

Alon. Give us kind K s, Heav'n; what are theſe? 
Seb. A living Drollery. Now I will believe 
2s there are Unicorns; that in Arabia 

here is one Tree, the 5 Throne, one Phcenix 
At this Hour reigning th 

Ant. I'll believe both: 
And what does elſe want kredit, come to me, 
And I'll be ſworn 'tis true Travellers neter did lie, 
Though Fools at home c ademn *? em. | 

Gon. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, ould. they believe me i 
If F ſhould ſay I faw ſuc A ſlanders: 
(For certes theſe are People of the Iſland) 
Who tho? they are of monſtrous Shape, yet note 
Their Manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human Generation yau ſhall find 
Many, nay, almoſt any. | 

Pro. Honeſt Lord, | NR 
Thou haſt faid well; for of you there preſent 
Are worle than Devils. | L O'S STE? 
F 2 I 2 too much muſe, 

uch Shapes, ſuch Geſture, and ſuch Sound, r 
Although they want the uſe of Tongue, a kind 
Of excellent dumb — 

Pro. Praiſe in depart 

Fran. They vaniſh'd arg range! y. 

Seb. Ne matter, ſin e 
They have left their Viands behind; for: we haye Stomachs: 
Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here? | 

Alon, Not I: | ; 

Gon. Faith Sir, you veel ot fear. When we avere Boys; 
wa would * that ** were Mountaineers, 


4 
more. 


cher My good Friends, bark! 


- 
- 


| | : 


| 
l 
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Dew-lapt like Bulls, whoſe Throats had hanging at em 
Wallets of Fleſh? or that there were ſuch Men | 
Whoſe Heads ftood in their Breaſts! which now we find 
Each Putter out of five for one will bring us 
Good warrant of. as © 
Auen. I will ſtand to, and. feed, 
Alt my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel 
The beſt is paſt. Brother, my Lord, the Duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. 925 | 


| 2 
Thunder and Lightning. . Enter Ariel like 4 Harpy, claps his 
Wings upon the Table, and with a queim Device the Ban- 
quet vaniſhes — | 
Ari. You are three Men of Sin, whom Deſtiny, 
That hath to Inſtrumeot this lower World, 
And what is in't, the neyer-ſurfeited Sea 
Hath caus'd to belch you up; and on this Iſland, 
here Man doth not inhabit, you mongſt Men 
Being moſt unfit to live: I have made you mad; 
And even with ſuch like Valour Men hang and drown + 
Their proper ſelves; You Fools, I and my Fellows 
Are Miniſters of Fate; the Elements | 
Of vrhom your Swords are temper'd,, may as well 
Wound the loud Winds, or with bemockt-at Stabs 
Kill the ſtill cloſing Waters, as diminiſh n 
One Dowie that's in my Plume: {| 
Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt, er 
Your Swords are now too maſſie for your Str 
And will not be up- lifted. Bur remember, 
For that's my Buſineſs to you, that you three 
From Millan did ſupplant good Preſpero: 
Expos'd unto the Sea, which hath requit it, wands 
Him and his innocent Child: For which foul Deed 
The Powers delaying, not forgetting, —_— 
Incens'd the Seas and Shores, yea, all the Creatures, 


— 


| your Peace: Thee of thy Son, Alonſo, 

ey have bereft; and do pronounce by me, 
Lingring Perdition, worſe than any Death 
Can be at once, ſhall Step by Step attend 
You and your Ways, whoſe | 


Wraths to guard you from, 
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| Which here, in this mg{t deſolate Iſle, elſe falls 


Upon your Heads, is n but Herre ſorron, | 
And a clear Life enſui 


He waniſhes in Thunde : Then, to ſoft Muſick, Enter the 


Shapes again, and dai ſe with/ and Mowes, and car- 
hing out the Table. | 


Pro, Bravely the Fi e of this Harpy haſt thou 
Perform'd, m 9} Grace it had deyouring: 
Of my Inſtrudi thou nothing bated 
In mr it thou had(t to y: So with good Life, 
And Obſervation ftrangy, my meaner Miniſters 
Their ſeveral Kinds haye done; my high Charms work, 
And theſe, mine Enenfies, are al nit up 
In their Diſtraions: They now are in my Power; 
And in theſe Fits I leav them, whilſt I viſit 


Young Ferdinand, who n they ſuppoſe is drown d, 
And his, and my lovd Darling. 


Gon. I th* Name of mething holy, Sir, ſtand you 
In this ſtrange Stare? F * 7 wed I you 
8! monſtrous! 


Alon. O, it is mon 0 | 

Mcthought the BillowFpoke, and told me of it; 

The Winds did ſing itÞ me, and the Thunder, 
pronounc'd 


That deep and dreadfu 
The Name of Treſper: In did A a / e my Treſpaſs, 
Therefore my Son i th Ooze is bedded; ane | 
FI! ſeek him deeper than e er plummet founded, 
And with him there Iys mudded. Exit. 
: 175 1 5 one Fiend at 2 time, ; ROLES 
f t their Legions er. 

— Pit be thy Sec * [Exeunt 

Gon. All three of | m are deſperate; e 
Like Poiſon giv'n to work a great time after, 
Now gins to bite'theWpirits. ' I do beſeech you, 


That are of ſuppler Jomtats, follow them twiftly, 
And binder them from'what this Extaſie 


May now provoke they i to. is 4p 
Adri. 2 I pray bu. Eremm. 


„ 


46 The TAT N 


40 IV. SCENE ' 


l Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. | ; 


Pro. f 1 I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, n th 


Your Compenſation makes Amends; for] 
given you here a Third of mine own 4a by 


8 ther for which I live; who once again 
I tender to thy Hand: All thy Vexations 
Were but my Trials of thy _— and thou 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood the Teſt. Here afore Heav'n 
I ratifie this my rich Gift: O Ferdinand, 
Do not ſmile at me that I boaſt her off; 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will out-ſtrip all Praiſe, 
And make it halt behind her. 
Fer. I do believe it : 
Againſt an Oracle. 


L 7 
5 \ 
4 


Pro. Then, as my Gift, and thine own Acquiſian bn 


Worthily purchas d, take my Daughter. 

If thou doſt break hey Virgin-knot before 
All ſanctimonious Ceremonies ma 

With full and holy Rite, be me, 

No ſweet Aſperſion ſhall the Heay'ns let fall 

To make this Contract grow: but barren Hate, 
Sour- ey d Diſdain, and Diſcord ſhall beſtrev _ 
The Union of — our Bed with Weeds ſo loathly 

te 


That you fhall it both: Therefore take bred 
- n NR 
Fer. As 


For quiet Days, fair Iſſue, and long Life, 
With fuch Love as tis now, the murkieſt Den, 


The moſt opportune Place, the ſtrong'ſt | 
Our worſer Genius can, ſhall never melt n 
Mine Honour into Luft, to take a-waoe x. 
The Lier of that Day's Celebration, 
When I ſhall think or Phorbus Steeds are founder, | 
Or Night kept chain d bel wp. #8 
Pro. Fairly ſpoke; 1 * wn 
Sit then, and elk talk with her, he i is "thine: own. * 


What, Ariel; my induſtrious Servant, Aviel. 


„ „ 4 
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24k | What would my — Miter? TRY I am; di 
Pro. Thou, and thy m aner mos your laſt Service 
Did worthily perform; ind I muſt uſe — | 
In ſuch — Trick; zo bring the le. „ 
Oer whom [ give thes ower,' here, to this Place; 
Incite them to quick Mytion, for I muſt 


*this young Couple 1711 


Beſtow upon the Eyes 
Some Vanity of mine 5 = is Promiſe, ; 
And they expect it fro T 


0 
x 1 of - 9 


Ari. Preſently? 

Pro. Ay, with a Twink. 

Ari. Before you can {ay Come, and go. 
And breathe twice; and Wg ſoz 
Each one tripping on hi! 12 f 
Will be here with Mop d Mow. | 16: 
Do you love me, Maſter {No? 

Pro. Dearly, my Delicate dns do not approach 
Till thou do'ſt hear m | 

Ari. Well, 1 concei 551 

Pro. Look thou be try ; id» not give Dalliance 
Too much the Rein; ti ſtrongeſt Oaths are Straw © 
To th' Fire i'th* Blood 4 le more u Sag 0 
Or elſe good - night N . N 

Fer. I warrant you, SI, 


The white cold Virgin 7 . my Heart, 
rer. 


Abates the Ardour o 
Pro. Vel. | 

Now come my Viel, bring a Corolary, 

Rather than want a Spirit, appear, ' 


and pen wei 

No Tenn all Eyes; be filent. lap 
Enter Iris. 

pos: Ceres, moſt beautepus Lady, the rich Lew 

Of. Wheat, Rye, Barley, Ferckes, Oats, and Peaſe; 

Thy turfy Mountains, where live nibling Sheep, » 

And flat Meads thatch d with Stover, them to keep; ' 

Thy Banks with pioned, and tulip'd* Brims, | 


Which. ſungy derit, ar thy Helt berrims, 


o \%.F 


n . , 
© - . 
» 
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To make cold N m hs chaſte Crowns; and thy "FO 
Whoſe Shadow the diſmiſſed Batchelor loves, es, 


Being Laſs- lorn; thy pole- clipt Vineyard, 

And thy Sea ſteril, — Tow 

, Where thou thy £do'ſt air; the Queen © Shy, | 
Whoſe watry Arch; and. Meſſe „am I, 2 


* 


Bids thee leave theſe, and with ber Soy'raign Grace, A 


Here on this Grale-lot, in this very place 


To come, and ſport ; her Peacocks fly amain : 
Approach, rich Ceres, ber to entertan. 
Enter Ceres. oy? ©. 

. Cer. Hail many-colour'd — that ne' er — — . 


Do tt diſobey the Wife of Fupiter 5 


Who, with thy Saffron Wings, upon we Flowers | 
Diffuſeſt Honey Drops, refreſhing Showers, 


And with each end of thy blue Bow do f crown 4 


My bosky Acres, and my unſhrub'd Down, | 
Rich Scarf to my proud Earth; why hath thy 8 


 _ -Sumimon'd me hither, 1 —— 


Outtin ng the Clouds towards Nes and her i — 1 


Tris. A Contract of true Love to celebrate, 


And ſome Donation freely to ee B 0212 * N 
On the bleſs d Lovers. 570 a Ly 0 

Cer. Tell me heav'nly Bow, i 40 
If Venss or her Son, as thou do'ſt know; [ 


Do now attend the Queen? ſince they did plot Y, 


The Means, that dusky Dis, my Daughter, got; 

Her and ber blind Boy's ſeandal'd Company Es 

I have forſworn. +. | Rand 
Iris. Of her Society +: 2 & tsv 12 $A 

Be not afraid; I met — Bey 2: 


Dove-drawn with her; . here thought they to ſlave done 
Some wanton Charm upon this Man and Maid, 


| Whoſe, Vows are, that no-Bed-right ſhall be paid: 


Till Hymen's Torch be lighted; t in vain 
Mars's hot Minion 1s-return'd 
Her waſpiſh-headed Son has bro dis Arrows"; 


4 Swears he will-ſhoot no more, but Play” ns ANDRE 


And Le a Boy 18 


Cer, 


gers af . 


4 
| | 


= | | | 
2Y ; | 
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Cier. Higheſt Queen of State, 
Great Fu comes, I know her by her Gate. 
; Fu. How does my bounteous Siſter? Go with me 
| To bleſs this Twain, that hey may proſperous be, 
And honour'd in their * b | _ [They ſang. 


Jun, Honour, Riches g Marriage Bleſſing, 
Long Continuarie and encreaſmg, 
| wget Hourly Foys be'ſtill upon you, 
if "I Juno ſings her Bleſſings on you: . 
Earth's Increaſe, and Foyſon plenty, 
Barns and Garters never empty. 
Vines, with cluſ ring Bunches growmg, 
Plants, with go liy Burthen bowing : 
Spring come to | ju at the fartheſt, 


In the Harveſt: 
Scarcity and It ſhall ſhun you, 
15 on yo. A 


Ceres Bleſſing 


Fer. This is a moſt majeſtick Viſion, and 
Harmenious charmingly ; 
To think theſe Spirits? 
Pro. Spirits which 
I have from all their | 

: My preſent Fancies. | 
| Fer, Let me live here ever; | 
So rare a wonder'd Father, and a Wife, 


ine Art | 
es call d, t' enact 


- 


Makes this place Paradiſe.  _ | . 
Pro. Sweet now, Silence: 
Juno and Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly; | 
There's ſomething elſe to do; huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our Spell is marr'd, 
Juno and Ceres whiſter, and ſend Iris on Imployment. 
Iris. You Nymphs call'd Nayades of the winding Brooks, 
With your ſed, d Crowns; and ever-harmleſs Looks, 
Leave your criſp Channels, and on this Green-land - 
Anſwer your Summons, Juno does Command: 
Come, temperate N. mphs, and help to celebrate 
A Contract of true Love; be not too late. 
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The ſolema Temples, the 


1 


Enter certain Nymphs, _ 
You n Sicklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the Furrow, and be merry; 


Make Holy-day; your Rye-ſtraw Hats put on, 


And theſe freſh Nymphs eficounter every one 
In Country footing. 


Enter certain Reapers, properly babited; . 1. with the 
Nymphs in a graceful Dance; towards the end whereof 
Proſpero ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeaks; after which to a 
Arange, hollow. and confuſed Noiſe, they heavily varniſh. 


Pro. I had forgot that foul Conſpiracy 
Of the Beaſt Caliban, and his Con federates, 
Againſt my Life; the Minute of their Plot 
Ts almoſt come. Well done, avoid; no more. 

Fer. This is ſtrange; your Father's in i Tome Paſſion 
That works him ſtrongly. | U 
Aira. Never *cill this Da 1 
Saw I him touch'd with Anger, fo diſtemper d. 

= You do look, my Son, in a mov d fort, 
. if you were diſmay'd; be chearful, Sir, 

evels now are ended: Theſe our Actors, 

2 1 foretold you, were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into Air, into thin Air; | 
And like the baſeleſs Fabrick of their Viſion, | A 
The Cloud-capt Towers, the gor S Palaces, | 


obe it ſelf, 

Yea, all which it inherit, ſhall Giflolve. 
And like this in ſubſtantial Pageant faded, 
Leave not a Rack behind; we are ſuch Stuff 7 
As Dreams are made on, and our little Life FF 
Is rounded with a Sleep. Sir, lam vext; * 
Bear with my Weakneſs, my old Brain is troubled: 
Be not diſturb'd with my Intirmity; 5 
If thou be pleas d, retire into my Cell, 
And there repoſe; a Turn or two II walk 
To ſtill my beating Mind. 

Fer. Mira. We wiſh you Peace. Exe. 

Pro, Come with a . I thank . Gi Come. 


- 
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Enter © 
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Ny Noſe is in great Indignation. 


| Enter Ariel. | 

Ari. Thy Thoughts I deave to; what's thy Pleaſure? 
Pro. Spirit, we mult pj epare to meet with Caliban. 
Ari. Ay, my Comman Jer, When I preſented Ceres 


\ 


I thought-to have told t, ee of it, but 1 fear d 

Left I might anger thegg. — 
Pro. Say again, where Hidſt thou leave theſe Varlets ? 
Ari. I told you, Sir, they were red hot with drinking; 

So full of Valour, that they ſmote the Air 

For breathing in their Fac :s; beat the Ground | 


At which, like — 


Solts, they prickt their Ears, 
Advanc'd their Eye-lids, 


ted up their Noſes, 


For kiſling of their Feet; yet always bending 
Towards their Proje&: K Lbeat my Tabor, 


As they ſmelt Muſick; ſo 1 charm'd their Ears, 


That, Calf-like, they my Lowing tollow'd through * 
Toeth'd Briars, ſharp Fur es, pricking Goſs and Thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail | hins: At laſt I left them 
P th' filthy mantled Pool yond your Cell, 
There dancing up to th' Chins, that the foul Lake 
O'er-ſtunk their Feet, 755 

Pro. This was well donk. my Bird; 
Thy Shape inviſible retain hou ſtill ; 


The Trumpery in my Ho, ſe, go bring it hither, 


For ſtale to catch theſe es. 

Ari. I go, Igo. | 

Pro. A Devil, a born Devil, on whoſe Nature 
Nurture can never ſtick; on whom my Pains, 
Humanly taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt; 


And as, with Age, his Bod uglier grows, 


So his Mind cankers; 1 w | plague them all, | 
Even to roaring: Come, on them this Line. 

Enter Ariel loaden with [ering Apparel, &c. Enter 

Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 

Cal. Pray you tread ſofiſy, that the blind Mole may not 
Hear For fall; we now are near his Cell. 

Ste. Monſter, your Fairy, 1 hich you ſay is a harmleſs Fai 
Has done little 3 — plaid the ack with — . 

i all. Horie-piſs, at which 


Trin. "Monſter, I do 


D2 | Ste. 


1 
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Ste. So is mine: Do you hear, Monſter? If I ſhould 
Take a Diſpleaſure againſt you; look you 
Trin. Thou wert but a loſt Monſter. 75 
Cal. Good my Lord, give me thy Favour Gall: 
Be patient. for the Prize Il bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this Miſchahce; therefore ſpeak fey, 
All's buſht as r 1 
Trin. Ay, but to loſe our Bottles in the Pool. 


Ste There is not only Diſgrace, and Diſhonour in that, 


Monſter, but an infinite Loſs. 
Trin. That's more to me than my wetting: 
'Yet this is your barmleſs Fairy, — 
Ste. I will fetch off my Bottle, 
Tho' I be oer Ears for my Labour 
Cal. Prethee, my King, be quiet: Seeſt thou here, 
This is the Mouth o'th' Cell; no Noiſe, and enter; 
Do that good Miſchief which may make this Iſland 
Thine-own for ever; and I, thy Cres, | 
For ay thy Foot-licker. 
Ste. Give me thy Hand; 
I do begin to . bloody Thoughts, 
Tin. O King Szephano! O Peer! O worthy diefen 
Look what a Wardrebe here 1s for thee. 
Cal. Let it alone, thou Fool, it is but Traſh. | 
Trin. Oh, ho, Monſter; we know what belongs to 
a Frippery, O-King Stephano. 
| + Ste. Put off that Gown, Trinculo, by this Hand Tl 
kits that Gown. 
Trin. Thy Grace ſhall have it. | | 
Cal. The Dropſie drown this Fool; eds you m Tn 
To doat thus on ſuch Luggage? Let's alone, © 4 
And do the Murder firſt ; It he awake, 2 
From Toe to Crown he'll fill our Skins with Pidchve; 
Make us ſtrange Stuff. 
Ste. Be you quiet, Monſter, Miſtreſs Line, is not this 
my Jerkin? Now is the Jerkin under the Line: Now 


erkin you are like to loſe your Hair, and prove a bald 


Jerkin. 
Trin Do, do; we ſteal by Line and Level, ad- like 


your — 
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gie. 1 thatik thee for tha Jeſt, here's a Garment for't; 
Wit ſhall not go unrewafded while I am King of this 
Country: Steal by Line : 1d Level, is an excellent Paſs 


of Pate; there's another | jarmelt for t. | 
Trin. Monſter, come Were Lime upon your Fin- 


Lye at my Mercy all m 


8 


Fro. N OW does my 


gers, and away with theYreſt. 
Cal. I will 1 none on't; we ſhall loſe our Time, 


And all be turn'd to es, or to Apes, 


With Forcheads villanous | wv. | 


Ste. Monſter, lay te yo jr Fingers; help to bear this a- 
way, where my Hogſhea, of Wine is, or Tl] turn you 
out of my Kingdom; ? carry this. 

Trin. And this. M7 | 

Ste. Ay, and this. 


A Noiſe of Hunters heard. Enter divers Spirits in ſhape of 
Hounds, hunting them a ut; Proſpers and Ariel ſetting 
them on. 5b; b 
Pro. Hey Mountain, hej; 

Lri. Silver; there it goꝶ, Silver. a 
Pro. Fury, Fury; there Tyrant, there; hark, hark; 


Go, charge my Goblins that they grind their Joints 


With dry Convulſions, ſnhorten up their Sine wos f 
With aged Cramps, and n ore pinch · ſpotted make them, 
Than or Cat o' M mtain. . X7 

Ari. Hark, they roar. N 

Pro. Let them hung ſoundly. At this Hour 

ie Enemies : | 

Shortly ſhall all my Labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the Air at Freedom; for a little 


Follow, and do me Servi :. Exeunt. 


ACT V.5SCENE I. 
Enter Proſpero in Magick Robes, and Ariel. 


ject gather to a head; 
1 V My Charms crack not; my Spirits obey, and Time 


— 


1 
f 
k 
k 


| Goes upright with his * How's the Day? 


3 Ari. 
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Ari. On the fixth Hour, at which time, my Lord, 
Ton faid our Work ſhould ceaſe. e Wt 
Pro. I did ſay ſo = | 

When firſt I rais'd the Tempeſt; ſay. my Spirit, 

How fares the King and's Followers? 1? 
Ari. Confin'd together 3 

In the ſame Faſhion as you gave in charge, 

Juſt as you left them, all Pridaners Sir, 

In the Lime- Grove which weather. fends your Cell. 
They cannot budge till your releaſe. The Fang, by 
His Brether, and yours, abide all three diftracted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 5 
Brim- full of Sorrow and Ditmay ; but chiefly * 
Him that you term d. Sir, the good old Lord Gonxalo. 
His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter Drops | 


From Eaves of Reeds; your Charm fo ſtrongly works em, 


That if you now beheld them, your Affections 
Would become tender, | | 
Pro. Do'ſt thou think fo, Spirit? 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
Pro. And mine ſhall. : e 
Haſt thou, which art but Air, a Touch, a Feeling 
- Of their Afflictions, and ſhall not my ſelf, - 
One of their Kind, that reliſh all as ſharply _. 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier moy'd than thou art? 


. Tho? with their high Wrongs I am ſtruck to th' quick; | 


Yet, with my nobler Reaſon, gainſt my Fury, 
Do I take part; the rarer Action is 5 
In Virtue than in Vengeance; they being peniteat, 
The ſole Drift of my Purpoſe doth extend 
Not a Frown further: Go releaſe them, Ariel; 
My Charms I'll break, their Senſes I'll reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. _ 
Ari. Il fetch them, Sir. Exit. 
Pro. Ye Elves of Hills, Brooks, ſtanding Lakes and Groves, 
And ye that on the Sands with printleſs Foot ©  - 
Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him | 
When he comes back; you Demy Puppets that 
By Moon ſtrine do the green ſour Ringlets make, 
 Whereof the Ewe not => and you whoſe Paſtime | 
— 4 | ” , $ 


A 
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I, to make Midnight T that rejoice 
U 


To hear the ſolemn CurEw, by whoſe Aid, 
| Weak Mafters tho' ye be, I have be-dimm'd © _. 
The Noon-tide Sun, call'd forth the mutinous Winds, 
And 'twixt the green Sea and the azur d Vault 
Set roaring War; To the dread ratling Thunder 
Have I given Fire, and / fted Fove's ſtout Oak 
With bis own Bolt: Th | ſtrong bas d Promontory 
Have I made ſhake, and by ho Spurs pluckt u 
The Pine and Cedar: C javes at my Com 
Have * their Sleepers, op d, aur 48 em forth 
By my ſo potent Art. But this rough Magick 
I here = and when I have 445 hs 
Some heay'nly Muſick, grvbich even now I do, 
+ To work mine end upp their Senſes, that 
fon airy Charm is fog IIl break my Staff, 8 
197 it certain Fadomsf u the Earth, 


deeper than did e plummet ſound 9 N 
[Solenmn Muſick. | 


Pu drown my Book. U 

1 enters Ariel before % Alonſo. with a frantick Ge- 
| attended by Golfzalo. Sebaſtian and Anthonio in 
like manner, attended by. Adrian and Franciſco. They all 

enter the Circle which Proſpero had made, and there 


tand charm d; which Proſpero obſerving, ſheaks: 


A ſolemn Air, and the beſt. Comforter 
To an unſetled Fancy, © we thy Brains 
Now uſeleſs, boil'd wit} in thy Skull; there fiend, 
For you are ſpell ——5 | | 
Holy Gonzalo, honou ts a 

Mine Eyes, even _—_ to the ſhew of . 
Fall fellowy Drops I Fa diſſolves a 


% 
" 
— o — * 
— — — — 


And as the Morai Is upon the Night, 
Melting the Dark their riſing Senſes 

in to chaſe the igno int Fumes that mantle 
Their clearer Reb, good Gonxalo, 
My true Preſerver, and 3 loyal Sir 
To him thou follow ſt; will pay thy Graces 
Home both in Word Deed. Moft cruelly 
Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe e, and my Daughter: 

| 15 D 4 - Thy 


— — 


- — 


Thy Brother was a Furtherer in the Act; 


Whoſe inward Pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong, 


Wil ſhortly fill the reaſonable Shore, 


That yet looks on me, or would know me; Ariel, 


But yet thou ſhalt have Freedom. So, ſo, ſo. 
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Thou rt pinch'd fort now, Sebaſtian, Fleſh and Blood, 
You, Brother mine, that entertain d Ambition, 
Expell'd Remorſe and Nature, who with Sebaſtian, 


Would here have kill d your King; 1 do forgive thee, - 
Unnatural though thcu art. Their Underſtanding 
Begins to ſwell, and the approaching Tide 


That now lyes f-ul and muddy. Not one of them 


Fetch me the Hat, and Rapier in my Cell; 

I will diſcaſe me, and my ſelf preſent, * 
As 1 was ſometime Millan: Quickly, Spirit; 

Thou ſhalt e er long be free, 


Ariel /ings, and helps to attire him. | 


Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck 13 
In 4 Com ſlip Bell I bye: 
There I couc when Owls do cry. 
On the Bat's Back I do fly 
eee 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, 
Under the B ſors that hangs on the Bough. 


Pro. Why that's my dainty Ariel; I ſhall. miſs thee | 


To the King's Ship, inviſible as thou art; 
There ſhalt thou find the Mariners 
Under the Hatches; the Maſter and the Boatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this Place, 
And preſently, I prethee. > 
Ari. I drink the Air before me, = return 
Or e er your Pulſe twice beat. [Exh 
Gon. All Torment, Trouble, Wonder and Amazement 
Inhabits here; ſome heav'nly Power guide us 
Our of this fearful Country, 
Pro. Behold, Sir King, 
The wronged Duke of Millan, 2 
For more Aſſurance that a living Prince _ 


wg = kﬀ4 wt 


| Does 


, 
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Does now ſpeak to Thee, I embrace thy Body. 
And to thee, and thy Company, I bid 
A hearty Welcome. 

Alon. Where thou heeſt he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted Trifle to abuſe me, | 
As late J have been; I hot know; thy Pulſe / 
Beats as of Fleſh and Blood, and ſince I ſaw thee - : 
Th' Affliction of m Mind amends, with which 
I fear a Madneſs held me; this muſt crave, 
. And if this be at all, ett ſtrange Story: 
Thy Dukedom 1 relig 1, and do intreat 
Thou pardon me my Fee” But how ſhould Proſpero 
Be living, and be her } _ 

Pro- Firſt, noble Fi nd, 
Let me embrace thing Age,” - whoſe Honour cannot 
Be meaſur d, or con 
Gon. Whether this 
Or be not, I'll not f. 

Pro, You do yet ta 
Some Subtilities o' th' Ille, FI will not 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my T3 
But you, my brace of Lords, were 1 55 minded, 
J here could pluck his Righneſs ; hg you, 
And juſtifie you Traitogy: at this time 
I will tell no Tales. U. | 

8 


Seb. The Devil ſpe 

Pro. No! | | 
For you, moſt wicked Sir, whom to ) cal Xo ay 
Would even infect my uth, I do forgive - 
Thy rankeſt Faults; al Shi them; and require 


My Dukedom of thee, e I . 
Thou muſt reſtore. 

Alon. If thou beeft Pri dero, | 
Give us Particulars of A 21 
How thou haſt met who three Manes Gack +: 
Were wrackt upon this 8, zore? where I have loſt, 
(How ſharp the Point ef 


My dear Son Ferdinand. 
Pro, I. am wo fert Six 


5 


Remembrance is) 


+ Ry 
l 
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An. 1 ble is the Loſs, and Patience 
Says, it is paft her Cure. WN 

Pro. I rather think TE 
You have not ſought her Help, of whoſe ſoft Grace, 
For the like Loſs, I have her Sovereign Aid, 

And reſt my ſelf content, 1 a 
Alen. You the like Loſs? to of 
Pro. As great to me, as late, and inſupportable _ 

To make the dear Loſs, have I Means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 f 
Have loſt my Daughter. | 
Alon. A Daughter? 
O Heay'ns! that they were living both in Naples, 
- The King and Queen there; that they were, 1 wiſh 
My ſelf were mudded in that Oozy Bed 
Where my Son lyes. When did you loſe your Daughter? 
Fro. In this laſt Tempeſt. I perceive theſe Lor 1 
At this Encounter do ſo much admire, | 
| t they devour their Reaſon, and ſcarce think 
Their Eyes do Offices of Truth, their Words | 
Are natural Breath; but howſoever yon have 
Been juſtled from your Senſes, know for certain 
That 1 am Proſpero, and that very Duke | 
Which was thruſt forth of Millan, who moſt ſtrangely 
_—_ this Shore, where you were wrackt, was landed 
- To be the Lord ont. No more yet of this; © | 
For tis a Chronicle of Day by Day, 
Not a Relation for a nor . ; 1 
Befitting this firſt Meeting. Welcome, Sir; . 
This Cell's my Court; here have I few Attendants, | 
And Subjects none abroad; pray you look in; ] 
My Dukedom ſince you have given me again, 1 
I will requite you with as a thing, | 
At leaſt, bring forth a Wonder, to content ye, $1645 þ. I 
As much as me my Dukedom. OI INN / 
| Here Proſpero diſcovers 2 and Miranda paying 
"UA 4 at Cheſs. 0 
Mira. Sweet Lord, you play me falſe. A 
SL - | | F 
V 


Fer. No, my Love, ; | 
I would not for the World. v 


7 


& 
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| * Mira: Yes, for a ſrore of Kingdoms you ſhould wrangle, 
l And I would call it fair Play. 
Alon. If this prove 
A Viſion of the Iſland, one dear Son 
Shall I twice loſe. | — 75 
| Ber. Though the Seas threaten, they are mercifuls 
Ine curs d them without Cauſe. 
Alon. Now all the Jeſlings \ 
of 2 glad Father aſs thee about; 
Ariſe, and ſay how 4 cam'ſt here. 


Mira. O! Wond | 
How many good] tures are there here? 
How beauteous M I. . is! O brave new World, 
That has ſuch People i a 
Pro. Tis new to th 3 
Alon. What is this , with whom thou waſt at play? 
Your eld'ſt Acquaintanct cannot be three Hours: ** | 
Is ſhe'the Goddeſs that hath fever'd us, | 
And brought us thus together? = 


Fer. Sir, ſhe is Mort I; 
But by Immortal Provi ence ſhe's mine; 
I choſe her when I con d not ask my Father 
For his Advice; nor thpught I had one: She 
Is Daughter to this fan us Duke of Millan, 
Of whom ſo often I he heard Renown, 
But never ſaw before; f whom I have 
Receiv d a ſecond Life; land ſecond Father 
This Lady makes him t me. 

Alon. 1 am hers; 
But O, how odly will und that I 
Muſt ask my Child Forgiveneſs? 

| Pro. There, Sir, ſtop ; 
„ Let us not burthen our Remembrance with 

An Heavineſs that's go | 


Gon. I have inly wept, 
Or ſhould have ſpoke e er this. Look down, youGods, 


And on this Couple dro a bleſſed Crown: 
For it is you that have N forth the Way 
| Which brought us ith | , 


Alon. 


Alen. I ſay Amen. Gonzalo. | 
Gon. Was Ales thruſt from Millan, that his ſue” 
Should become Kings of Naples! O rejoyce 
Beyond a common Joy, and ſet it down 

With Gold on laſting Pillars: In one Voyage 

\ Did Claribel her Husband find at Tunis; | 
And Ferdinaud her Brother, found a Wife, 
Where he himſelf was loſt ; Proſpero: his Darda 
In a poor Iſle; and all of us, our ms; 
When no Man was bis own. | 

Alon. Give me your Hands: 

Let Grief and Sorrow ſtill embrace his Heart, 

That doth not wiſh you Joy... 
Seon. Be it ſo, Amen 
Enter Ariel, with the Maſter and Boatſwain W 


my. 
© look Sir, look Sir, E e 

opheſy d, if a Gallows were on Land _ 
ok Fellow could not drown: Now, Blaſphemy, 
That ſwear ſt Grace o er- board, not an Oath on Shore. 
Haſt thou no Mouth by Land? | 
What is the News? —- 

Boazſ The beſt News is, that we have ach found 
Our King and Company; the next, our Ship,, - 
_—_ but three Glaſſes ſince we gave out {plit, 
| — and yare, and bravely 0. as when 
| _ Wetuſt put out to Sea, 
| Avi. Sir, all this Service 
Have I done fince I went. 
| Fro. My trickiey Spirit. 
| lon. Theſe are not natural Events; they 1 
1 From ſtrange to ſtranger: Say, how came you hith 
| Boat. If 1 did think, Sir, I were well awake, 

Id ſtrive to tell you: We were dead of {leep, 
=. And, how we know nor, all clapt under Hatches, 
Where, but even now, with ſtrange 22 . 
| 
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Of roaring, ſnrieking, howling, 
And more diverſity of Sounds, all þ — - 2a 
We were awak d; ſtraightway at Lie, 


Where we, in ol e Tries, fri F | | 
Vo f Our 


"2 
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Our royal, and lant Our Maſter | 
Capring _ 8 pleaſe you, 8 
Even in a Dream, were we divided from chem, 
And were brought moping hither. 
Ari. Was t well done? | 
Pro. Bravely, my Diligence; thou ſhalt be free. 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a Maze as e er Men trod, 
And there ada duda me chan Nature Wil 
Was ever Conduct of; ſome Oracle: ; 6 
Muſt rectiſie our Knowledge, I v1 
Fro. Sir, my Liege, TI ann 
not infeſt Jour Mind with on 

The ſtrangeneſs of this Buſineſs; at N lere 
Which ſhall be ſhortly, ſingle Ill reſolve you, ö 
Which to you ſhall/ſcem:probable, 22 en L 20 
Theſe happen d Accidents; till when, be chearful, 
— think of each thing well. Come hither, * 


1 
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t Caliban and his Com = free: 
Untie the Spell. How 282 Sir? 
There are yet miſſing of your Company 


Some few odd Lads, on gs you remember not. ho 
| Enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Stephano, and Trin- 
culo, in their ſtollen Ap | 
Ste. Every Man ſhit for all the reſt, and let 
No Man take care for. himſelt; for all is 
But Fortune; Coragio, Bully-Monſter, Coragio. 
Trin. If thee he true Spies which I wear in my Head, 
Here's a goodly Sight. 
Cal. O — ches be brave Spirits indeed! 
How fine my Maſters! I am afraid | 
He will chaſtiſe mee Hude 
Seb. Ha, ha; 
What things are meg gy Lord aue 5 
Will Mony buy em; | 4 
Ant. Very ſike; on of them | 
Is a plain Fiſh, and u. doubt markerable. ah 


Pro. Mark bu: the of theſe Men, my Lords, 
Then ſay if they be tiße: This mithapen Knave, 
His Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs, 
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© Dow e Millen, 8 
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| following. * n * I x 
3 1. how mor of x r 
Gallows Were on Land Er 0 


== not dran: Now, Blei my, . 70 


That — Grace — not an Oath an 
Haſt thou no Mouth by Land? Fier "of 2 
- What is the New: 8 el 
Daatſ The beſt News i, that we | | 
Dur King and Gor | ns on ip, r 
"Is tight and yare, 3 as * 2 | 
E Pan our de e. aw 41 198944 x. } 51 
Have 1 done fince 1 went. a 
_ , Fro. My trickſey Spirit. 225 N 
Alan. Thele-arc- not natural Events;. they 
rom e to ſtranger: $a ee 6 
Vas. If 1 did think, Sir, were wel awake, - - 
Fd firive to tell von; We were dead of lecp,  ., | 
Aud, chow we know not, all clapt under; . 
Where, arg? ry {nw Gat gs and foxeral. 


ant — of kg, owing, goo . 
We were awak'd; ao Frm, at ap 8 


| Where wee, fn ll Tun, uy beheld} bd 
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But Fortunes Garagio, Bully-Moatter, 


1 a plain 


= 


The dro of this Butineſs; 


Which han de ort —— 
Which to SL . 


- Theſe 


Trin. If thaie be true 
Here's a good 

\ Cal. KI ee 
| Der. 


| plan. 
= 


Fiſh, and. 
Pro. Mark but the 


Then ſay if they be tr 
His Mother was a Wit 
That could controul 
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Pro. Bravely, my 
Alon. This is as ſtra 


ah, 8 . _ 
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And think of 
Set Calilas and his 
| 1 8 

There are yet miſſing 
Some few odd Lads, 

Enter Ariel, driving x 

culo, i | ere. 

Ste. Every Man ſhift Mr all the reit, wier 
No Man take care for kmmfell 5 for all i wi! 
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| And deal in ber Command without ber Power: 1 
Theſe three have robb'd me, and this Deng Peril. 2 


s, 
. 


/ 


For he's 8 Baſtard ene, had plotted with them 
To take my Life; two of theſe Fellows:you 


Mult know and own, Oe DUTT | 


Find 
How is pickle? 
Tris. I have be i ah a pick gene you ha, 


Is; 
q 


wn mortar pretend e Sa 
not fear fly - blowing. mg. 
„hy, bow — ? ub 0 LY 1. . 
„O touch me not: I am not 
o th Iſle, 
Ae then, 
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in his Manners 2 


Y | pn 

Ay, that Bilz and Til be wi — of - 

Far Groee. way rf, ol | 
to take een 
worſhip this dull Fool? | 4 1 


Go to, awa my. 2 450 N 
Hence, beſtow 3 ee 
Or ftole it rather. | 3 

==> pts 


your Highneſs 
To my pqor Cell; where y ou ſhall take yo 
OD IN which, Furt of it, Pl w 2 


* 


ith ſuch Diſoourſe. as I not doubt ſhall — 5 5 « 


Go quick awa ;. the Story of my Life, - + 1 
2 2 Accidents gone by 1 | 01% 
Since I came to this Ifle: Aud in the Morn CCS 
888 

RK 


— IM % 
, 1 Wo. 
- . 


J 


thing 8 « Ser l — „ 
rtion d 


" Where 


; 


The T x. 


Where I have the. Nuptials + _ 
Of theſe our 2 J dee 4 18 
And thence retire me » my Millen, where 
E yo ag uv Thought ul be my Grave. 
To = the Srovy of ur Life, which mut 
Take the Ear ſtrange!) 

. Pll deliver l 8 

And promiſe you calm 8 ſpicous Gales, „ 

And Sail do expe itious, hat ſhall catch zaun 
Your Royal n OD 


That is wy Charge; thi 2 to the Elements | 

Be free, and fare thou v ell. Pleaſe you draw near. 
baht . + Wen” 1 — 

iy 
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EPL 1 0 0 1 | 
: 1 ns: 1 TT |. } 
1 And what Strength e TT | 
hich is moſt fait: Now®tis true TY. 4 | | 
I muſt be bere confis's by you, Hogs art! bug 4% 1 
Or ſent 20 Naples. . Let me nar, © T | 
Since F have my Dukedom got, ' © 
And pardow'd the Decerver, dwell _ AN 
dis this bare INand by your Spell; wid 
Bat releaſe me from my Bands, 
With the belp of jour good Edt. 
| Gentle Breath of yours, wy Sudls = ” 
n,, | 
| e ec ee I 5 Ho 


; Merey it os and eee Faults. | 
As you from Crimes world pardon'd be, 
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D UK K. Farber to Silvia, 
GL Val * 
; Organ the me 4 


Anthogio, Father to Protheys. - WS; N 1 14 
Thurio, „ feob/b Rival ro Vulentide. 
Eglamore, Agent for Silvia in her Eſcape. g 
Hoſt, where Julia lodges. | 
«Out-laws with Valentine. 
Speed, « clowniſh Servant to V alentine, [| 
_ Launce, the like 10 Protheus. | | 5 


| Servant in Anthonio. 0 hs 


Joi beloved of Prothems, 2 2 . 
F 
| Lacetts, Matinee o Julia. „ 
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A OT. SCENE 1 


Ester Valentine ad: „ 

| FYALENTINE.' 

| : = E ASE to perſuade, my lorisg mY 
= 15 e Youth becker 


7 
the S 
dully 12 d . — 
Youth vith ſha Idlen | 
he TERS thrive A 


4 
man, {m4 By g 
Val. And on a F pray for * ee 4 


3 7. 5 L pho. en D | 


young” Leander-ctofs'd the H 


T That's a . | * 
- For he was more than over Shoes in Love. 1 
Val. Tis true; for you are over Boetsin Lore, 

And yet you neyer ſwom the Helliſpont. 


| Pro. Qyer the Boots ? Nay ive, 
+! 1" "Val." „ eee ue 1 


* 


Groans, 
; ing Moment's 
* 


＋ 


Labour ren, a. = 

| Ry as. lk 2 

2 > a. by your Circumſtance, v = ; 
| ER Jour "Circumſtance, Nas Foul pro N * ;; 

3 Th La you cavil at; 1 am, OR | 

: in you r Maſter; for he maſters you, | ; 
* is 10 yoked by a Fool, 1 

ſhould not be icled for Wile. or 


6. Yet Writers ay, s in the ſweeteſt Bud 
The-cating Canker dwells; lo.cating Love 8 

Inbabits in the fineſt Wits of all. 5 

> Val. And Writers 22. .as the moſt cen . 
Is eaten by the Cartker, Set it blow; © Ks 1 AﬀY 

Even ſo by Love the mo 5 . Ms .. * een 11 | 
Is aun d de Fly, blating in the Bud, | nia, 

25 „ eee 9 * 4 


%, a 


0 N VISO A, wy F 


— 


And all the FRY PR of future Hopes. 

But wherefore waſte I Time to counſel 4 

That art a Votary-tg fond Defiret | 12 

Once more adieu: ty: Father at the Road \wabot 
s m ing there to ſee me ſti 5 4 8811 

Pyoi. Ana vill I/ bring thee; Fs 1 

Pal. Sweet ? x," no: Now let us take coy Leave. 

At Millan let me hr from thee by Letters T 

Of thy Succeſs in Mrez and what News ele: 


Retideth here in AbEnce of thy Friend: 
a I likewiſe will vife thee-wich mine 
Pre. All Happineſs bechance to thee in Alla, 
Val. As much to you at home; and fo farewel. C Ear. 
Pro He after Honpur hunts, ILafter Den Yee 
He 125 his Friends, to digniſie them more, 
I love my ſelf, my Friends, and all for Love. 
Thou Julia, thou aſt metamorphos d me; 
Made me negleſt my Studies, loſe my Tim. 
War with good Counſel, ſer the World. at — 3 
* Wir; with Muliflg, weak; Fear fit bach. 4 
N | 
- Spied: Sir-Prothess, you; faw: you Mader? | 
ple: But now * 7 to embark-for Millan. | 
peed. T'went en he is ſhipp'd ae, | 
And T have plaid the. AE «8 49 | 
Fro. Indeed a Sbeq; doth very often ſtray, 
awhile; away. 


i AS 


7 * 2 * 
KF | : y L n 
4 Speed. This proves me ſtill a; 8 J a 4 
Fo. True; and thy Maſter a Shepherd. ir ttz 
Speed. . Nay, that I can deny by a Circumſtance, 
V 


Spend, The Hep bend eka oh the Sheep. and not — 
the Shepherd; but I ſeek my Maſter, 1 ane 


not meß therefore I ain no Sherp. 
4 £44 v4 . 


2 
. 


1 Yo The Tu 20 ee 
4 _ "Pro. The for Fodder follow the Shepherd, 
Shepherd for Foed follows not the 3' thou for Wages 


followeſt thy Maſter, thy Maſter for * 


thee; there e-thow art « Sheep. 
re 
Fre. But deſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my Letter to 


vun 
Speed. Ay, Sir; I, a loſt. Mutton ; gave your Letter to 
her, a hed Mutton; and ſhe; a lac'd-Mutton, gave me, a 


| loſ&Mutten, nothing for my Labour. 
_ Here' roo inall« Paſture for fuck Nare of Mut 


tons. 

ood. 1 IF the Ground be over-charg'd, you were bel 
8 Pro. Nay; in that 7you are fray; {were beſt pound 
2 Seed. Nay; ths, Jes than « Pound mal Gre me for 


2 miſtake; I mean the Pound, a Pin-fold.” 
— From a Pound to a Pin? fold it — hver, 
1 too little PEER i 


Pro. Nod? why, chars Noddy. 
Speed, Lon miſtook, Sir; 1 faid the did ned: 
ROO eee 
Pro, And that ſet together, is Noddy. | 
Speed. Now you have taken the Pains to ſet i. ie ge 
— take it for your Pains. 
"ho. No, un, jou laid ire it for bearin ing the Lener 
— Well, 1 perceive I muſt be fain to with you. 
Fes. Why, Sir, how de you bear with me? 
| * Speed. „Sir, the Letter very orderly, 
= Having nothing bur the Word Noddy for my Pains. 
Doe. Beſhrew'me, but you have a quick Wit. 
. Hens wr, wt 
A 190g 04 4 Voter bean ae one 


o=_ Purſe, that the — 
— 


3 


the 
follows, not 


Pro, Well, Sir, here is for your Pains, what ſaid ſhe? © 
Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly — 
Fro. Why? could 'ſt thou perecive ſo much from her? 

. Sſeed. Sir, I could perceine nothing at all from her; 
No, not ſo much as a Ducket for: rering your Letter. 

And being ſo hard to me that brought your Mind, 

fear ſhell prove as hard to you in telling her Mind. 

Give her no Token but Stones; for ſhe's as hard as Steel. 
Pro, What faid ſhe, nothing? | 
Speed, No, not ſo. much as Take this for thy Pains: 

To teſtiſie your Bounty, I thank you, you haveteſtern'd me: 

In requital whereof, henceforth carry. your Letter your 

Self: And ſo, Sir, I'll commend you to my Maſter, 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your Ship from wrack, 
Which cannot perith, having thee aboard, - 
Being deſtin d to a drier Death on „„ 
I muſt go ſend ſome hetter Meſſenger: . | 
I fear my Julia woulfi/not deign my Lines, . a 

Receiving them frem ſuch-a worthleſs Poſt. | [Exenns, 


G | wy * ö | 


% Julia and Lucetta. "TEM 
Ful. But ſay, Lucetts, now we are alone, 
Wouldſt thou then el me to fall in Love? 
L Ay, Madam, fo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
Jai. Of all the fair Reſort of Gentlemen 
That every Da t buA 


Parle encounter me, 
is worthieſt Love? 


ſpoken, neat and fine; 
t were I you, | be mine. | 
Jul. What think hen of the rich Ans - - / +," 
Luc. Well of his ch, but of himſelf fo, fo. 
Ful. What think ſt thou ol the gentle Frtben 7 - 
Le. Lord, Lord] to fee what Folly reigns in us. 
Ful. How now? what means this Paſſion at his Name ? 
Le. Pardon, dear Madam; tis a paſſing Shame, 2 

AE | _ 


"mi 


Et thas; of is ln Mn bt 1 
{Then l =7 4 
Ful. Tou Neuf 


Tae ae they but:6/Worun's Reaſon; - W 
ee vor tenet him ſo. H 
+ Foul-And: „ 'W 
Luc. Ay, if you thought t you Love not caſt away. M 
Aby he, of all ehe reſt, hath nerer moy'd me. . Ar 

| „ 5 W 
J His hade peaking ſhowy his Love bur ſt 135 


Lu. Fire that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt of all. 
. They do not love thar do not ſhew'their Live. 
Tua. Oh, t Tb 

Jul. 1 would I ne his Mind. 8 


e Tar. Thar the Concents wilt ne? 

Ful. Say, y; Who gave it thee? , 

Lac. Sir Valentine's Page; and fear, Ithiok, from Prochens. 
He would have given it you, but 1 being in the Way, 
Did in your Name veſt; pardon" the Fault, 1 pray. 
Ful. Now by my NMadeſty, a good Broker; 

- "Dare you r wy} * 
To con againſt out - > 
Nr ET... wh 
And you an Officer fir for cho 8 
- There; take the Paper; Tete be umd, 1 x7 

Qrtelſeacturnino moreMits my Sght. al 

Tac. To plead for Love rdoſnves more Fee 1 e 

Ja. Wil ye be. gone? - 

Luc, That yo Hay rumiütte r a. 

Jul. And yer I ou hid wer- 8 the Lener, 
It were « e to Call her backagiin, © 

| And pray ber tua Faule, for which I chid her. 
What Folds ine that knows I am and. Lo 

| And'wpuld not force the Letter to mf vr ppt 
mne. Ne co 
ert d * nt Ba ee e 1 . 


" 
- 


T ö 


= r = | n — - _ | — —— = : AT 
| 2 Q | N 
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| 


* 
—_ 


And ask Remiſſion for m he 
dann. ora 11 1 by uſt,” 


And not upon your 


) 


: 3 * ” 
which they woul the Profſerer conſtrue, Ay. 


Fie, fie; how is this fooliſh Love 
Th like a ey Babe, will ſcratch the Nurſe, . 
preſently, all humbled, kifs the Red? — 5 . 


— mr v chid Lucetta hence, : . 
When willing) L would have had her here? 
Haw angerly 1 taught my Brow to frown, K 


When inward Joy . ow # my Heart to filet re 


My Penance is. io calf Lavejte back N 


Ile Lncetta, 


Luc. What would ur + 01, el 


— s * 


Ju. lat near Din time: 
Luc. I would it we 2 
That you might kill 1% ar Stomach on your Meat, g 


Jul. What ist that hn 
ron lo gingerly Abe apap 


Jul. eee l 

Lac. To take a. Paper up that I let fall. 

Fu. And is that Paper nothing? N 
Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Ful. Thee here ye for Wit that it comcerter BY 
Loc. Nr where it concerns, 


Unleſs it have a falſe Interpr 
| r ie os you in Rims. 
Lac. That I eight th So. Jr Madam, to a Tune; 
. 13 me 2 — 20 ſhip can ſet. 
As y Nee be poſſible; 
 Beft fing it to the Tus 2 O Love: rs 
L lt is too heav hots ht a Tune 
ke? hath ſome Burthen then. f 
were ie e you E 
E Luc. 


»% | Tha Tie nl 


Lav, Keep 


2 * ur Song. 
ean is drown'd. wit your ui Baſe. 
Ju Iadend 1 bid the baſe : far 
Ful. This Babble ſhall not rh trouble me. 


Here is a Coil with Proteſtations . 
Go, get you g gone; and ind les the Papers lye: ak 


You would be fingri 1. ng a mes - 
od stete 


Luc. She .. 


To be ſo anger eee 
Jul. Nay, w _ anger — WR che. ſms! 
Oh hateful ads to tear ot fuck laving . Words; 
Injurious Waſps, to 
And kill the Bees that Vield it with 


Tl kiſs each ſeveral 3 ok” 
Lock, here is writ, kind — Fulisl 


As in revenge of thy I rude, 

I throw thy Name aga | inſt the ENR 
Trampling contemptucuſi/ an yy 
Look here is. Writ, Lora Protheus: 

| - Por wounded Name! my Balm, 25 2. 

| Shallledgsthes riley Wougd.be.t 

ee e Fran wake 

But twice or thrice-was- Prothens written | 
Be calm, good: Windy, blow. not a Word aways T 

i Ne found eld Leger in ba. Lone, 

Except mine own Name: That ſome : Whirl- kd ber 

- Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging.Rocks- | | | mw 
And throw it thence into 
L, here in one —4 is his Name wies writ: 


- - 1; — „ 


. 


Tuns there ſtil be ni.. 
| e ns 


on ſuch ſweet Homer, as Wie} 


Put forth their 
Some to the Würs, 5: 
Some to diſcaver 1 
Some to the 


To let him fi 


_fVevona. 7 
Thus will I OA, ag another; | 
Now kiſs, embrace; contend; on ANY 
Der Lucetta. 
Luc. r 
Ful. Well, hy d- + 
_ What, ſhall t 3 Je, like Tell. tales here ? 
Jul. If thou beſt'to take them up. ik 
dowh:' 9 


7 Nay, — — for layi 
N cold. 
a Month's to them. 


I ſee 
* Ay; Mad what wry 1p" NOR 
ſee things too Er judge I wink. db. 
72 . Cone} c 1 — you * 5 er 


CE NE II. 


> _ 


Bite Anthonio and Fanthion - 


Ant. „ Tell me, Pente what fad Talk was that & 
Wherewith my Brother held you in the Cloyſter? 
Pant. Twas of his Nephery 'Prothens; yo. S. 
Au. Why, what of him? 
Pant. He w that your Lordſhip" 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his-Youth at home, 
While other Men of lender Reputation | 
o ſeek Preſer ment out 
try their Fortune thete; 
: yy 


For any, or for all — Excerciſes | 
He ſaid, that 
And: did requeſt'me, o importane you 
3 e 
Whi Im to his 

In having known no — hoes *. 
An. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that © 
Whereon this Month have been hammering. 
I have confider'd well his loſs of Time; 

And how he cannot by a. perſect Man, 


Not being try d, nor tutor d. in the World 
pa is by Indi atchiev d, | 
[- E2 


— | 5 5 | 
. 
* 4 ; ”— 
1 ; 
>. 


of 
4 — 


X. 15 ber Gentlemen CLE 
| And perfe@ted by che ſwift Courſe of Time; it 
Then tell ine, whither were I beſt to fend him? is 17 | 
Pans. I think pay Landy 3 85 | 
nor bis Companion youth |: ada 
: | Attends the Emperor in bis Royal Court. $108 
— 7. 11 . * 
Ta. were good, think. your ent 
There ſhall he © Tilts and Turnaments, - _— 
Hear ſweet Diſcourſe, converſe with Noblemen, - 
Aud be in Eye of every Exercise 
Worchy his Youth, and Nobleneſs of Birth. "0. 
An. "1 like thy Counſel; well haſt thou. avis d: 
And that thou mayl perceive how well J like i, 
20 iii off hah nds known; — 
ven with on 
1 will diſpatch — we r's Court. 
Pant. To Morrow, may it] you, Dan an., 
With other Gentlemen of good Eſteem, 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 
And to commend their Service to his will. : 
nt. Good Company With them ſhall Prochew go. - 
eng aan, now will we break with him. 5 
| Pro. Sweet Love, foreet Lines, OR Life! 10 { 
| Here is her Hand, the Agent of ber Heart; bs or z a 
Here is her.Qath for Love, her Honour's Pawn, | \ 
O that our Fathers would — ! A 
1 r ac 0 
On heav'nly eee ene 
| At. — ? What Letrer are you reading there? H 
3 May't pleaſe your r 1 
Df Commendation (ne f from Valentine ; ere! A 
9 Deliver'd by a Friend that came from him. ban = 
"vr. Lend me the Letter; let me fee what News. 
Pro. There is no News, my Lord, 9 =o be writes a 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, - 3 
: 
l 


— 


— 


And daily graced by the Emperor; 
I Re ak Partner of his Fortune, 
_ "4nd der and wald to bis Wit 


* 


1 * 
f . | * E { 
: / Da. 5 N 92 8 5 ON 
\ - Dn a : 


| And got dependi 
| Muſe not that I t 


* 


4 VE eee — oy 
Pro, As one rel ing on your Lordſhip's Will, 


x. his friendly Wi 
Bathing forthd with Kis idk 


ſuddenly 


Ant. My Will 


For what 1 will, Ewill ; and there's an End 


— 


I am reſoly d that ſhalt ſpend ſome Time. Ned. 
Wich Valentmorin | 1e-Emp'ror's Court: | 
What Mai he from his Friends receives, r 

Like Exhibition t ſhalt have. from me: PS | 


To Morrow. be i 
Excuſe it not, 


I fear'd to ſhew m Father Falis's Letter _— 
Leſt he ſhould take Exceptions to my Love;.' N 
And with 6 

Hath he * 
Thy uncertain 

Which 


= fs ve 
. oY 
» 


| to go. „„ 
am ** 
Pro. My Lord, r= DN 


Pleaſe you : del eff & a Day or two. 


* 
 thoy wat ſhall be (ent afer * | 
Ie ee \ 2 

1 ſhall be imploy'd- e : 
ion. Exe. Ante and Pant... 
y. Thos have 'ſhun'd the Fire, or fear of burning, , 


And drench'd me in the Sea, where I am drown'd: . 


4 Die Two Ceutimen 
ACTA. SCEN E * 
Enter Valemine Ps 


b 5 d, I WI. g 
I” g 1 8 


- Speed. Why.then chis may be:youre, for this but ore 
Val, Ha? let me fee: Ay, git it me, it's mine: 
„e Gita ria. webs of 
Ab Silvis, Silvia! '- N 
_ Speed. Madam Sitvis! : Madam Silvia ? 
| Te ny act Wag | of 
75 is not. within beariag, rens 
Pal. Why ir, ho bad you Ai r n 


S)peed. Your Worſhip, Sit, or te Laniftoek. 
— _.11Pab Well, youll ſtill be toorforward,> 1 
„% +: Speed. And yet — 00 Gers. 
1 Ge en Yr, ou ü e 


at had th 
ench that — Joſt — 2 myo 
a young W Gran to 
8 — * do warch like one that fears rob- 
bing, to {peaſc: like a ae Hamm: Nou 
were wont, when you „ to croy ne a Cock; 
when Fe 2 — to. Aike one of ahe Lions; when 
Kad aſter” Dinner; hen you 
| d fadly, want of Mony: And now you 
ne A. A with a Miſtreſe, that when I look on 
> you, I can bardly think you my Maſter. — - 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd in me? 
Speed." They are all perceiv'd without ve. 
Val. Without me? cannot. 124-5, 
Sed. Without you? nay, that's certain; as without 
you were fo ſump e would: But you are ſo 


without 


* 


. 

. 
r r 4 
» — BT =. 9 


A. - g * 2 A. *** $3.2 — - b + os 
TOE CCC ccc . 


a 2 Ron —=— 
linde theſe Follies, that theſe Follies are within you, 
and fhige' ke the Water in an Urinal; that 


not an Eye that ſees 1 ut is « Phyſician to comment 
on your Malady,'  * | 
l But tell me, do |thou-know-my Lady Silvia? 


Speed. She that you | jze on ſo as ſhe ſits at Supper? 
; Pal. Haft thou obſer that? Even ſhe I mean. 


Speed. Why, Sir, T1 her not. _ | 
Val. Doſt thou bs by by gazing on her, _ yee 
favour'd, Sir? - 


ow'ſt her not? 
Speed. Is The not ha 


9.80 » : 
Deen e R 


Val. Nut ſo fair, Boy, as well favour d. 

Speed. Sir, 1 know t t well cnough. ; 

Val. What doſt thou! 

Speed. That the is fair, & of you well favour'd. 

Val. 1 mean that h „ e a 

Spend. ee cad: der 
EE prey 6 


Val. How painted eq nd how out of Count? 


« Spead. Marry Sir, puinred-to -make her fair, that no | 
me? Tacoount ofher Beauty. 


Mas outs. of her 
| 1 Speed: Vou ner her fince the was deferm d. 


apo bh O that you \Tyes, 
es Like Lights they were woue to ve, 
at 7 Frochouy for going | 


Val. Belike, Bo Nw yi are fs Lav; for laſt Morn- 
g you could not to wipe my Shoes. | : 
* e Speed. 


\ 
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Speed. True, Sir, I was in Love with my Bed; I thank 
you; y you ſwing d me for my Love, which makes me the 

der to chide you for yours. 

Val. In Concluſion, 1 Nand affected to her. 
2 I would you were et, o your Aeon would 


Val. Laſt Night ſbe enjoin'd me 
To write ſome Lines to one ſhe loves. 
Speed. And have you? 1 

Val. 1 have. 1 

Speed. Are they not lamely writ ?: 

Val. No, Boy, but as we as 1 can do them: | 
Peace, here ſne comes. 

Enter Silvia. 

." Speed.. Oh excellent Motion! Oh ee Popper! | 
Now will he i interpret to her. 

- Val. Madam and Miſtreſs, a thouſand Good- morrows. 

Speed. Oh! give ye Good-ey'n; here's: a million of Man- 

Vers. 1 
Sil. Sir Valentine, and Servant, to you two thouſand. 
Speed. He ſhould give her Intereft; and ſhe gives it him. 

Val. As you injoin'd me, I have writ your Letter 
Vato the Joe t, nameleſs Friend of yours; * N 
Which J was much unwilling to 5 in, 

But fer my Duty to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil, I thank you, gentle Servant, tis very ak done. 

Val. No truſt me, Madam, it came hardly o 
For being ignorant to whom it des, 

] writ at random, ve doubtfully. 7 
Sil. Perchance you think too 1 of fo 8 Pains?. 
--Val, No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, Iwill write, 
{ Pleaſe | "a command, a thouſand times as much. 
And | er 

Sil. Ty pretty period; . the Sequel; "1h 
And yet I will not name it t I care not, | 
2 yet take this again, and yet I 54 5 W 

henceforth to trouble you no more. 
75 And yet you will; and yet, another yet. [466 | 
Pal. What means your e 
f Do you not like * | 


* 


7 


119 
| of V E R O NA. - An 
Sil. Yes, yes; the Lines are very quaintly writ; 
But, ſince unwillingly, 2 them again; 
. take them. : A 

Val. Madam, they are br you. | 

Sil, Ay, ay; N boy ia, Sir at my Requeſt; / 
But I will none of them they are for you: Ne 
I would have had them writ more movingly. a 

Val. Pleaſe you, III write your Ladyſhip another. 

Sil. And when it's writ, for my ſake read it over; 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why ſo. 
Val. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then? 

Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your Labour; 
And ſo good-morrow, Servant. Exit. 

Speed. Oh Jeſt unſeen, inſerutable, inviſible, 

As a Noſe on a Man's Face, or a Weathercock on a Steeple; 
My Maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her Sutor, 
He being her Pupil, to become her Tutor: 

Oh excellent Device! wat there ever heard a better? „ 
That my Maſter being ＋ Scribe, to himſelf ſnould write 

| the Letter ? | 1 | 5 , 
Val. How now, Sir? 4 


» 


: 


What are you reaſoning With your ſelf? LEE 
Speed. ay, I wasrimit$; tis you that have the Reaſon, 
Val. To do what? EO 
Speed. To be a Spokes- an from Madam Silvia. - 

Val. To whom? f | 
Speed. To your ſelf; 
Val. What Figure? 
Speed. By a Letter, I ſnould ſay. 
Val. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? 
Speed. What need ſhe, 

When ſhe hath made you write to your (elf? 

Why, do you not perceive the Jeſt? V 

Pal. No, believe me. f 

. Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir: 

But did you perceive her Earneſt? — I 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry Word. 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath giyen you a Letter. 
Val. That's the Letter I writ to her Friend. © [ead. 


agar; amr pantnd nd mens 


y, ſhe wooes you by a Figure, | 


1 rns 1 E y is 


| 


N 


; . Sa 
0 6 44 
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Vo. hs wt 1 
* 


Victuals; and would fain have Meat: Oh be not li te your 
i 2 by moyed, be moved. . 
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Val. would it were no worſe, 7 
Speed. III warrant you tis as well: 


For often have you writ to her, and ſhe in Modeſty, 


Or elſe for want of idle Time, could not again reply; 
Or fearing elſe ſome Meſſenger that might her Mind dis. 
cover, - (Lover. 


Her ſelf hath taught her Love himſelf to write unto ber 


All this I ſpeak in Print; for in Print 1 quad + þ 
Why muſe you, Sir? 'tis Dinner-time. 
Val. I have din'd, ; 


Speed. Ay, but hearken, Sir; tho the 0 U Love 
can feed on the Air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by my 


SCENE Il. 17 


Rk Enter Protheus d Julia. 

Pro. Have Patience, gentle Julia. 

Ful. 1 muſt, where is no Remedy. 4 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. & | 
Ful. If you turn not, ou will return the ſooner: 


| "Keep this Remembrance for thy Fwia's fake. r * 


Fro. Why then we'll make Exchange; 


| Here, take you this. 1 


Jul. And ſeal the Bargain with a holy Kiſs. * 
Fro. Here is my Hand for my true Conſtancy: | 
And when that Hour cer. ſli * in the Day, 
Wherein + ſigh not, Julia, 25 thy ſake, 1 


. The next enſuing Hour ſome foul 'Miſchance 


Torment me, for my Love's Forgetfulneſs! _ 
My Father ſtays my coming; anſwer not: & 
The Tide is now; nay, not thy Tide of Tears; 
That Tide will ftay me longer than I ſhould: ¶ Exit Julia. 
Fulia, farewel. What! one withcut a Word? 1 
Ay, ſo true Love ſhould do; it cannot ſpeak; 
For Truth hath better Deeds than Words Sen 
Euter Panthion. 
an. Sir Prothens, you are aid for. hy 
o. Go; I come, I come; | 


Ns! this Parting fries poor Loren dumb. Lk 


> | of Varon a _ op 
S8 ENE uw. 


| Bier Launce, 
Tau. Nay, twill be this Hour e er I have done-weep- 


(- 

. ing; all the Kind of the Lewnces have this very Fault: 1 

r hare receiv'd my Proportion, like the prodigious Son, and 
am going with Sir Prothens to the Imperial's Court. I 
think Crab, my Dog, he the ſowreſt natur d Dog that 
lives: My Mother weepjng, my Father wailing, my Si- 

6e ſter crying, our Maid ling, our Cat wringing her 

Y Hands, and all our Hou in a great Perplexity ; yet did 

Ir not this cruel-hearted Ct | ſhed one Tear: He is a Stone, 

. a very Pibble-ſtone, and has no more Pity in him than a 


Dog: A Few would wept to have ſeen our Parting ; 
why, my Grandam, ring no Eyes, look you, wept 
her ſelf blind at my Pting. Nay, Fil ſhow you the 
manner of it: This * Father; no, this left Shoe, 
is my Father; no, no, thi del. Shoe is my Mother; nay, 
that cannot be ſo neither; yes, it is fo, it is ſo; it hath 
the worſer Sole; this Shoe with the Hole in it is my 
Mother, and this my Father; a Vengeance on't, there- 
. tis: Now, Sir, this Staff is my Siſter; for look you, ſne 
is as white as a Lily, and as ſmall as a Wand; this Hat is. 
Nan, our Maid; 1 am the Dog; no, the Dog is himſelf, 
and I am the Dog: Oh the Dog is me, and I am my 
ſelf; ay, ſo ſo; Now e me I to my Father; Father, your 
_ Bleſſing; now ſhould st the Shoe fpeak a Word for 
weeping ; now ſhould & kiſs my Father; well, he weeps: 
on; Now come I to Mother; oh that ſhe could ſpeak: 
now like a Would-womgn ; well, I kiſs her; why there tis; 
here's my Mother's Brez h up and down: Now come I: 
to my Siſter; mark the doan ſhe makes: Now the Dog 
. all this while ſheds not Tear, nor ſpeaks a Word; but 
{ce how I lay the Duſt) ith my Tears. bp 
Ente Panthion.. | 
Pant. Lawunce, away away, aboard; thy Maſter is 
ſhipp'd and thou art to poſt after with Oars: What's the 
Matter? why weep'ſt thou, Man? away. Aſs, you will. 


Joſe the Tide if you tarry any longer. 


8 


— 
\ 
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Lawn, It is no matter if the Tide. were loſt, forit i is 
the unkindeſt Tide that ever any Man ty c. 

Pant. What's the unkindeſt Tide ? 8 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my 7 
«Pane. Tut, Man, I mean, thou'lt loſe the Flood; and 
in loſing the Flood, loſe thy Voyage; and in loſing Py 


Voyage, loſe th y Maſter; and in lofing thy Maſter, | 


thy Service; and in loſing th Service,. Wh wil] rad 
ſtop my Mouth? 5 . 1 


- Lawn. For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy Tongue. K | 5 


- Pant, Where ſhould I loſe my Tongue? 


Lan. In thy Tale. 4 F ; 


Fant. In thy Tail. 


- Lawn. Loſe the Tide, and the Voyage, and the Maſter, 
and the Service, and the Tide; why, Man, if the Riyer 


were dry, I am able to fill it with my Tears; if the Wind 
were down, I could drive the Boat with my Sighs. 
- Pant. Come, come away, Man; I was ſent to call thee, 
Lawn, Sir, call me _ thou dar- t. é 1 
- Pant, Wilt thou | | 55 
. Well, 1 


=_ = Cra. 
SCENE iv. | 


| Ine Valentine, Siva, Thurio and Speed. 
Sil. Servant. 
Val. Miſtreſs. 
MNaſter, Sir Iuris frowns on you. 
- Val. Ay Boy, it's for Love. | 
- Speed. Not of you. 
Val. Of my Miſtreſs then. 
© Speed. *T were goed you knockt him. 


- Val, Indeed, Madam, I ſeem fo. 
eee 
Pal. Haply I do. N 
- Thu. So * 

i. So do you | | 
Fab Wie. 193 mr, Wa 4 


- 1 


; 
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Thu. What Inſtanggfof the contrary? 
Val. Your Folly. 
Thu. And how quote you ww Folly? | 
Val. I r it in your Jerkin | 
Jerkin is a Doublet. : i 
—. wel then, PI! double your Folly, 
Thu. How? 
Sil, What, angry, Sir Thuris ? do you change Colour ? 
Val. Give him ve, Madam; he in kind oo Canielink 
Thu. That hath W mind to feed on your Blood, 
than live in your Air | 
Val. You have ſaid vir. 
Thu. Ay Sir, and done too, for this time. 
Val. I know it well,Sir; you always end e er you by 
Sil. A fine Volly of Vords, Gentlemen, and qui y 
| ſhot off, 
Val, "Tis indeed, My Mr am; we thank the Giver. 
Sil. Who is that, Se 2 BE: * 


Val. Your ſelf, fv —.— you gare the Fire: 
Sir Thurio borrows hi * your Ladyſhip's Looks, 
ihe — in your Company. 


And ſpends what he 
The. Sir, if you 3 Word for Word with me, 1 
ſpall make your Wit 
Val. I know it well, Sir, you > / Exchequer of Words, 
Ang, I think, no other Treaſure to give your Followers: 
For it appears, by their bare Liveries, 
That they live by. your bare, Words. 
Sil. No more, Gentlemen, no more: 


Here comes my Father. 
the Duke. 


Duke. Now, Daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet. 3 
Sir Valentine, your Fathes is in good —_— 3 
What fay you to a Lette from your Friends 
Of wabined News? | 

Pal. Mord I will e thankful 
To any Meſſenger fron thence. 

Duke. Know you Das Antonio, your Ae 

Val. Ay, my , I know the Gentleman * | 
To be of Worth, and y rthy Eſtimation, 
And not without Deſe lo well — | 
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Date. Hath he not a Sn? A 
Val. Ay, my good Lord, a Son that well . 1 
The Honour and Regard of ſuch a Father. 1 

Duke. You know him well? 4 

Val. 1 knew him as my ſelf, for from our Infancy 
We have converſt, and Apent our Hours together? 
And tho' my ſelf have been an idle Truant, 

Omitting the ſweet Benefit of Time, 

To clothe mine Age with Ange-like Perfection; 
Yet hath Sir Prothexs, for that's his Name, 
Made Uſe and fair Advantage of his Days; 

His Years but y young, but his Experience old ; 
His Head unmellow'd, but his Judgment ripes 

And in a Word, for far behiod E 

' Come all the Praiſes that I now beſtow, 

He is compleat in Feature and in Mind, 

With all good Grace to grace a- Gentleman. 

Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir, but if he make this good, 7 
He is as worthy for an Empreſs! Love, + 

As meet to be an Emperor's Counſellor: g 
Well. Sir, this Gentleman is come to me, i 

With-Commendation from great Potentates; | 

And here he means to ſpend his Time a While. 1 

I-think tis no un welcome News to you, - 

Val. Should 1 have wiſhda t it bad been he. 
Date. Welcome him according to his Worth: 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; you, ae, | 0-1 
For Valentine I need not cite him to i: k 
I will ſend him hither to you preſently. ¶ Exit Duke. 

- Val. This is the Gentleman I told your Lad r b 

Had come along with me, but that his Mitt * 

Did hold his * lockt in ber Chriſtal Looks. 

Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis d them 
Upon ſome other other Pawn for Fealty. 0 

Val. Nay ſure, I think ſhe holds them Priſoners fill 

Sil, Nay, then he ſhould; be blind; and n. 

How could he ſee his Way to ſeek out 

- Val. Why Lady, Love bach twenty e of Eyes. 

Thu, They fay that Love hath not an Eye as all. 

Val. To ſee — Lovers, Thuria, as your ſelf: 
pon a homely __ — ean wink. 


r dt by - tos 


——— 


Love hath chac'd 


— 


— 
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2 


„ VERONA. 87 


} Enter Protheus. 

Sil. Have done, l zwe done; here comes 83 

Val. Welcome, d ar Protheus: Miſtreſs, I beſeech you 
Confirm this Welce « me with ſome ſpecial Favour. 

Sil, His Worth i Warrant for his Welcome hither, 
If this be he you o 1 have wifh'd to hear from. 

Val. Miſtreſs, it A: Sweet Lady, entertain him 
To be my Fellow-Brvant to your Ladyſhip.. 

Sil. Too low a ¶iſtreſs for ſo high a Servant. 

Pro. Not ſo, (weft Lady; but too mean 2 Servant | 
To have a Look of ſuch a worthy Miſtreſs. 

Val. Leave off Diſcourſe of Dilability : 
Sweet Lady enterta 1 him for your Servant. 

Pro. My Duty w {| I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 


Sil. And Duty a ver yet did want his Meed : 

Servant, you are w come to a worthleſs Miſtreſs. 
Pro. I'll die on that ſays ſo but your ſelf, | 
Sil. That you ar welcome? > » 
Pro. That you a worthleſs. 
Thu. Madam, my Ly rd;your Father would ſpeak 3 


Sil. I wait upon J s Pleaſure; Come, Sir Thurio, 
Go with me. Once more, new Servant, welcome: 
I'll leave you to can; er of home Affairs 
When you have don we look to hear from you. 
Pro, We'll both upon your Ladyſhip, | 
Val. Now tell me Boy do all from whence you came? 
Pro, Your Friends are well, and have them much 
| Val, And how do yours? | (commended. 
Pro. I left them all in Health, 
Val. How does your ady ? and how thrives your Love? 
Pro, My Tales of | pye were wont to weary you; 
I know 2 not { a Love-diſcourſe. F 
Val. Ay, Prothens, l at that Life is alter d now ; 
I have done Penance Mr contemning Love, 
'houghts have puniſh'd me 
peniteatial Groans, 


| With nightly Tears and daily heart. ſore Sighs: 


For in ih cle of 4 Se pom my of Love, 
my entlyalled Eyes, 


| 4 
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And made them Watchers of mine own Heart's Sorrow: 
O gentle Protheus, Love's a mighty Lord, 5 
And hath ſo humbled me, as I confeſs 

* There is no Wo to his Correction; 

Nor to his Service, no ſuch Joy on Earth. . 
ow no Diſcourſe, except it be of Love; e174 
ow can I break my Faſt, dine, ſup and ſleep 

Upon the ve naked Name of Love. 

. Pro. En I read your Fortune in your Eye. | 

Was this the Idol that you worſhip ſo? 

Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a opdogy Saint? 

Pro. No; but ſhe is an carthly. 

Val. Call her divine. | g 1 

Pro. I will not flatter ber. 1 | 
Val, O flatter me; for Love delights i in Praiſe, | 

Pro. When I was ſick you gave me bitter Pills, 

And I muſt minifter the like to you. | | 

© Val. Then ſpeak the Truth by her: If not divine, + 

Yet let her be a Principality, | 

Soyeraign to all the Groatbees.on the Earth. 

Pro, Except my Miſtreſs. . 

Val. Sweet, except not any, m/ ) 
Except thou wut except againſt my Love. . 's 

Pro. Have I not Reaſon to prefer mine own? +- 

Pal. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 

She hall be dignify d with this high Honour, 

To bear my Lady's Train, left the baſe Earth 

Should — her Veſture chance to ſteal a Kiſs; 

And of ſo great a Favour growing proud, 

Diſdain to root the Summer-ſwelli vg Flower, | 

- And make rough Winter n 
Pro. Why, Valentine, what Brag iſe is this ? 

Pal. P on me, Protheus; all I can is nothing, 

To ber, whoſe Worth makes other Worthies ER 

She is alone. 

Pro. Then let her alone, 

Val. Not for the World: Why, Man, he i is mine own, 
And I as rich in having ſuch a Jewel, | 
As twenty Seas, if all their Sand were Pearl, 
85 Water Nectar, and the Rock * Gold. 


. 


: = 
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| Bears no Impreſſion | 
Methinks my Zeal to 


Is gone with her along, and I muſt after; 


And then 11! preſently g 


That makes me reaſc les to reaſon thus? 


| , Tis but her Picture I gave yet beheld, 
And that bath 1 my Reaſon's Light: 
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Forgive me that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my Love. 
My fooliſh Rival, that her Father likes, | 
Only for his Poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 


For Love, thou now ft. is is full of Jealouſie. 
Fro. But ſhe loves you ' (Hour, 
Val. Ay. and we are h crothed ; ay eee 
With all the cunning nf aner of our Flight, 
Determin'd of; how H auſt climb her Window, 
The Ladder made at yds, and all the Means 


Plotted and 'gr r my. Happineſs. 

Good Protheus go wh me to my Chamber, , 
In theſe Affairs to aid e with thy Counſel. 

Pro. Go on before; 1 ſhall enquire you forth, 


I muſt unto the Road, to diſembark 

Some Neceſſaries that __ muſt uſe; 

_ you. 

Val. Will you make | | we 
Pro. I will. [Exit Val. 

Even as one Heat anot er Heat expels, | 


Or as one Nail by Str agth drives out another; | 
So the Remembrance of my former Love "1 
Is by a newer 5 forgotten: . | 


Is it mine then, or Mlentino's Praiſe ? 
Her true Perfection, fir my falſe Tranſgreſſion, 


She is fair; and ſo is alia, that I love; 

That 1 did love, fory »w my Love is thaw'd; 

Which, like a waxengmage 'gainſt a Fire, 
the thing it was: 

alentine is cold, 

And that I love him not as I was wont. 

O! but I loye his Lady too too much; 

And that's the Reaſon 7 love him fo liefle. 

How ſhall I doat on be with more Advice, 

That thus without Ad ce begin to love her? 


But when 1 lool 


oy x * 7 
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There is no Reaſon but 1-ſhall be blind. 
If I can check my erring Love, I will; 
If not, to 3 


"5-0 NEV. - - 


Enter Speed and Launce. 


TLaunce, by mine H welcome to Padua. 
Lans. Forſwear not thy ſelf, iweet Youth; for I am 
not welcome: I reckon this always, that a Man is never 
undone till he be hang d, nor never welcome to a Place 
till ſome certain Shot be paid, and the Hoſteſs ſay Wel- 
come. 
Come on, Mad-cap; I'll to the Ale-houſe 
E . preſently, . way 8 Shot of five - pence, 
thou ſhalt have fo 
how did thy Mafter part with Madam Julia 
3 Wy, after TIES in . 9 


5 eſt. 
Bur dal ſhe marry him? 


* No. 
Speed. How then? Shall be marry her? 
Lam. No, neither. 
Speed. What, are they broken ? 
Tau. No, they are h as whole as 2 Fiſh. | 
_ Why chen, — Meter with chew? 
thus; when it ſtands well with him, it 
wa well with ker. 
Speed. What an Aſs art thou? I underſtand thee not. 
Lawn. What a ee ee 
My Staff underſtands me. 
esd. What thou ſay it? 
Lawn. Ay, and hat I do too: Took thee, Tl bu 
lean, and my Staff underſtands me. 
Speed. It ſtands under thee indeed, 
Laun. Why, ſtand-under, and underſtand is all one. 
Speed. But tell me true, will't be a Match? 
Laun. Ask my Dog: If he fay ay, it will; if he Gay 
no, it will; if he ſhake his Tail, an ſay nothing, it wil. 
| Soo The Concluſion is then, that it will | 
Lam. 


her Vil uſe my Skill. [Exit, 


ye thouſand Welcomes. But, Sirrah, 


co: ES, 


E. o 


> 
* 


To: -wrong my Friend & 


| Unheedful Vows may | 


wang leaye to love, * 


by a Parable. 


Speed. Tis well that I get it >: But, Launce, how 
ſay'ſt thou, that my Maſter is become a notable Lover? 

Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. . 

Speed. Than how ?' { 

Lau. A notable L bber, as thou reporteſt him to be. 

Speed. Why, thou \ phoreſon Aſs, thou miſtak'ſt me. 
* Laun. Why Fool, meant not thee; I meant thy Ma- 


Speed. I tell wy, iy Maſter is become a hot Lover 

Laun. Why, I tellFhee, I care not tho' he burn n- 
ſelf in Love: If thou wilt go with me to the Alehouſe, 
ſo; if not, thou art an H 2 Few, and not worth 
the Name of a Chriſtian. . : 

Speed. Why? 5 

Laun. — thou haſt not ſo much Charity in thee 


. as to go to the Ale-houſe with a 9 Wilt thou go?, 


Speed. At thy Service, | 
gen wh 


Ente: Protheus ſalws. b 
Pro. To leave my 7 ſia; ſhall 1 be forſworn ? 
To love fair Silvia; I be forſworn? | 
I ſhall'be much forſworn : 
And ev'n that Pow'r which gave me firſt my Oath, 
Prevokes me to this tHreefold Perjury. 
Love bad me ſwear, and Love bids me forſwear : 


U Eren. 


O ſweet ſuggeſting Love, if thou haſt ſinn d, 


Teach me, thy tempted Subject, to excuſe it. 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling Star, 

But now I-worſhip a ce eſtial Sun: 

ly be broken; 
reſolved Will, 


And he wants Wit that | 
To learn his Wit exc ge the bad for better: 
Fie, fie, unreverend TFhpue, to call her bad, 
Whoſe Sov'raignty ſo © t thou haſt preferr'd, 
With twenty thouſand | dul · confirmed Oaths. 


But 
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Zut there I leave to love where I ſhould love: 
a I loſe, and Valentine I loſe : | 
If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf: _ 
If I loſe them, thus find I but their Loſs, 
For Valentine, my ſelf, for Julia, Silvia: 
I to my ſelf am dearer than a Friend ; 
For Love is ſtill moſt precious in it ſelf: 
And Silvia, witneſs Heay'n that made her Fair, 
. . Shews Fulia but a ſwarthy Ezhiope. 
I will forget that Julia is alive, 
Remembring that my Love to her is dead: 
And Valentine I'll hold an Enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter Friend: 
I cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelf, 
Without ſome Treachery us d to Valentin: 
This Night he meaneth, with a corded Ladder, 
To climb celeſtial Silvias Chamber Window, 
My ſelf in Council his Competitor: 
. © Now preſently I'll give her Father notice 
Of their diſguiſing, and pretended Flight; 
Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentine; 
For Thurio he intends ſhall wed his Daughter. 
But Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 
By ſome fly Trick, blunt Thario's dull Proceeding. 
Love lend me Wings, to make my Purpoſe ſwift, 


—— 
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As thou haſt lent me Wit to plot his Drift. [Exut, 
| SCENE VII. 

a Enter Julia and Lucettg. 

Jul. Counſel, Lucetta; gentle Girl, aſſiſt me, Tl 
And even in kind Love 1 do conjure thee, | : Ge 
Who art the Table wherein all my Thoughts As 
Are viſibly Character d and Engray'd, (. ! 
To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good Mean, j 

How with my Honour I may undertake 8 Wi 
A Journey to my loving Proibeus. To 
Luc. Alas, the Way is: weariſome and long. of 


Ful. A true devoted Pilgrim is not weary | . 
To meaſure Kingdoms with his feeble Steps, | 4 
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Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath Love's Wings to fly; 
And when the Flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine Perfection gs Sir Protheus. 


Luc. Better forbear till Protheus make Return. | 
Ful. Oh, know ſt thou not, his Looks are my Soul's Food? 
Pity the Dearch that I have pined in, 
By longing for that Food ſo long a time: 
Didit Ko bu: know the inly Touch of Love, 
Thou would'it as fo''n go kindle Fire with Snow, 


As ſeck to querich the Fire of Love with Words. 


Luc. | do not ſeek to que ct your Love's hot Fire, 
But-qualifie the Fire's exrrea 1 Rage, 
Left it ſnould burn above th Boumds of Reaſon, 

Jul. The more thou dam 1ſt it up, the more it burns: 
The Current that with gente Murmur glides, 
Thou know'ft, being ſtopp impatient!y doth rage; 


But when bis fair Courſe is Hot h:ndered, 


He makes ſweet Muſick with th' ennameld Stones, 
Giving a gentle Kiſs to every Sedge 
He overtaketh in his Pilgrimage: 
And ſo by many winding Nooks he ſtrays, 
With willing Sport, to the wild Ocean, 
Then let me go, and hinder not my Courſe; 
Il be as patient as a gentle Stream, 
And make a Paſtime of each weary Step, 
Till the laſt Step have brought me to my Love; 
And there I'll reſt, as, after much Turmoil, 
A bleſſed Soul doth in Elixium. | 
Tuc. But in what Habit will you go along? 
Ful. Not like a Woman; jor I would prevent - 
The looſe Encounters of laſcivious Men: 


Gentle Lucetta, fir me with ſych Weeds + 
As may beſeem ſome * 1 Page. 
Luc. Why then your Lady up muſt cut your Hair. 
Ful. No, Girl; T1] knit it ip in ſi ken Strings, 
With twenty odd - conceited / jue-love Knots: 
To be tantaſtick,, may beco be a Youth 
Of greater time than I ſhallShow to be. | 
Luc. What Faſhion, Madatn, ſha!l | make your Breeches ? 
al Thar fs as well, ax Tel me, good my —_— 
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What compaſs will you wear your Farthingale? 
Why, even what Faſhion thou belt like'ſt, Lucetta. 


Luc. You muſt needs have them witha Cod-piece, Madam. 


Jul. Out, out, Lucetta, that will be ill-fayour'd. 


Luc. A round. Hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a Pin, 


Unleſs you have a Cod-piece to ſtick Pins on. 

5 ul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me let me have 

What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly: 

But tell me, Wench, how. will the World repute me 

For undertaking ſo unſtaid a Journey? —_ 

I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd; | 4 
Luc. If thou think fo, then {tay at home, and go not. 
Ful. Nay, that I will not. 

Luc. Then never dream on Infamy, but go. 

If Protheus like your Journey when you come, 

No matter who's diſpleas d when you are gone: 

I fear me he will ſcarce be pleas d with al. 

Ful. That is the leaft, Lucetta, of my Fear: 
© A thouſand Oaths, an Ocean of his Tears, 
And Inſtances as infinite of Love, 
| Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Luc. All theſe are Servants to.deceitful Men. 

Ful. Baſe Men that uſe them to ſo baſe Effect: 

But truer Stars did govern. Protheus Birth; - 
His Words are 8, his Oaths are Oracles, 

His Love ſincere, his Tho immaculate, 

His Tears pure Meſſengers ſent from his Heart, 

His Heart as far from Fraud as Heavn from Earth. 
Luc. Pray Heav'n he prove ſo when you come to him 


Ful. Now as thou loviſt me, do him not that Wrong, 


To bear a hard Opinion of his Truth; 

Only deſerve my Love by loving him, 
And preſently go with me to my Chamber, 
To take a Note of what I ſtand in need of, 

To furniſn me upon my longing Journey: 

All that is mine I leave at thy Diſpoſe, 

My Goods, my Lands, my Reputation, 

Only in lieu thereot diſpatch me hence. 

Come, aniwer not; but to it preſently: 
Lam impatient ot my Tarriance. 
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But fearing leſt my jealoù Aim might err, 


| Knowing that * ſoon ſuggeſted, 
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ACT I! SCENE I. 
Enter Duke, Thurio and Protheus. 
Duke. 8 R Thurio, gi e us leave, I pray, a while; 
x We have ſon; © Secrets to confer about. 
. | x x [Exit Thurio. 
Now tell me, Protheus, hat's your Will with me? 
Pro. My gracious: Lor, that which I would diſcoyer 
The Law ot Friendſhip bids-me to conceal ; 
But when I call to Mind your gracious. Favours 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 
My Div pricks me on to utter that, 
Which elſe no worldly _ ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy Princg, Fir Valentine, my Friend, 
This Night intends to ſte l away your Daughter: 
My ſelf am one made pr þy, to the Plot. rela | 
I know you have deter in d to beſtow her , * 
On Thurio, whom your gentle Daughter hates: 1 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſiVn away from you, 
It would be much Vexatign to your Age. 
Thus, for my Duty's ſake, I rather choſe. 
To croſs my Friend. in his intended Drift, 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your Head 
A pack of Sorrows, which would preſs you down, 
Being unprevenied, to your timeleſs. Grave. 
Dake. Protheus, I thanł there for thine honeſt Care; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This Love of theirs my ſelf have often ſeen, 
Haply when they have judg d me faſt aſleep; 
And oftentimes purpos d to forbid 
Sir Valentine her Company and my Court: 


And ſo unworthily diſgrag the Man, 

A Raſhneſs that 1 ever y ve ſbunn'd;. 
I gave him gentle Looks, hereby to find | | 
That which thy ſelf hath nw diſclos d to me. -A 
And that thou may;ſt perceive. my Fear of this, 
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I nightly lodge her in an upper Tower, 
The 2 whereof my ſelf . ever kept; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey d away. 
Pro. Know, noble Lord, they have devis d a mean 
How he her Chamber- Window will aſcend, 
And with a corded Ladder fetch her down; 
For which the yout ful Lover now is 
And this way comes he with it preſently: | 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lord, do it ſo cunningly, 
That my Diſcovery be not aimed at; 
For Love of you, not Hate unto my Friend, 
Hath made me Publiſher of this Pretence. 
Dake. Upon mine Honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any Light from thee of this. 
Pro. Adieu, my Lord; Sir Valentine is coming. [ Ex. Pro. 
| 455 Enter Valentine. TAE — 7 6 | 
Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away ſo faft? 3 
© Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a Meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my Letters to my Friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 
Dake. Be they of much import ? = 
val. The Tenure of them doth but ſignific 
My Health, and happy being at your Court. | 
Duke. Nay, then no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
I am to break with thee of ſome Affairs | 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought © © 
To match my Friend, Sir Thurio, to my Daughter. 
Val. I know it well, my Lord, and fure the Match 
Were rich and honourable ; belides, the — 
Is full of Virtue, Bounty, Worth and Qualities, 
Beſeeming ſuch a Wife as your fair Daughter. 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him? 
Duke. No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking Dury ; 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my Child, 
Nor fearing me, as if I were her Father: 
And may I fay to thee, this Pride of hers, ; 
Ypen Adyice, bath drawn my Love from her; * 
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And where I thought the Remnant of mine Age 
Should have been cheriſh{d by her Child-like Duty, 
I now am full reſolv d t he a Wife, 

And turn her out to wh, will take her in: 

Then let her Beauty be h r Wedding-Dowre 

For me and my Poſſeſſiq as ſhe eſteems not. 

ul. What would your Grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a Lad in Verona here 

Whom I affect; but ſheſs nice and coy, Ein 

And nought eſteems my aged Eloquence : 

Now therefore would 1 have thee to my Tutor; 

For long agone I have forgot to court; 

Beſides, the Faſhion of the, Time is chang d, 

How, and which way I may beſtow my ſelf, 

To be regarded in her Sun-bright Eye. | 
Pal. Win her with Gifs, if ſhe reſpects not Words; 
Dumb Jewels often in th ir filent kind, 


More than quick Words, Jo move a Woman's Mind. 


| Dake. But ſhe did ſcor a Preſent that I ſent her. 
pal. A Woman ſometinges ſcorns what beſt contents her; 
Send her another; nevepive her o'er; 
Fer Scorn at firſt make After- love the more. 
If ſhe do frown, tis not 11 Hate of you, 

ut rather to beget more Love in you: 

t ſhe Co chide, tis not tothave you gone; 
For why, the Fools are mad if left alone. 


Take no Repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 


For, Get you gone, ſhe dpth not mean away: 
Flatrer, and praiſe, E 7 extol their Graces; 


Tho' ne er ſo black, fay tf :y have Angels Faces. 


That Man that hath a To gue, 1 fay, is no Man, 
If with his Tongue he ca mot win a Woman. 

| Duke. But ſhe, I mean, is promis'd by her Friends 
Unto a youthful Gentleman of worth, | 
And kept ſeverely from thre of Men, 
That no Man hath Acceff by Day to her. 

Val. Why then I woulggeſort to her by Night. 

| Duke. Ay, but the DooW be lockt, and Keys kept ſafe, 
That no Man hath Recourſe to her by Night. 

al. What lets but one may enter at her Window? 
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Duke. Her Chamber is aloft far from the Ground, 
And built ſo ſhelying, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his Life. | 
Val. Why then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords, 
To caſt up; with a pair of anchoring Hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another, Hero's Tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. | 
Duke. Now as thou art a Gentleman of Blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a Ladder, | 
5 When would you uſe it? pray Sir, tell me that. 
uke. This very Night; for Love is like a Child, 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven a Clock I'll get you ſuch a Ladder. 
Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt conyey the Ladder thither? 
Pal. It will be light, my Lord, that you may bear it 
Under a Cloak that is of any length. | | 
Duke. A Cloak as long thine will ſerve the turn? 
Val. Ay, my good Lord. 
. Duke, Then let me ſee thy Cloak; 
Tl get me one of ſuch another length. _ 
Val. Why any Cloak will ſerve the turn, my Lord, 
Duke. How. ſhall I faſhion me to wear a Cloak? 
1 pray thee let me feel thy Claak upon me. 
What Letter is this ſame ? what's here? to Silvia? 
And here an Engine fit for my Proceeding ? 


My Thonghts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
| And 1 they are to me that ſend — 1. 
Oh, could their Maſter come, and go as lightly, 
Himſelf would lodge where, ſenſele they are lying: 
My. Herald Thoughts in thy pure Boſom reſt them, 
ile I, their King, that thither them importune, 
Do curſe the Grace that with ſuch Grace hath bleſt them, 
Becauſe my ſelf do want my Servants Fortune: 


| That they ſhould harbour where their Lord would be, 

| What's here? Silvis, this Night will 1 infranchiſa thee: 
*Tis ſo; and here's the Ladder for the Purpole, R 

. | Way 


III be ſo bold to break the Seal for once, [Duke Read, 


1 curſe my ſelf, for they are ſent by me, . 
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Why Phazton, for thou art Merop's Son, | 
Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav'nly Car? 


And with thy daring Folly burn the World? 


Wilt thou reach Stars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 


Go, baſe Intruder! over-weaning Slave! 
| Beſtow thy fawning Smiles on equal Mates, 
And think my Patience, more than thy Deſert, 


Is Privilege for thy Departyre hence: . 
Thank me for this, more than for all the Favours 


Which, all too much, I hat: beſtow'd on thee. - 


Bur if thou linger in my rritories, 


Longer than ſwifteſt Expe 2 | 
Will give thee time to lea\/ our Royal Court, 
ar exceed the Love 


By Heav'n, my Wrath 

I ever bore my Daughter pr thy felt: 

Be gone, I will not hear My vain Excuſe, 

But as thou loy'ſt thy Life, make ſpeed from "= Wo 
Ke 224 Exit. 

Val. And why not Death, rather than living Torment? 

To die, is to be baniſh'd from my ſelf, 1 

And Silvia is my ſelf; banifh'd from her 

Is ſelf from ſelf: A deadly Baniſhment! 

What Light is Light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 

What Joy is Joy, if Silvia be not by? 

Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by, 

And feed upon the Shadow of Perfection, 

Except I be by Silvia in the Night, 

There is no Muſick in the Nightingale: 

Unleſs I look en Silvia in the Day, 

There is no Day for me to look upon: 

She is my Eſſence, and 1 leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair Influence 

Foſter d, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. 


I fly not Death to fly his deadly Doom; 


Tarry I here, I but attend on Death; 

But fly I hence, I fly away from Life. 

; Enter Protheub and Launce. 
Pro. Run, Boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Lawn. Soa-hough, Soa-hough —— 

Fro. What ſeeſt thou? 
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Lawn. Him we go to find: n 
There's not an Hair on's Head bat un a Valais 
Pro, Valentine? 
Val. No.  _ 
Fro. Who then; his Spirit ? 
Val. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. | | 
Lawn. Can nothing ſpeak? Maſter, ſhall I ftrike? 
Pro. Whom wouldſt thou a | 
TLaun. Nothi | 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Lawn. Why, Sir, I'll ſtrike nothing; I pray you. 
Pre. Sirrah, I ſay, forbear: Frien Valentine, a Word. 
Val. My Ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good es 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. 
Pro. Then in dumb Silence will I bury mine; 


6 For they are harſh, untuncable, _ bad. 


Val. Is Silvia dead? | 
Pro. No, Valentme. 
pal. No Valentine, indeed, for ſacred Silvia: 


Hath ſhe forſworn me? 


. Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forfivern me: 
What is your News? 
Lawn. Sir, there is a Proclamation that you are vaniſh'd, 
Pro. That thou art baniſh'd; oh that's the News, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy Friend. 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this Woe already; 
And now Exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit, 


Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed? 


Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offered to the Doom, 
Which urrevers'd ſtands in effectual Force, 
A Sea of melting Perl, which ſome call Tears: 
Thoſe at her Father's churliſh-Feer ſhe tender * 
With them, upon her Knees, her humble ſelf, 


As if but now they waxed pale for Wo. 


But neither 104 Knees, pure Hands held up, 
Sad Sighs, deep Groans, n nor * Tears, 


22 g her Hands, whoſe Whiteneſs ſo became dem, 
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Could penetrate her umtompaſſionate Sire; 
But Valentine, if he be ta en, muſt die. x 
| Beſides, her Interceſſion chaf'd him fo, A 
When ſhe for thy Repeal was ſuppliant, | 
| That to cloſe Priſon he :ommanded her, 
With many bitter Thre /s of biding there. CITE 
Val. No more, unleſ the next Word that thou ſpeak ſt 
Have ſome malignant der upon my Life: 
If fo, I pray thee breatfſe it in mine Ear, 
As ending Anthem ofjMy endleſs Dolour. | 
Pro. e to lameij for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy Help for tat which thou lament'ſt. 
Time is the Nurſe and Breeder of all Good: 
Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not ſee thy Love; 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy Lite, 
Hope is a Lover's Staff, walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt deſpairing Thoughts. 
Thy Letters may be he e tho thou art hence, | 
Which, being writ to n , mall be deliver d 0 
Even in the milk-whi Boſom of thy Love. 
The time now ſerves 15 to expoſtulate; 


Come, I'll convey theg through the City- gate, 

And, ere I part withgthee, confer at large 

Of all that may conci thy Love- affairs: 

As thou low ſt Silvia, E o' not for thy ſelf, 

Regard thy Danger, a 1 along with me. . 
. Val. I pray thee Lal re, and if thou ſeeſt my Boy, 

Bid him make haſte, 7 2 me at the North- Gate. 


Pro. Go Sirrah, find Him out: Come Valentine. 
Val O my dear Sil! hapleſs Valentine! [Exennt, > © 
Lawn. I am but a Fool, look you, and yet I have the 
Wit to think my Maſter is a kind of a Knave: But that's 
all one, if he be but one Knave. He lives not now that 
knows me to be in loye, yet I am in love; but a Teem 
of Horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, nor who tis 1 
love, and yet tis a Woman; but what Woman I will not 
3 tell my ſelf; and yet tis a Milk-maid ; yet tis not a 
B Maid, for ſhe hath + Goſſips; yet *ris a Maid, for ſhe - 
1 is her Maſter's Maid, 1d ſerves for Wages: She hath more 
Qualities than a Wati -Spaniel, which is much in a bare - 
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Chriſtian, Here is the Cat-log ¶ Pulling out a Paper] of 


her Conditions; Imprimis, She can fetch and carry; w 


a Horſe can do no. more, nay a Horſe cannot fetch, but 


only carry; therefore is ſhe better than a Jade. Item, ſhe 
can milk; look you, a {weet Virtue in a Maid with op 


8. : 
| Enter Speed. 
Speed. How now Signior Launce ? What News wit 


your Maſterſhip? _ 

Lawn. With my Maſterſhip? Why, it is at Sea. | 

Speed. Well, your old Vice ſtill; miſtake the Word: 
What News then in your Paper? 

Laun. The blackeſt News that ever thou bend. 

Speed. Why Man, how black ? 

Laun. Why, as black as Ink. | "Þ 

Speed. Let me read them. | 

Lawn, Fie on thee, Jolthead, thou canſt not — 1 

Speed. Thou lieſt, I can. f 
Lua. I will try thee; tell me this, who oe <a? 
| Speed. Marry, the Son of my Grand-father. . 

Laun. O illiterate Loiterer, it was the Son of thy 
Grand-mother; this proves that thou canſt not read, 

Speed. Come Fool, come, try me in thy Paper. f 

Laun. There, and S. Nicholas be thy Speed, 

Speed. Imprimis, ſhe can milk. * 

Lawn. Ay, that ſhe can. | | 

A — fac _— 4 Bleſſn 

Lawn. And t comes 
Heart, you brew good Ale. 1 ry 
Speed. Item, the can ſowe. 

Lawn. That's as much as to ſay, Gan fl fot 

Speed. Item, ſhe can knit. 

Lann. What need a Man care for a Stock witha Wench, 
When ſhe can knit him a Stock 

Speed. Item, ſhe can waſh and ſcour. _ + 

- Lawn. A ſpecial Virtue, for then ſhe need not to be 
waſh'd and ſcour d. | 

Speed. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 

Lam. be Kr ty I fet the World on Wheels v 1 the 

living. | 


can ſpin for 
| Speed. 
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many nameleſs Virtues. 


as to ſay Baſtard Virtuet, that in- 
deed know not theiſß Fathers, and therefore have no 
Names. 
Speed. Here follows her Vices. 

Laun. Cloſe at the Heels of her Virtues, >, 

Speed. Item, ſhe is not to be kiſt faſting, in reſpe& of 
her Breath. 

Laun. Well, chat Fault tay be mended with a Breakfaſt: 


ead on. 


Speed. Item, ſhe bath | Feet Mouth. 


| Lawn. That makes a s for her ſour Breath. 

Speed. Item, ſhe doth in her Sleep. 

Lawn. It's no matter fe that, ſo ſhe ſleep not in her Talk. 

Speed. Item, ſhe is flow in Words. 

Laun. Oh Villain! That ſet down among her Vices! 
To be {low in Words is a Woman's 4% uo: 
I pray thee out with't, and place it for her chief Virtue. 

Speed. Item, ſhe is prod l 

| Laun: Out with that t 
It was Eve's Le acy, and :annot be ta en from her. 

| Speed. Item, ſhe hath ne Teeth, 

Lan. I care not for th { neither, becauſe 1 Jove O 
Item, ſhe is curſt, 
Lawn. Well, the beſt 1 

Speed. Item, ſhe will 

Lawn. If her Liquor 


ten praiſe her Liquor. 
good, ſhe ſhall; if ſhe will not, 
I will, for good things 


Id — praiſed. 

Speed. Item, ſhe is too 

Laun. Of her Tongue ſhe catinot, for that's writ down 
ſhe is ſlow of ; of her Purſe ſhe ſhall not, for that I'll ke 
| ſhut; now of another thing ſhe_may, and that cannot 1 
help. Well, proceed. 1 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath fore Hairs than Wit, and more 
Faults than Hairs, and n jre Wealth than Faults. 

Lawn. Stop there; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and not 

mine, twice or thrice i that Article. Rehearſe that once 
more. 


Speed. Item, ſhe bach k. re air than wi. 


4 : * 
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Lawn. More Hair than Wit; it may be Il prove it : 
The Cover of the Salt hides the Salt, and therefore it is 
more than the Salt; the Hair that covers the Wit is more 
than the Wit; for the greater hides the leſs, Hats next? 
Speed. And more Faults than Hairs, * 
Lawn. That's monſtrous; Oh that that were out. 1 
Speed. And more Wealth than Faults.. 

Tan. Why that Word makes the Faults gracious : 
Well, L' have her; and if it be a , as {nothing is 
impoſſible —- 

Speed. What then?. 

Lan. Why then will I tell thee, that thy Waſte ſtays 
for thee at the North-Gate. 

| Speed. For me? 

Lawn. For thee? ay; who art thou ? He hath aid for 
a __ Man than thee. 

Speed. And muſt I go to him? 

- Lawn, Thou muſt run to him; for thou, haft aid 90 
{Jong that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? Pox on your 
Love-Letters. 

Lain. Now will he be ling for readi my Letter : 
An unmannerly Slave, that will thruſt himſelt into Secrets. 
Fll after, L te wh 1 


8 CE N E ll. 


' Enter Duke and Thurio. ; 


Dake. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will * 
YNow Valentine is baniſh'd from her 2 pak {2 BP 

- The. Since his Exile ſhe hath deſpi 
Forſworn my Company, and rail'd at m__ 75 
That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 121 

Dake. This weak Impreſs of Love, is as a Figure, | 
Trenched in Ice, which with an Hour's Heat 
Diſſolves to Water, and doth loſe his Form. 
A little time will melt her frozen Thoughts, 
And worthleſs N ſhall be 29 7 
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Ent Protheus. 
How now, Sir Protheus is your Countryman, 
According to our Proclamation, gone? 
Pro. Gone, my Lord. 
Dake. My Daughter takes his going heavily. 
Pro. A little time, my Lord, will kill that Grief, 
Duke. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not 10. 
Protheus, the good Conceit I hold of thee, 
For thou haſt ſhown ſome fign of good Deſert, 
Makes me the better to d afer wich thee. 
Pro. Longer than I pro! e loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look u on your Grace. 
Duke. Thou know'ſt hyw willingly I would effe@ 
The Match between Sir TÞrio and my Daughter. 
Pro. I do, my Lord. 
Duke. And alſo I do th Ik thou art not 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my Will. 
Pro. She did, my Lord, when Valentine was here. 
Dake. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres ſo. 
What might we do to make the Girl forget 
The Love of Valentine, and love Sir Thwurio? 
Pro. The beſt way is to flander Valentine 
With Falſhood, Co wardiſe and poor Deſcent : 
Three things that Woggen highly hold in Hate. 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in Hate. 
Pro. Ay, if bis Enemy deliver it: 
Therefore it muſt with Circumſtance be * 
By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his Frien 
Dube. Then you mult undertake to ſlander him. 
Pro. And that, my Lord I ſhall be loth to do; 
Tis an ill Office for a Gentleman, 
Eſpecially againſt his very Friend. 
Duke. Where your good Word cannot advantage bim; 
Your Slander never can enda nage him; 
Therefore the Office is indiff rent, 
Being intreated to it by N Friend. 
Pro. Vou have 9 77 y Lord: If I can do i „ 
ought that I can ſpeak 2 Diſpraiſe, 
Sh ſhall not leng continue Love to him. 
But fay this yan her 3 Penne | 
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It follows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio 
Thu. Therefore as you unwind her Love from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, | 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me: | 
Which muſt be done, by praifing me as much 194 
As you in Worth diſpraiſe Sir Valentine. e e 
Duke. And, Prothens, we dare truſt you in this kind, 
Becauſe we know, on Valentine's Report, 7 
You are already Love's firm Votary, 1 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your Mind. 
Upon this Warrant ſnall you have Acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large: 
For ſhe is Jumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 
And, for your Friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your Perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my Friend. 
3 As much as I can do, I will — 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough; 
" You muſt lay Lime, to tatigle ber Deſires 555 
By wailful Sonnets, whoſe compoſed Rhimes _ 2 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable Vows. % 
Duke. Ay, much is the Force of Heav'n-bred Poeſie. 


Pro. Say, that upon the Altar of her Beauty | If 
Tou ſacrifice your Tears, your Sighs, your Heart: 
Write till your Ink be dry, and with your Tears | Tl 


Moiſt it again, and frame ſome feeling Line 
That may diſcover ſuch Integrity: 


| 

For Orpheus Lute was ftrung with Poets ines, 
Whoſe golden Touch could ſoften Steel and Stones, : 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Leviathan 3 [ 
Forſake unſounded Deeps, and dance on Sands. Al 
After your dirc-lamenting Elegies, My 
Viſit by Night your Lady's Chamber-Window Of 
With ſome fweet Conſort : To their Inſtruments _ Yai 
Tune a deploring Dump; the Night's dead Silence 2 
Will well become ſome ſweet complaining Grievance. 7 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. ; I 
Dake. This Diſcipline ſhews thou haft been in Love. 7 
Tha. And thy Advice this Night T1] put in practice; 3 


; Therefore ſweet Frotheus, my Direction- giver, 


- 
12 


e pram ant top | 
Let us into the City —. N 
To ſort ſome Gene y ird! in Mabck; 
J have a Sonnet that will grve the turn 
To give the Onſet to thy Adyice. 
Dake, About it Gentlemi 3 * . 
Pro, We'll wait upon your Grace till a 
And afterwards determine our Proceedings. 
Duke. Even now about 1 * I will pardon you. [Exennt, 
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| Enter certain Onut-laws. 
395 Ellows, ſtand faſt : 1 ſee a Paſſen 
If there be ten, ſhrink not, but own with em. 
Enter Valentine and Speed, 
3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us that you have about ye: 
If not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are undone; theſe are the Villains 
That all the Travellers do fear fo much. 
Tail. My Friends. 
1 Out. That's not fo, Sir; wh are your Enemies. 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. 
3 Out. Ay by my Beard will we; for he is ap proper Man. 
Val. Then know that I have little to loſe: 
A Man I am, croſs'd with Adverſity ; 
My Riches are theſe poor Habiliments 
Of which, if you ſhould here di furniſh me, 
You take the Sum and Subſtanc ; that J have. 
2 Out. Whither travel vou? . 


Val. To Verona. 

1 out. Whence came you? 

Val. From Millan. 

3 Out. Have you long ſojour 1 rd tiere! 
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Val. Some fxeen Months, and longer might have fad, | 
If crooked Fortune had not thwarted me. ' | 
1 Out. What, were you baniſh'd thence? ' 
Val. I was. if ate 
2 Out, For what Offence? , _ ty 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe: 
1 kil'd a Man, whoſe Death I much repent; 
But yet I flew him manfully in Fight, 
| Without falſe Vantage, or baſe Treachery. 
1 Out. Why neer repent it, if it were done ſo. 0 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a Fault? | 
Val. 1 was, and held me glad of fuch a Doom. f 
1 Out. Have you the Tongues? - : 
Val. My youthtul Travel therein made me happy, * | 
Or elſe 1 ofren had been miſerable. 1 | 
3 Out. By the bare Scalp of Robin Hood's fat Friar, _ , 
This Fellow were a King for our wild Faction. 7 | 
1 Out. We'll have him. Sirs a Word. | | 
Speed. Maſter, be one of them: ab Þ 
It's an honourable Kind of Thievery. 
Val. Peace. Villain. | | 
2 Out. Tell us this; have you any thing to take TY | 
Val. Nothing but my Fortune. | 
3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are Gentlemen, 
Such as the Fury of ungovern'd Youth - 
Thruſt from the Company of awful Men: 
My ſelf was from Verona baniſhed, - 
For praQtilin ng to ſteal away a Lady, Ba 
An Heir, and Neice, ally 4 unto the Duke. 
2 Our. And 1 from Mantua, for a Gentleman, 
Who. in my Mood, I ſtzbb'd unto the Heart. 1 
1 0. And | for ſuch like pretty Crimes as theſe. 
But to the Purpoſe; for we cite our Faults, | 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs Lives; 
And "act þ ſeeing you are beautify'd | | 
Tn aka * Shape, and, by your own Report, 
A Linguiſt, and a Man of ſuch Perfection 
As we do in our Quality much want. 
| 2 Ox. Indeed becauſe you are a baniſh'd Mau, 


Therefore, aboxe the ret, we parley to you; 


o 
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Are you content to be our General? 

To make a Virtue of Neceſſity, | 
And live as-we do in the Wilderneſs? - 

3 Out. What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our Couſort ? 
Say, Ay. and be te Captain of us all: 

We'll do thee Homage, and be rul'd by thee, 
Love thee as our Commap er and our King. 

1 Out. But if thou ſcorn ur Courteſie, > 4 "1 SY 

2 Out. Thou ſhalt not lie to brag what we have offer d. 

Val. I take your Gar Fee live with you, | 
Provided that you do no Eutrages 
On filly Women, or poor ?aſſengers. 

3 Out. No, we deteſt ſu h vile baſe Pradtices. 
Come, go with us, we'll Hing thee to our Crews, . 
And ſhew thee all the Tr@ſure;we have got; 
Which, with our ſelves, reſt at thy Diſpoſe. ¶ Exeunt. 


e, oY 


Enter Protheus. 

Fro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I mult be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the Colour of commending him, 

I have Acceſs my own Love to prefer; 

But Silvia is too fair, tos true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthleſs Gifts. 
When I proteſt true Loyalty, to her, 

She twits me with my Falſhood to my Friend: 
When to her Beauty I commend my Vows, _ 
She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking Faith with F lia, whom I lov'd. 
And notwithſtanding all t r ſudden Quips, 
The leaſt whereof = a Lover's Hope, 


* 


Yet, Spaniel- like, the me ſhe ſpurns my Love, 

: The more it grows, andyawneth on her ſtill. 

Bl But here comes Thurio: Now muſt we to her Window, 

| And give ſome Eveving Muſick to her Ear. 
— — iy 6 

Thu. How now, Sir Pri beau, are you crept before us? 


Pro, 
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Pro. Ay, gentle Thwyio; for you know that Lore 


Will creep in Service, where it cannot go. 


Tu. Ay, but J bope, Sir, that you love not here. 
Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 8925 
Tha, Whom, Silvia ? ref 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your ſake. | 
Thu, I thank you for your own: Now Gentlemen 
Let's turn, and to it luſtily a while. 


55 Enter Hoſt, Julia in Boys Clonths. = 


where you ſhall bear Muſick, and ſee the Gentleman that 


Hoſt, Now my young Gueſt; methinks you're we 


1 pray what is it? 
Ful. Marry, mine Hef, becyuſe I cannot be merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry: Il bring you 


you ask'd for. 
Jul. But owl hear him out 
Hoff. Ay, that you ſhall. | 
Ful. T at will be Muſick, © © 
Hoſt. Hark, hkk. 
Ful. Is he among theſe? 0% REP 
* Ay; but Peace, let's hear em. 5 


S8 O N G. 
Who is Silvia? what is ſhe? 


That all our Swains commend her? 


Holy, fair and wiſe is ſhe, © 

n — did lend hor, 
That ſhe might admired be. 

Ts ſhe kind as ſhe is fair? \ 

For Beauty lives with Kindneſs. 3 
Love doth to her Eyes v Daa 
To bm him of his ind, 

A being helpd habits there. 

Then to Silvia let us ſing, . 

bat Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal thing | 
Upon the dull Earth dwelling: © 
Tv her let ns Garland bring. 


— 


9 
N 
k RON A. 111 


* 


ſadder than you were before? 


* - 
* 


of 


Hoſt. How now ? are yi 
How do you, Man? the Muſick likes you not. 
/ I You miſtake; the Muſician likes me not. 
/ Hoſt. Why, my pretty Youth? 
Ful. He plays falſe, Father. 
Hoſt. How, out of tune on the Strings? 
Ful. Not ſo; but yet 
So falſe, that he grieves n q very Heart · ſtringe. 
Hoſt. You have a quicl Ear. | Heart. 
Ful. Ay, I winds w te deaf; it makes me have a ſlo 
Hoſt. I perceive you d light not in Muſick. 
Jul. Not a whit, wh@n it jars fo. 
Hoff. Hark what fine Phange is in the Muſick. 
Ful. Ay; that G the Spight. | 
Hoſt. You would have them a pl play but one thing. 


Ful. I would always have one play but one thing. 
But, Hoſt, doth this Sir Protheus, that we talk on, 
Often reſort unto this Gentlewoman ? _ 

Hoff. I tell you what Lawnce, his Man, told me, 

He lov'd her out of all Nick. | 

Jul. Where is Lauce 

Hoſt. Gone to ſeek his Dog, which to Morrow, by his 
Maſter's Command, he m iſt carry for a Preſent to his Lady. 

Ful. Peace, ſtand aſide the Company p . 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear nt; I will fo plead, 
That you ſhall ſay, my Jenin Drift excels, 

Thu. Where meet we * 3 


Pro. At Saint Gregory's Well. | 
Thu. Farewel. | [Ex. Thu. and Muſic. 
Pro. Madam, Even to your Lady ſhi 
Sil. I thank 2 your Maſick, Gentlemen; 
Who is that that ſpake? ? 
Fro. One, Lady, if you knew his pure Heart's Truth, 
You would quickly learn to know him by his Voice. 

1 Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take it. | | 
Tro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, and your Servant. 
Sil. What's your Will? Wals 

Pro. That I may compi 5 yours. 


—— 
Sl. 


A 
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Sil. You have your Wiſh ; my Will is ever this, | 1 ] 
That preſe::tly you hie you home to Bed. | 
A Thou ſubtle, perjur d, falſe, diſl>yal Man, | 4 


Think'ſt thou I am fo ſhallow, fo conceitleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy Flattery, x 8 
That halt deceiv'd ſo many with thy Vows? | 


Return, return, and make thy Love amends. | 1 
For me, by this pale Queen of Night I ſwear 5 wn 
I am ſo far from granting thy Requeſt, r of 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongtul Suit; AY? 7 


And, by and by, intend to chide my ſelf, - 
Even for this time I ſpend in talking to thee. * 
Pro. I grant, ſweet Love, that I Vid love a Lady, 
Bur ſhe is dead. 5 9.3? 22 | if 

Ful. Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
| For I am ſure ſhe is not bury'd. Wes. 
5 Sil. Say that ſne be; yet Valentine, thy Friend. 7] 
| « Survives;. to whom,” thy ſelf art Wicnels, | | A 

I am betroth'd: And art thou not aſham'd + 1 + | 
To wrong him with . in 1 
Pro. I likewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. 1 


Sil. And fo ſuppoſe am I; for in his Graye, | Or 

Aſſure thy ſelf, my Love is buried. | | 0 
Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the Earth. = 

Sil. Go te thy Lady's Grave, and call her thence, Acc 
Or, at the leaſt, in hers ſepulchre thine, 1875 . Ia 
Full. He heard not that. ; | k; 
Pro. Madam, if your Heart be fo obqurate, 1 
Vouchſafe me yet your Picture for my Love, Fh 
The Picture that is hanging in your Chamber: Val 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that lll ſigh and weep: ä "The 
1 For ſince the Subſtance of your perfect ſelf | 1 
Is elſe devoted. I am but a Shad]; | Nor 
And to your Shadow will I make true Love. Vain 
If *rwere a Subſtance you would ſure deceive it, Thy 

And make it but a Shadow, as lam. No 
Sil. I am very loath to be your Idol, Sir; | As v 
But ſince your Falſhood ſhall become you well, LE Upo 
To worſhip Shadows, and adore falſe Shapes Sir 2 
Send to me in the Morning, and I'll ſend it: "Ip To | 


N 
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And ſo good Reſt. . 
Free. As Wretches have o'er Night, 
1 wait for Execution in the Morn. ! ro. and Sil. 
Hoſt, will you go? 
Hoſt. By my Hallidom, l was was faſt aſleep. 
Pray you where lj s Sir Protheus ? 
1 Hoſt. Marry, at my Ho ſe: 
Truſt me, It ink tis al ſt Day. 
„el. Not fo; but it ba been the longeſt Night 
That cer! watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt, xen; 


S EN E I. 


: ; Ent lamour. 
gl. This is the Hour that Madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know ws Mind; | 
There's ſome great Matter ſhe'd em 4 me in. 
Madam, Madam. r "4 * 


Sil. Who calls? 1 

Egl. Your Servant and 

One that attends your Lad) ſhip's Command. | 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a they ind times Good - morrow· 


| Egl. As many, worthy Ady, to — ſelt: 


According to 2 1 Im 2 
Im thus — come, tqſtnovv 8 Service 
It is your Pleaſure to cotfimand me in. 


© Sil, Oh Eglammur, thou art a Gentle man; 
ink not 1 flatter, for I ſwear I do not; 

Valiant, wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd ; 
Thou art not ignorant What dear good Will 
bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine ; 

Nor how my Father wary enforce me marry 
Vain Ihurio, whom my very Soul abhor'd, 0 

Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, an L ve heard thee ſay, . 5 

No Grief did come fo thy Heart, 

As when thy Lady, and & y true Love dy'd;; 

Upon whole — thou w'dſt * en 

Sir Eglamour, I would to 
To Mantua, where I beal 
i 
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And, for the Ways are dangerous to paſs,” p92 
1 ds defire thy worthy Company; 
Upon whoſe Faith. and Honour I repoſe. | 
Urge not my Father's Anger, Kölner; ena 
But think upon my Grief 2 Lady = — I 
And on the Juſtice of my flying h Pp | aha way 
To keep me from a moff unholy Match, LIT . © 
Which Heay'n and Fortune ſtill 1 — with lagues. 
I do defire thee, even from a Heart 
As full of Sorrows as the Sea of Sands, 
To bear me Company, and go. with me: 
If not, to hide what J have faid to thee, 
That 1 may venture to depart alone. 
Egl. Madam, I pity much your Grievances; | 
Which, ſince I know they virtuouſly are plc'd, * 
I give Conſent to go along with you, 
Wreaking as little what betideth me, 
As much I wiſh all Good befortune ou. | 
When will you go? ' 
Sil. This Evening coming. r 
Egl. Where ſhall' meet * 0 | Ln 
Sil, At Friar Patrick's Cel un FS 38087 n 
PTL holy Confeſſion. r e, ied 
Egl. J will not fail r Lady OI ES 
Good- Morrow, Gentle Lady 22 %, 
Sil. Good-morrow, kind Sir . 


alla — Q — 1 


Lu When 8 Man's Servant wal phy the Our with. 


him, look you, it goes hard: One that l "brought the 
a Puppy, one that I fay'd from drowning,” when 
or four of his blind Brothers and Siſters went to it! 
have taught him, even as one would ſay preciſely, thus 7 
would teach a I was ſent to deliver him as a Preſent 
to Miſtreſs Silvis, — my Maſter; and I came no ſooner 
into the Dining- Chamber? but he ſteps me to her Tren- 
cher, and ſteals her Capon 5. tis a fon! thiog, 


e a Car enge ker hast in — 
w 


of VI 


on him to be a Dog ind, 3 * as it were, a Dog 


at all things. If I had not had more Wit than he to 


take a Fault upon me that he did, I think verily he had 


been hang d for't, ſure as I live he had ſuffer d fort; you. 


ſhall judge: He thruſts me himſelf into the Company of 


three or four Gentleman. lige Dogs, under the Dukes 
Table; he had not been there, blels the Mark, a piſſing 


while, but all the Cham {melt him: Out with the. 
Dog, fays one; what Cur; s that? ſays another; whip. 
him out, ſays che third; 7 ng him up, ſays the Duke: I 
having been acquainted y ch the Smell before, knew it 
v is Crab, and goes me lo the Fellow that whips the 
Logs; Friend, quoth I, 

marry do I, | quoth he. 

quoth I; was I did 
makes no more ado, but 


he thing you wot of ; he 


hath ſtoll'n, otherwiſe he had been executed; I have 

ſtood on the Pillory for Geeſe he hath kill d, otherwiſe 

he had ſuffer'd for ' Thojy 1 not of this now. Nay, 

I remember the Trick you 

Leave of Madam Silvia; 41 not I bid thee ſtill mark me, 

and do as I do? When dir | thou ſee me heave up my 

Leg, and make Water aga' iſt a Gentlewqman's F 

gale? Didft thou ever ſee 1 je do ſuch a Trick? 

- Enter Proteus and Julia, 
Pro, Sebaſtian is thy Nagpe? I like thee well, 

And will imploy thee in Service preſently. 
Ful. In he” you pleaſe I'll do, Sir, what I can. 
Pro, I hope thou wilt. 

now, you Whore- 

Were have you been 17. 


wo Days loi 
Laun. Marry, Sir, I yd Miſtrefs Silvia ** Dog 
you bad me. 


Pro, And what Fon ſhe to my little Jewel? 
Lawn. -Marry, ſhe ſays, your m”y was a Cur, and tells 

you, curriſh Thanks is — E for ſuch a Preſent. 
Fro, But ſhe receiy'd * * 


L 
1 
J. } 
Ei s 


* 


Peſant, | 


would have, as one hg bid ſay, one that takes 2 | 


u mean to whip the Dog? Ay. 


u do him the more Wrong. 


kips me out of the Chamber. 
Fiw many Maſters would do this for his Servant? Nay, 
I be ſworn I have ſat in the Stocks for Puddings he 


ſery'd me when I took my 


Lann. 


\ 
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Lawn. No indeed ſhe did not: 

Here have I brought him back again. i 

Pro. What, did'ſt thou offer her this from me | 

© Lawn. Ay Sir; the other Squirrel was ſtoll'n from me 

: By the Hangman's Boy in the Market-Place; 

- And then I offer'd her mine own, who is a Dog 


As big as ten of yours, and therefore the Gift the greater, 


| Pro, Go get thee hence, and find my Dog again, 
Or ne er return again into my Sight: 
Away, I ſay; ſtay ſt thou to vex me here? 


A Slave, that ſtill an end turns me to Shame. [Exit Laun; 


Sebaſtian, 1 have entertained thee, 

Partly that I have need of ſuch a Youth, 

Thar can with ſome Diſcretion do my Buſineſs ; 

For tis no truſting to yon fooliſh Lowt: 
But chiefly for thy Face and thy Behaviour, 

Which, it my Augury deceive me not, 

| Witneſs good bringing up, Fortune and Truth: 

Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee, 

Go preſently, and take this Ring with thee; 

Deliver it to Madam Silvia. | 

She lov'd me well, that deliver'd it to me. 

Ful. It ſeems you lov'd not her, to leave her Token: 

She is dead belike. ee OOeL FG 5 
Pro. Not fo: I think The lives, | 

Ful. Alas! e . 

Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry alas? 

Ful. I cannot chuſe but pity her. No 

Fro. Wherefore ſhouldſt thou pity her? 
Ful. Becauſe methinks, that ſhe loy'd you as well 

As you do love your Lady Silvia: 

She dreams on him that has forgot her Love; 
You doat on her that cares not for your Love, 

_ *Tis pity Love ſhould be ſo contrary ; 

And thinking on it makes me cry alas! 

Pro. Well, give her that Ring, and therewithal 
This Letter; that's her Chamber: Tell my Lady, 
I claim the Promiſe for her heav'nly Picture. 

Your Meſſage done, hye home unto my Chamber, 


— 


Where thou ſhalt find me fad and ſolitary.” [Exit => 


Kh 
\ - 


To 


i» 4 


As, Heay'n it knows, I 


* 
* 
7 
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How many Women would do ſuch a "on 

. Proiheus, thagy haſt entertain d 

A Fox to be the 70 of ny 8 

Alas, poor Fool, why do I 

That with his very Heart deſpi py 4 4 

Becauſe he loves — he Geh me; 

Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 

This art; gave him when he parted from me, 

To bind him to remember my good Will; 

And now I am, unhappy Meſt enger, 

To plead for that which I would not obtain; 

To carry that vrhich 1 wa Id have refus d; A 

To praiſe his Faith, which I would have diſprais'd, 

I am my Maſter's true ' firmed Love, 

But cannot be true Servan\/to my Maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe Trait 

Yet will I woe for him, 


Enter Silvia. 


Gentlewoman, good Day; I pray you be my mean 


To bring me where to 5 with Madam Silvia. 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Ful. If you be ſhe, I dg entreat your Patience 

Ts hear me ſpeak the Me ige I am ſent on. 


f Sil. From whom? 


Ful. From my Maſter, bir Progheus, Madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you * a Picture? 


Ful. Ay, Madam. | 
iQure there, 0 


| Wir: Urſula, brin my} 
fer tell him from me, 


On One Fa 1 * bang 
ia, that his c Thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chan 25 than this Shadow. 
Ful. Madam, pleaſe ydfff peruſe this Letter. 
Pardon me, Madam, I ha unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a Paper that I ſhould not; 


This is the Letter to your Lady ſhip. | 


Sil. I pray thee let me look on that agaiy. 


Ful, It may not be; ood Madam, on me! 
Sil. There, bold ; g . N 


| I will not look upon your Maſter $ Lines, 3 
I krow the are ſtuſt wi Proteſtations, And 


1 
” 1 
* 
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| And full of new-found Oaths, which he will break, | . 
As eaſie as I do tear his Paper. | D \ Wi ly 


Ful. Madam, he ſends your Ladyſhip this Ring. 


Su. The more Shame for him that he ſends it me Z N 


For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 1 
His Julia gave it him at his Departure: EF: * 
Tho his falſe Finger have prophan'd the Ring, f 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much Wrong. 1 5. 
Jul. She thanks you. e IVF 4 bs: 
il. What ſay'ſt thou? n CAE A 
Ful. I thank you, Madam, that you tender her; I. 
Poor Gentlewoman, my Maſter wrongs her much, Si 
Sil. Doſt thou know her? | at 

Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know my ſelf, He 

To think upon her Woes, I do proteſt, . | 1 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 'w 
Sil, Belike ſhe thinks that Prorheus hath forſook her. * 
Ful. L think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of Sorrow. "Un 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſling fair? | - He 
Ful. She hath been fairer; Madam, than ſhe is; If ; 

: When ſhe did think my Maſter lov d her well, Big PI 
She, in my Judgment, was as fair as you. Her 
But fince ſhe did negle her Looking-Glaſs, A 

And threw her Sun-expelling Mask away, We. 
The Air hath ſtarvd the Roſes in her Cheeks, Bur 
And pinch'd the Lilly-Tincture of her Face, | If tl 

| That now ſhe is become as black as I. | Co 
Sil. How tall was ſhe? * 18 
Jul. About my Stature: For at Pentecoſt, * Thor 
When all our Pageants of Delight were plaid, And 
Our Youth got me to play the Woman's Part, My 
And I was trim'd in Madam Falia's Gown, I I'll v 
Which ſeryed me as fit, by-all Mens Judgments, That 

As if the Garment had been made for mie; If 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height. 8 


And at that time I made her weep agood, 
For I did play a lamentable Part. | 
Madam, twas Ariadne paſſioning | 
For Theſeus Perjury, and unjuſt Flight; | 
_ Which I fo lively acted with my Tears, * 


— 
- 


V. 


' 
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That my poor Miſtreſs, mpyed therewithal, 

Wept bitterly; and would I might be dead, 

If I in Thought felt not her very Sori ow. 
| $i, She is beholding to thee, gentle Youth. 
Alas, poor Lady! deſolate and left; 

I weep my ſelf to think upon thy Words. 

Here Youth, there is a Purſe; I give thee this 
For thy ſweet Miſtreſs fake; becauſe thou loy'ſt her · 

- Farewel. 4:21 [Exit Silvia. 

Ful. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e er you know 
A virtuous Gentlewoman, x ild and beautiful. (her. 

I hope my Maſter's Suit w || be but cold, | 
Since ſhe reſpects my Miſh 1s Love fo much. 

Alas! how Love can trifle Mith it ſelf! | 

Here is her Picture; let 8 I think, 

If I had ſuch a Tire, this Face of mine 
Were tull as lovely as is this of bers. 
And yet the Painter flatter d her alittle, 

Unleſs I flatter with my ſelf too much. 

Her Hair is Auburn, mine is perfect Yellow. 
If that be all the Difference 1n his Love, 

Ill get me ſuch a colour'd Perriwig. 
Her Eyes are grey as Graſs, and ſo are mine; 

Ay, but ber Forehead's low, and mine's as high. 
What ſhould it be that he reſpects in her, 

But I can make reſpective in my ſelf, 

If this fond Love were not à blinded God? 

Come, Shadow, come, and tke this Shadow ' 
For tis thy Rival. O thou ſe leſs Form, | 
Thou ſhalt be worſhip'd, kiſs |, lov'd and ador'd; 

And were there Senſe in his Jolatry, | 


1 Subſtance ſhould: be Stati in thy ſtead, 
Il uſe thee kindly for thy Miſtreſs fake, 


That us d me ſo; or elſe, byFove I your, 
I ſhould have ſcratch d out your unſeeing Eyes, 


To make my.Maſter out of Love with hee. [Exir. 


* 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


g Enter Eglamour. 
„ el. H E Sun begins to gild the Weſtern 
| * T And now it is A the very Hour , 
That Silvia, at Friar Patrick's Cell, ſhould meet me. 
She will not fail; for Lovers break not Hours, 
Unleſs it be to come before their time : 
So much they ſpur their Expedition. 
See where ſhe comes. Lady, a happy Evening. 
1 Enter Silvia. 
Sil. Amen, Amen: Go on, good Eglamour, 
Out at the Poſtern by the Abby- wall; i 
I fear I am attended by ſome Spies. | 
Egl. Fear not; the Foreſt is not three Leagues off; 
© If we recover that, we are ſure enough, [ Exeum. 


SCE N E Il. 


Enter Thurio, Protheus and Julia. 
Thu. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my Suit? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 
And yet ſhe takes Exceptions at your Perſon. 
Thu. What, that my Leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it is too little. | | 
Thu; I'Il wear a Boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 
Pro. But Love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thy. What ſays ſhe to my Face? 1 5 
Pro. She ſays it is a fair one. | 2 
Thu. Nay, then the Wanton lies; my Face is black. 
Pro, But Pearls are fair; and che old Saying is, 

Black Men are Pearls in beauteous Ladies Eyes. 
Jul. Tis true, ſuch Pearls as put out Ladies Eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. (Aſide, 

- * Thi. How likes ſhe my Diſcourſe? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of War, FRE WY 
Ibu. But well when I diſcourſe of Love and Peace. 
4 Fd. But better indeed when you hold your * 


5 


* 


1 


Jul. Here comes the Duke. 
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Thi. What ſays ſhe to my Valour? | Ray ob 
Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes by doubt of that. 

| She needs not, when ſhe knows it Cowardiſe. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my Hirth? 
Pro. That you are well deriy'd. 
Ful. True; from a Gentleman to a Fool. 
Thu, Conſiders ſhe my Poſſeſſions? 
Pro. Oh, ay, and _ 2 | 
Thu. Wherefore? 

That ſuch an Aſs ſhould owe them: 
Pro, That they are out by Leaſe. 5 

Enter Duke. 

Date. How now, Sir Prothens? how now, Thurio? 


Duke. Why then | 
She's fled unto the Peaſant Valentine; 
And Eglamour is in her Company: 
Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 
As he, in Penance, wander'd the Foreſt ; 
Him he knew well, and gueft that it was the; 
But being mask'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Befides, ſhe did intend Conf! flion 
At Patrick's Cell this Even, : di there ſhe was not: 
Theſe likelihoods confirm he] Flight from hence. 
Therefore I pray you ſtand yot to diſcourſe, 
= mount you preſently, meet with me 
n the Riſing of the tain Foot 
2 t leads toward Mantua, whither they are fled. 
Diſpatch, ſweet Gentlemen, and follow me. ¶ Exit — 
Thu. Why this it is to be à peeviſn Girl, 


That flies her Fortune where it follows . 


Ii! after, more to be revengu of Eglamour, 
Than for the Love of wreck} {s Suti \ 


Vor. I. 9 F 1 Pro; 
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Pro. And I will folow; more for Silvias Lore , 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 
Jul. And I will follow, more to croſs that Loves! 
Than Hate for Silvia, that is gone far Love. 93 


8E N E Ul. 


Enter Silvia and Out- laws. 


1 Out. Come, come, be patient; 
; . We muſt brin [your to our Captain. 3 


Sil. A thouſand more Miſehances than this one 


” 
Fg 


2 On bg ble forte ed, he hath out: run us; 
But Meyſes and Valerins follow him. - 
— TS with her to the Weſt end of the Woed, 
-There is our Capain: We'll follow him that's fled 
The Thicket is beſet, 1. * cannot ſcape. 
1 Out. Come, I mu you our Gre Cn 
„Hear not; he bears an Tes Mind, 
And will not uſe a Woman lawleſly. 


> Sil. © ray! Shin wt * * [Exernt.. 


ue Valentive. 
Val. How Uſe dath breed a Habit in a Man! 
This ſhadowy. Deſart, unfrequented Woods, bar 
] better — than fourihing * Towns. 2 


Here 1 by 1 Fare 8 

And to t tingale's com otes -- 
Tune my Diſtreſſes, and compli Rag No f 

O thou that doſt inhabit in my Breaſt, 

Leave not the Manſion 19 long 1... al 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the 

And leave no Mgmary-of what it was. | 
Repair me with thy | Neigen Alle; . 
Thou gentle Nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn Swain, 
* + ©», ; What 


pu — wy 


 Y St acl A. Sos £4 


as A A 


' | | 0 7 * 

| of V'BAd na gb 
What Hollowing, and wilt Stir is this to Day? ö 
Theſe are my Mates that 


2 ſome unhappy Paſſenger in chaſe. 


ake their Wills their Low,” 


love me well, yet I have much to do 
eep them from uncivil Outrages. 


| Wide thee, Valentine: Who's this comes here? 


Enter Protheus, Silvia and Julia. 
Pro. Madam, this Service have I done for you, 


Tho- you reſpect not ought your Servant doth, 

To Ra Life, and reſcue you from him | 
That wou'd have forc'd your Honour and your Love. 
Vouchſafe me for my Meed but one fair Look, 


A ſmaller Boon than this I cannot beg, 


And leſs than this I am ſure you cannot give. 


Val. How like a Dream is this? I fee and bear: 


Love, lend me Patience to forbear a while. 


Sil. O miſerable unhappy that I am! tee 
Fro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came; » 


But by my coming I have made you happy. 


Sil. By thy Approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy: ' 
7 N me, when he ern to your Preſence. ' 


Len, 
Sil. Had I been Gined by a hungry Lien, 


I would I have been a Breakfaſt to the Beaft, 33. 
| Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 


Oh Heav'n be Judge how love Valentine, 
| Whoſe Life's as tender to me as my Soul; 


And full as much, for more there cannot be, 
I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Prothens; 


Therefore be gone, ſollicit me no more. 


Pro. What dangerous Action, ſtood it next to Death, 


would I not undergo for one calm Look? 
Oh, 'tis the Curſe in Love, and ſtil approv' _ I 
When Women cannot love where they're beloy'd. - 


Sil. When Protheus. cannot love where he's beloy'd. 


Read over Julias Heart, thy firſt beſt Love, 
For whoſe dear Sake thoufdidſt then rend thy Faith 
Into a thouſand Oarhs; and all thoſe Oaths 


Deſcended into Perjury to * me. 


2 Thoy 
| 
do 


4 


: * rer I did commit. 
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Thou haſt no Faith left now, unleſs thou'dſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none : Better have none 
Than plural Faith, which is too much by one; 
Thou Counterfeit to thy true Friend. | 

Pro. In Love, 

Who ref Friend ? bs 3h 

Sil. — . eee 4 | 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle Spirit moving Words 
Can no way change you = milder Form; 

Ill move you like a Soldier, at Arms end, 
 Andleve you gainſt the Nature of Lore; force ye. 

Si, Oh Heav'n! 

Pro. I'll force thee yield to my Deſire. 
Val. Ruffian, let chat rude mdf Touch, 
Thou Friend of an ill Faſhion. 

Pro. Valentine ! 


Val. Thou com 069 Friend, that's FROG. Faith or Love; 


For ſuch is a Friend now: Thou treacherous Man! 


Thou haſt beguil'd my Hopes; ht but mine Eye 


Could have perſuaded me. Now 1-dare not fay 


J have one Friend alive; thou weuldſt diſprove me: 


Who ſhould be truſted now, when ones 1 2 


Is per jur d to the Boſom? Prothens, 
I] am ſorry I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the World a Stranger for thy ſake. 


The private Wound is deepeſt. Oh — moſt accurſt! 
Mongſt all Foes, that a Friend ſhould be the worſt! 


Pro. My Shame and Guilt confound me: 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty Sorrow 
Be a ſufficient Ranſom for Offence, 

I tender't here; I do as truly ſuffer, 

Val. Then I am paid: © -* 

And once again I do receive thee honef, 
Who by Repentance is not fatisfy'd, 

Is nor of Heay'n nor Earth, for theſs are ;plear'd; 
By Penitence ch Eternal's Wrath's appeas 

And that my Love may appear plain and free, 

_ that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 


Saar 


ft rd md CA og A was 


T0 me unhapp 71 * #3 uy 4 


never done. 

Pro. Where is that Ring, - a f 

Ful. Here tis: This is FA 

Pro. 4 * TN 5 \ 1 

Why, this is gave 2 

Ful. Ob, cry ns, Sir; 1 have miſtook ; 

This is the Ring you ſent to Silvia. ' 5 

Peys. But how Amit thou by this Ring? At wy Depart 

I gave this unto Julia. < 
Jul. And Julia ber ſelf did Hoe it me. | 

And Fulia her ſelf hath n it hither. 0 
Pro. How, Julia? 
Jul. Behold ber that gave wind to all thy Oaths, 

And entertain dem deeply in her Heart: 

How oft haſt thou with Perjury cleft the Root? 

Oh Prothens, let this Habit — thee bluſh! 

Be thou aſham d that I have took upon me 

Such an immodeſt Rayment. If live 

In a Dial of Love, | | * 

It is the leſſer Blot Modeſty PIP" 

Women to change their Shapes, than Men their Minds: 
Pro. Than Men their Minds? *Tis true, n 

were Man 

But conſtant, he were perfect; that one Error 

Fills him with Faults, makes _ run through all th'Sins: 

Inconſtancy falls off ere it 


What is in Silvias Face, but 
More freſh in Julias with a ae Eye? 
Val. — come; a Hand from either: 


Let me be bleſt to make this happy Cloſe; 
"Twerepiry two fuch Friends ſhould be long Foes. 


G 3 


| 
| 
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Pro. Bear Witneſs, Heay'n, I have my Wiſh'for ever. 
Ful. And I mine. | 

Enter Duke, Thurio — Out- laws. 
Out. A Prize, a Prize, a Prize. [ 


[5 f 


_ _ Val. Forbear, forbear, I ſay: It is my | Lo the ba 


. Your Grace is-Welcorne to a Marat: ge” 


-Baniſhed Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine ? 5 6 
Thu. Yonder is Silvia: And Silvia's' mine: 4. 
| Val. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy Death; 
Come not within the meaſure of my Wrath, 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
Verona ſhall not hold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 
Take but Poſſeſſion of her with a Touch; 


A. dare thee but to breathe upon my Love. 


Thu. Sir Valentine, I care nbt for her, I. 
1 hold him but a Fool, that will endanger. x 
His Body for a Girl that loves him not: | 
I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. © 
Duke, The more erate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
And leave her on ſuch {light Conditions. 
Now, by the Honour of my Anceſtry, f 
I do applaud thy Spirit, Valentine, 


And think thee worthy of an Empreſs Love: " 


Know then, I here forget all former Griefs, 
Cancel all Grudge, repeal thee home again, / 


Fiend a new State in thy arrival'd Merit, 


To. which [ thus ſubſcribe: Sir Valentine, _ 

ou art a Gentleman, and well deriv'd, 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haft deſery'd her. »Þ wl 
Val. I thank your Grace; the Gift hath made me happy, 


1 I now beſeech you, for your: Da 1 4 s ke, 
To grant one Boon that I ſhall ask of you. 


Duke. 1 grant it for thine own, — — it be. 

Val. Theſe baniſh'd Men that I have kept wi — | 
Are Men endu'd with worthy Qualities: _ 
Forgive them what they have. committed here, 
And lt them be recall from ther El. 1 
os o | | ey 


* 
- 


— 
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They are reform' d, civil, full of 0 
1 for great Imployment, — Lord. 
| Duke. Thou haſt prevail d, I pardon them and thee; 
Diſpoſe of them as thou know'ſt their Deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all Jars 
With Triumphs, Mirth, and all Solemnity. 
Val. And as we walk along, I dare be bold 
With our Diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmile, 
What think you of this Page, my Lord? 
Duke. 1 think the Boy hath Grace in him, he bluſhes. 
Val. I warrant you, my Lord, more Grace than Boy. 
Duke. What mean you by that Saying? 
Val. Pleaſe you, 1'll tell you as we paſs along, 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come Protheus, tis your Penance but to hear 
The Story of your Loves diſcovered: 
That done, our Day of Marriage ſhall be yours, 
One Feaſt, one Houſe, one mutual Happineſs. 
Extunt ones} 
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Dramats Perk One. 


TR John Falſtaff. {90 
Fenton, 4 young RE of ſmall For- 
rune, in Love with Mrs. Anne Page. 

| Shallow, a Country Fuſtice. 

Slender, Confin to Shallow, 4 fooliſ Cntr 
. Squire, 

Ar. Page, 2 two Gentlemen, elne at 
Ate; Ford, Windſor. | 

Sir Hu gh Evens, a Welch Parſon, 

Dr. Cajus, a French Doctor. 

Hoſt of the Garter, a merry ralking Fellow. 


'Bardolph, 
Nm, Sharpers artendin 00 Falſtaff, 
Robin, Page to Falſtaff. | A 


William Page, 4 Boy, Son ro Mr. Page.” 
Simple, Servant to Slender. © 
Rugby, Servant to Dr. Caius. 


Ars. 995. Wife to Mr. Page. 
Mrs. Ford, Wife to Ar. Ford. 
Mrs. Anne Page, Daughter to Mr. Page, in 
(love witb Fenton. 

Ir. Quickly, Servant to Dr. Caius. 


Servant, 10 Page, Ford, e. FR 


IIA Hugh perſuade me not; 1 will 
many TRIS Matter of it: If 


l he were twenty Sir John F „ he 
Fat ſhall not 1 2 
Slez. Ii the County of Gleucgfter, 
= Jaſtice of Peace, and Coram, © 
— Sha. A |, Couſin Slender, and Ca 
a! & 24 154" m191 26 2 ATR 


alornm. | 
5 Slen. Ay, and Rats loyum tho'; and à Gentleman born, 
Maſter Parſon, 'who writes Henſelf Armigero, in any Bill, 
Warrant, Quittance; or Obli a 
Shal. Ay, rhat 1 do, an 
three hundred Tears 
Slen. All his Sucteſſdrs, g 
and all his Anceſtors, that 
may pive the dozen white L KV 
- Shal, It is an old Coat. 5 _ LOOT 
3 1 7 £ il in I-66 / » 3 T-.64 


4 4 


Fi Shal. You may, by in 7 
| Eva. Ir is was — "WAY it. 


nn The Merry Wives © 
| br The dozen white Lowſes do become an old Coat 


ell; it agrees well Paſſant; it is a familiar Beaſt to Man, 
2 


ee the Fo the Salt-fih is an old 
* 


= I may quarter, Co 


Shal. Not ad — 


Zus. Yes | e y.4 uarter of your Coat, 
there is but t e i Fr 2 Con- 
jectures; cc r i is all one : If Sir have 


committed Diſparagements upon you, I bs 2 2 urch, 
and will be glad to do my Benevolence, to make Atone · 
ments and Em premiſes between you. 
Shal. The Council ſhall hear it; it is a Riot. 
Eva. It is not meet the Council hear of a Riot; tbete 
cis no Fear of Got in a Riot: The Council, look you, ſhall 
defire to hear the Fear of Got, and not to hear a Riot; 
W . viza- ments e if 1 1 1 
8 Ha ! © my Life, i _ again, 
Sword ſhould end' . 5 12 N gain 
; Bus, It is petter that Friends: is the -$word;-that-end 
it; and there is 3 in m Pro: 15 
peradventure rings cretions Wi There is 
Anne Page, Slick — — 5 to Maſter Theras Page, 


755 which is pretty Virginity. | - 


Slen. Miſtrels Anne. * the has brown ur. and 
ſpeaks like a Woman. 

Eva. Is it that ferry Perſon for al the Orld, 28 juſt 7 
you will deſire; and ſeven hundred Pounds of Monie 
and Gold, and Silver, is her Grand- ſire upon his Deaths - 
bed (Gor deliver to a joy ful Reſurrections) give, whe 
ſhe is able to overtake ſeventeen Years old: It were a 
good Motion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, wr 
. an, between Maſter Abraham, and Miſtre 

age. 
= Did Dex: Grand le: leave. ber a bundred 
ound? | | 

Eva. Ay, and her Father i 2 retter . f 

en. 


See. 


yhks wor - 


| 
3! 
We 
7 4% 3 
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Seven, hundred robe l and bebe is goot 

" Shal. war, let us ſee denen Mr Page : Is r 
there? 
Eva. Shall I tell you 2 leb de 45 deim a Liar 6s I 
do deſpiſe one that is falſe; or as deſpiſe one that is not 
true. The Knight. Sir ohm, is tere; and I beſeech you 
be ruled by your Well:wiſhers. +1 will peat the Door 
— 4 Maſter Page. bu wo Got bleſs: your 


Houſe nde 
mute Mr. age. 
Page. Who's ares Pat of, 

Eve. Here is Got's pleſſing, at. TH + Friend, and Ju- 
ſtice Shallow; and here's young Maſter Slender; that per- 
er ſhall tell you another + oh if matters . to 
* ikings. 

Page. I am glad to fe your Worlhip's well I thank 
you for my. Veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 

= Mafter es I am glad to ſee you ; much good 

Heart: I wiſh'd your Veniſon-better; it 


a 1 Wu How doth good Miſtreſs Page? And I 


thank you always with my Heart, la; with my Heart. 
Page: Sir, I thank you n 
_ Shal. Sir, I chank you; by' and no I do; 
Page. I am glad to ſee ved — Maſter Slender. 
Slen. How do's your fallow reyhound, Sir? 1 
ſay, he was out- run on Corſale; + 
Wage. It could not be judg'd, Sir. 
Silen. You'll not — Jou not confeſs 
Shal. That he will a, tis * fault, * your fault; ; 
w a good Dog. 
e. A Cur, Sir. | 
. Sir, hes a good Dog, and a fair 
— He is A fair. Is Sir 
1.5 AP 
Page. Sir, he is within; 't would I could ds a good 
Office be:ween you. 
Fus. It is ſfoke as a Cheid ans ought to ſpeak, 


5 
/ 


3 


2 
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e He hath wrong d me, Maſter, Page. . | 
* Sir, be dect in ſome foft confeſs it 


| 2 al; Ht he confeſßß d. it is not redreſs d; is not that 
— is o 1 5 ath L me, og he hath, 


+4 * 


. = G 9 ir ee 
Enter Sir John mrs Na Nym and "Et 
| b Now, "Maſter 8 bites, N e A. of me to 
| Ki | 
-1uShal,; May Fe bare be ja my ien, kits my 
Deer, and broke open m W 

Fal. But not kiſs'd your be s Da ughter. 

Shal. Tut, a pin; this ſha Fe, 6 
Fal. 1 will anſwer it ſtraigbt: I have n this, . 
That is mow anſwer d. 

- ' 03Sbatl: The Council ſhall know this. | 

Fal. Twere better for oy a if it were known i in FRE 
"You'll he laugh'd at. 
Eva. Pauca verba, Sr Jan es Worts. 

F. Good Worts? Good Cabbage. . 1 Wee 

your Head; what Matter have you againſt me? 

| 1 Marry. Sir, 1 have] Matter in my Head apainſt y od, 
and againſt your, Con y-catching Raſcals, e Nyw 

and Piſiol. 

Bar. You Bapbyry Cheeſe. — 

Sen. My, it is o matter. we n ins 7 oak 
Fit. Hr ne wor z ab ö . 

Slen. Ay, it is no matter. | 
Nym. Slice, I fay, Race baue: Us dss my Hu: 
mour. 
Jen. Where's Simple, my Man? Can. you. tell, Colt? 

Eva. Peace, I pay you : Now let us underſtand; 
there is three Umpires in this matter, as J underſtand; 

that is Maſter Page fdelicet,. Maſter Page; and there is 
m ſelf; $delicer, my ſelf; and the three Party is, laſtly, 
and finally, mine Hoſt of the Garter. 


Lol Page... We: thaee, to beer Reg. 0 it begs 


199 — T0 
ws 1 


. 0 * 
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Eva. Ferry goot; 1 will make a Prief of it in 
Note book, and we! will after vards ork; upon tha 
with as great diſcreetly as we can. 
Fal. Pil. | 
Piſt. He hears with Ears. 
Eva. The Tevil and his kd Phraſe i is this, he 
bears with Ear? Why it is ations. 1 
Fal. Piſtol, did you pick Maſter Slender's Purſe? ; 
Sen. Ay, by theſe Gloves did he, or 1 wad 1 
ight never come in mine own great Chamber again 
elſe, of ſeven Groats in Mill ſixpences, and two! Edward 
'Shovelboards, that coſt me 'wo — oy and two Pence 
FF 2 a Pre; of Tead Miller; by theſe Gloves. 
: Fal. Is this true, Piſtol? | fa 
| Eva. No; it is falſe, if i ee Pick pure, t 30 
Piſt. Ha, thou Mountain oreigner; Sir Fohn, and Ma- 
ſter mine, I Combate challeiſge of this Latin Bilboe: Word 
of Denial in thy Labras word of Denial; pcs Af 
Scum, thou ly'ſt. : 
_ hats Gloves; then 'rwas he. 08 
ym, Be advis'd, Sir, and paſs good ene I will 
Fu —— trap with you, if you run the Nut- hooks Hu- 
mour on me; that is the very Note of it. 
Sen. By this Hat; then be in the red Face had ou for 
tho I cannot remember what I did eee me 
drunk, et Jam not altogether an Aſs. 1 
Zal' What ſay you; Scarli and Fame? 
"I Why, Sir, for my | irt, I fay, the Gentleman lad 
drunk himſelf out of his five Sentences. wy 
Eva. It is his five Senſes Fie, what the rr is? 
Bard. And being fap. | (nh as they lay, Caſhier'd ; 
und lo Concluſions paſt the Car- eires. * 
Slen. Ay.” you ſpake in Latin then too; * tis, no 
„Matter PI ne'er be drunk whilſt I live again, but in; ho- 
neſt, civil, godly Company for this Trick? IH I be drunk. 
In be drunk with thoſe hs have the * of God, and 
not with drunken pag | 22 20305 
Eva. So Got ud tl at is a virtuous: Mind. 
Fal. You hear ces tters deny d, — 
290 oy | it. bs dk 
7 Enter 


| 


9 


| 236 We Merry Wives 


wur Miſtreſs Anne Page, with Wine. + 
wine Nay, Daughter, carry Wine in; well drink 
wit 

Slen. Oh Heay'n! this is Miſtreſs Ame Page. 


Enter Mifireſs Ford and Miſtreſs 
2 How now 4 Ford. 3 98 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my Troth you are very well | 
met; by your leave, good Miſtreſs. 
Page. Wife, bid theſe Gentlemen Welcome: 
we have a hot Veniſon Paſty to Dinner; Come, Gentle- 
| men, 1 hope we ſhall drink down all Unkindneſs, | 
; (Ex. Fal. Page, G. e 
Manent Shallow, Evans and Slender. | 
EY Ing I had my Book Wi 
of Songs and Sonnets here. a 


! 
F 
tl 
5 


Enter Simple. que 
How now, Simple, where have you been? I muſt wait . 
con my ſelf, mu I? You have not the Book of Riddles iy 


you, have you? 
debe. Book of Riddles! Why, did you not lend it to I be 
Alice Stern. aue upon Albollowmas laſt, a Fortnight afore 
 Michaelmas? | 
Shal. Come Coz, come Coz; we ſtay for you: A p64 
word with you Coz: Marry this, Coz ; tiere is, as twere, hy, 
1 Tender, a kind of Tender, made afar off by Sir Eri fol 
here: Do you underſtand me? Z 
Sen. Ay Sir, you ſhall find me reaſonable: If it be fo, 
I ſhall do that is Reaſon. 
Shal. Nay, but underſtand me. 
Slen. So 1 do, Sir. [ | | 
a _ Give Ear to his Motions, Mr. Slender: I will de = 
on the Matter to you, if you be city of it. 
Na y, I will do as my Couſin $ ys: I pray 
ED eg me: he's a Juſtice of Peace in his Country, 
ple tho' I ſtand here. 
Eva. But that is not the Queſtion : The Queſien 
concerning your Marriage. 
_ - Shal. Ay, there's the point, Sir. 
Eva, Marry is it; the very Point of it; 10 Mes. fn 


BY 


% 


po 


Sen.. 


IP » © ©S 


of Winps 0.87 B37 
Slen. Why, if it be ſo, 1 will marry her upon any rea- 
fonable Demands, 914 
Eua. But can you affed on the man? Let us com- 
mand to know hat of y: ur Mouth, or of your Lips? 
For divers Philoſophers ha jd; that the Lips is Parcel of 
the Mouth: Therefore pyciſely, can you marry your 
good Will to the Maid? : f 
Shal. Couſin Abraham , can you love her? 
Sen. J hope, Sir; 1 will do as it ſhall become one that 
would do Reaſon. | 
Eva, Nay, Got's Lords and his Ladies, you muſt ſpeak 
poſſitable, if you can carty-her your Defires towards her. 
' Shal. That you muſt: (| 
Will you, upon good Dowry, marry her ? 
Slen. 1 will do a greater thing than that upon your Re- 


- queſt, Couſin, in any Reaſon. 


Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet Coz, what 
I do is to pleaſure j ou. Cox : Can you love che Maid? 

Sen. 1 will marry her, Sir, at your Requeſt: But if there 
be no great Love in the beginning, yet Heav'n may de- 
creaſe it upon better Acquaintance, when we are marry d, 
and haxe more occaſion to know one another; I hope 
upon Familiarity will grow more Content: But if you 
kay, marry her, I will marry her, that 1 am freely diſ- 
ſolved, and diſſolutely. "os. 

Eva. It is a ferry diſcretion Anſwer; fave the fall is in 
th' Ort diſſolutely: The Ort is, according to our meaning, 


q 'clolutely; his Meaning is good. 
Hal. Ay, I think my Couſin meant well. 
+ Slen, Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang”, la. 


Enter Mifireſs Anne Page. 
- Shal. Here comes fair Miſtreſs Ame: Would I were 
Young for your ſake, Miſtreſs Anne. | Rn 
Anne. The Dinner is on the Table; my Father deſires 
your Worſhip's Company. . 
'Shal, 1 will wait on him fair Miſtreſs Ame. Te. 
Eva. Od's pleſſed Will, will not be abſence at the 
Ge. IEx. Shallow and Evans. 
Anne. Will't pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir? 
dien. No, I thank you Forſfoth keartily ; a 4 
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Aue. The Dinner attends you, Sir. . 
Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you Forſv6th: 6a 

Sirrah, forall y are my Man, go wait upon my Couſin 

2 Juſtice of Peace ſometime may be beholding 

to his Tae for. a Man. I keep but tliree Men and a Boy 
ber till: ry Mother be dead; bar wes though, "yer 
ea 1 Gentleman born, * — 
Anne ma mot go in without F Worſhi 
ow, 5 Ill eat Pa 1thnk you s much 26 

1 did.. 

1 Bir; walk ia. "34, eg 1 

Slen. 1 * — Walk 22 1 thank you: 11 broie'd 
my Shin th' ather Day, with playing at Sword and 

2 With 8 Maſter of —— three — for a Dito 

w'd Prunes, and by my truth I cannot abide the ſmell 
of hot · Meat fince. "Why do m"_ De ſo? be there 

Bears i'th' Town? 

Anme. 1 think there are, Sir, I heard them talk d of. 
Slen. I love the Sport well, but I ſhall”as ſoon quarrel 
at it as any Man in England. des es aid 1 you. _= 
the Bear looſe, are yd not?? 

' Ame.” Ay indeed, Sip; 90 an | 
Slen. That's Meat and Drink te me 1 1 Rea en 
Saclerſon looſe twenty times, and habe taken him by the 
Chain; bur, I warrant you, the Women Have ſo cry d and 
ſnriekt at it, that it paſt: But Wemen indeed cannot a 
bide * em, they are ver; ill-favoar'd rough —_" | 

Enter My. Page. f 

Page, Come, gentle Mr. Slender — u, — 

Slen. I'll eat — I thank. you, Sir 

Page. By Fon * Hem 


com 

505 8155 Nay, pray you lead the w.. 2 
= Come on, Sir. fi 0 . "> 
_ Slen. Miſtrels-Aime, der- En hen pe. de 
me. Not I, Sir, pray you keep ulm. e 
Wt Leal WR go fe, Cn II not 

W 1 1705 you, Sr. 40 20. 94 * b 1 


a s 
AXES 


. 


{ 
1 


dien. 


. 1 your Maſter's Deſi 


by Fal. Do good mine? oft. © © 


*froth and live: I am at 4 
Fial. Bardolph, follow him, a Tapfter i is a good Trade; 


Man, a freſh Tapſter; go adieu. 


g 
e e d K. 139 
- Sev. In rather be unmannerly than troubleſome; you 


& * __ wrong, indeed-la. . Exeuut. 
1 1728 SCENE u. egg 


us. Go your ways, ad] 25K of Doctor Caius Hou 
which is the Way; and there dwiells one Miftreſs" Quickly, 
which is in the manner of F 5 Nurſe, or his dry Nur fe, or 
his Cook, or his yy } ; Waſher, and his Ringer. 
Simp. wel, Sir. 

Exa. Nay, it is 1 — '; give her this Letter; for 
els a *Oman that s Acquaintance with Miftreſs 
Anne Page ; and the — to defire, and require her to 
& to Miſtreſs Anne Page: [pray 
u be gone; I will make an end of my Dinner; there's 
pp and Cheeſe to come, [Exexne, 


SCENE UW. LE 


* Eater Falſtaff, Hoft, Bardglph, Nym, Piſtol and Robin 
Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Carter. 
He. What ſays my But 11 Rooke ? ſpeak ſchollarly, and 


viſe! 
ral. Truly; mine Hpft 


Follower, 


1 muſt turn away ſome of my 


Hoſt. Diſcard, | * , caſhier; let them wag; 
bot trot. Ws | 0 
Ful. I fit at ten Pound a Week. 


4 Hoſt. Thou'rt an Emperor, Ceſar, Keiſar and rl, 
4 will entertain Bardolph, he will draw, he will 22 faid 


Hot. 1 have Toke, let him follow; let 1 me ſee the 
word; follow. [Exit Hoſt. 


an old Cloak makes a ne 7 Jerkin; a wither'd Serving 


Bard. It is a Life chat 'haye deſir d: I will thrive. 


Rund. 
* LE ig 


140 The Merry Wives | 
M8 O baſe Hungarian Wight, wilt thou the Spigot 


m. He was gotten in Drink; is not the Humour 
| conceited? - 

Fal. I am glad 1 am fo acquit of this Tinderbox; his 
Thefts were too open, his Filching was like an unskilful 
Singer, he-kept not time. 
| . The tood Humour is to ial at a Miguts's rel. 
| Bf Conry, the Wiſe it call: Steal? foh; a fico for 


Fal. Well, Sirs, lem almoſt out at Heels. 

Pi. Why then let Kibes enſue. 

Fal. Theeis no remedy : I muſt . 1 muſt ſhift, 
Pift. Young Ravens muſt have Food. | 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this Town ? 

Pi. 1 ken the Wight, he is of Subſtance good. 


Fal. My honeſt Lads, I will tell you what Tam about, 


Pi. Two Yards and more. 

Fal. No Quips now, Piſtol: Indeed I am in the Waſte 
two Yards about; but I am now about no Waſte, I am a- 
bout Thrift. Briefly, 1 do mean to make Love to Ford's 
- Wife: I ſpy — — in her; ſhe diſcourſes, ſne 
;carves, ſhe gives the Leer of lavitation; I can conſtrue 
"the Ad ion of her familiar Stile, and the hardeſt Voice of 
her Behaviour, to be engliſtrd right, is, I am Sir John 
Falſtaff . 

Piſt. He hath ſtudy d ber Will, and tranſlated * 
out of Honeſty into Engliſh. 

Vm. The Anchor is deep; will that Humour 2 
Fal. Now, the Report goes, ſhe has all the Rule of her 

Husband's Purſe: He bath a Legion of Angels. 
Pit. As many Devils entertain; and to her, Boy, ſay I. 

— The Humour riſes; it is good; kumour me the 
Fal. eee "A Letter to her; and here a- 

2 to L Wife, who even now gave me good Eyes 

f "ay my a with moſt judicious Illiads, ſome- 
. the Bea m of her View 8 my Foot, ſometimes 
my portly Bell 1 

Pift. Then did the Sun on EN ſhine. 


Nm. 


Þ — 


S. Sers 


S Fer 


SJ po ts fs ts x” 


Bc = 


r 


— — 
1 


* 
* 


* 


f WI ssen . 


I thank thee for that Humour. 

Fal, 9 ſhe did ſo courſe; Yer my Exteriors with ſuch'a 

reedy Intention, that the ,ppetite of her Eye did ſeem 
to ſcorch me up like a urning-Glaſs : Here's another 
Letter to her; ſhe bears ti ePurſe too; ſhe is a Region in 
Guiana, all Gold and Byunty. T will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they ſhalþþe Exchequers to me; they ſhall 
"be my Eft and f- In , and I will trade to them 
bbth. Go, bear thou th Letter to Miſtreſs Page; and 
\ thou this to Miſtreſs Ford: We will thrive, Lads, we 
will thrive, 

- Pift. Shall 1 Sir Pandarus of Trey become; 
And by my Side wear Steel? Then Lucifer take all. 
m. 1 will run no baſe Humour: Here take the Hu- 
mour-Letter, I will keep the Haviour of Reputation. 

Fal. Hold, 'Sirrah, rr 
Sil like my Pinnace to theſe Iden Shores. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt, vaniſh like Hail-ftones; 

Trudge, plod away o th hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack 


Falſtaff will learn a Hong! ir of the Age, 

French Thrift, you R ny elf, +. REY 
5 [Exit Falſtaff and 

| j. tet Vares grip by Guts; for Gourd, and Fal- 

12 La and Kut the rich and =, 

Teſter I'll have in rnd ſhalt lack, 

Baſe e Turk. 

I have Operations, 
which be Humours of I 


Pi. Wilt thou 8 
Nym. By Welkin and her Star. | 
Fiß. With Wit, or Steel? 1 
Nym. With both the Hur ours, I: 
1 wil diſcufs the Humour f this Love to Ford. 
Pit. And I to Page ſhall, * unfold 
How Falfaff, probe vile, 
His Dove will pro re, bs ld will hold, 
* his ſoft Conch de 
Humour ſnall Kt cool; I will incenſe Ford to 
oi hi „I will pot ſs him with Yellownels, for 
i eRevyolt of mine is * 5: That is my true Humour. 
* \ \ . 


* 
| 
* 


* 
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Pit. Thou art the. Mars of Aue I ſecond 


theo; uo on, | LExcust. 


wo "SCENE w. 
Der Miftreſ5 Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 


Au. What, John Rugby ! I pray thee go to the Caſe... 


mo and ſee it you can ſee my Maſter, Maſter Doctor 


Houle. here 
the King's Engliſh. 
Rug. Vil go watch. 7 Exit Rugby. 
Quic. Go, and well have 2 Poſſet for t ſoon at Night, 
in Faith, at the latter end of a Sea coal Fire: An honeſt, 
willing, kind Fellour, as ever Servant ſhall come in Houle, 
withal, 1 I warrant you no Tell: tale, nor no Breed- 
bate; his worſt, Fault is that be is given to. Prayer, he is 


ſomething, peexiſh that way; but na body but has his 
mn but let that pals. Ter Simple you ſay ans 


"Sing, Ay, for fault af a better. 

. And Maſter Senders * Mafter ? 

Ay, Forſoath, 

| ons. Docs, he not wear 2 great round Beard, like 2 
Gloy s Pairing-knife?. 
Simp. N o Narſooch; he hath but a little Wee-face, 

with a little yellow Beard, a n Beard. 
ute. A ſoftly-ſprighted Man, is he not? 

Sim. Ay, Forſooth; but he is as tall a Man of his 
n /as any is between this and his Head; he bath 


fou ht with a Warrener. 


wic. How fay you? Oh, I ſhould remember him; 


does he not hold up his Head, as INE? And ftrut in 

his Gate? 

 Simp. Yes indeed does he. | 
nic. Well, Heav'n ſend dane Page no worſe Fortune. 

Tell Maſter Parſon Evans, I will do what I can far your. 

Wer Anne is a good Girl, and l wiſh—— 
| . Enter Rugby. 
I: Out, das! here comes my. Maſter, 


"4 _” 


o 


88 wg do, I'faith, and find an body in the 6 
L be an old abuſing of God's atience, and 


A. 2h D694 


IL; £ 
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c. We ſhall all be ſpen 4 run in here, 
= o into this Cloſet; s Simple in food young: 
will not. ho Fun, long. What, 7 y Rugby ! V Fol t What Jobn, 
ohn, go enquire fr my Maſter, I doubt he be 
not well, Fecher be comes not home: | and down, down, / A. 


an, Kc. 
you (i 71 ine des 1 
F Vat i ou ſing? I do not like es Te ; 

you go and . me — Cloſet, un boitier Toys; 2 2 
a green-a Box; do intend a 1 ſpeak ? a green-a a Box. 

uc. Ay Forſooth, I'll fetchyit you. * 
11 glad he went not in himſt If. if he had found the 
young ” Man, he would have I \ horn mad. 
Caius. Fe fe, fer . F 
* a grande Affaire. 

wic, Is it this Sir? 


#5. Ouy, mette le au mon cket, Depech JP 8 
Ver is dat Knave Rugby? . 
7 


n What, John Rugby! 4 


Here 5 | FI >: 

| Sel Vou are John Rugby, you are Fack Da 
come, take-a your Rapier, Nr after my Heel to 
the Court. 

42 Tis ready, Sir, here of Porch. | 
| . By my Trot I tarry ta long: Od's me: One 
je oublie: Dere is ſome Simple in my Cloſer, - Se 
not for the Varld I ſhall leave Nhind. 


* 


uic. 1 he'll find the foung Man there, and be 


3 O Diable, Diable; vat is in my Cloſet? j 

Villanie, Layron ! Rugby, my Rapier. 
c. Good Maſter be content. 

"Ohm, Wherefore ſhould I be content-a? 

Quic. The young Man is an honeſt Man. 

Catzs, What ſhall de honeſt Man do in my Cloſet? ders 
is no honeſt Man dat ſhall come in, my Cloſet. _ 
Quic. 1 beſeech you be nc ſo flegmatick; hear the 
12 f it. He came of an f crand to me from Parſon 
Hugh, 
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. Simp. Ay Forſooth, to deſire her to — 

Die. Peace, I pray you. 

- . Caius. Peace-a your Tongue, ſpeak-a your Tale, 

_  Simp. To defire this honeſt Gentlewoman, your Maid, 

to ſpeak a good Word to Miſtreſs Ame Page for my Ma- 

ſter in the way of iage. | | 
nic. This is all indeed-la; but I'1l ne er put my Fin. 

r in the Fire, and need not. 

Cairns. Sir Hugh ſend-a-you? Rygby, ballow me ſome 

Paper; tarry you a little- a- While. | 


*_ 


I am glad he is fo quiet; if he had been through. 


ly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, and fo me- 
lancholly : But notwithſtanding, Man, I'll do for your Ma- 
ſter what good I can; and the very yea, and the no is, 
the French Doctor my Maſter, I may call him my Maſter, 
look you, for 1 keep his Houſe, and I. waſh, wring, brew, 
bake, ſcour, dreſs Meat and Drink, make the Beds, and d 
all my ſelf. ” 
Simp. Tis a great Charge to come under one body's 
ic. Are you a-vis'd o that? you ſhall find it a great 
e; and to be up early, and down late. But notwith- 
ſtanding, to tell you in your Ear, I would have no words 
of it, my Maſter himſelf is in Love with Miſtreſs Aune 
Page; but notwithſtanding that, I know Anne's Mind, 
that's neither here nor there. 5 
. Caixs. You, jack Nape; giye'a this Letter to Sir Hugh, 
by gar it is a Shallenge: I will cut his Troat in de Parke, 
and I will teach a ſcurvy Jack-a-nape Prieſt to meddle or 
make----You may be gone, it is not good you tarry here; 
by gar I will cut all his two Stones, by gar, he ſhall not 
have a Stone to-trow at his Dog. [Exit Simple. 
ie. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his Friend, 4% 
|, Canes. It is no matter'a ver dat: do not you tell-a-me 
dat I ſhall have Anne Page for my ſelf? by gar, I vill kill 
de Jack Prieſt; and I have appointed mine Hoſt of 4 
artere to meaſure our Weapon; By gar I will my ſelf 
ve Anne Page. | | 
Dwic. Sir, the Maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: 
We muſt give Folks leaye to prate; what the good-jer. 
; es Cains, 
— 
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3 
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Caius. Rugby, come to the Court with me; by gar, if I 
have not Ame Page, J ſhall turn your Head out of my 
Door follow my Heels, Rugby 2 . Caius and Rugby. 

Qu. You ſhall have An 0 bee of your own. No, 
1 End Aine's Mind for that; never a Woman in Wind. 
for knf wys more of Ames Mind than 1 do, nor can do 
more han I do with her, 1 hank Heay'n. 

Fens. [ within.) Who's wit iin there, hoa? 

Quit. Who's there, I tro 7? Come near the Houle, I 


, pray * 


Fenz, | What News? DL Miſtreſs Ame? 
Quie. In truth Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 
tle, and one that is your fend. I can tell you that by 


Way, I praiſe Heav'n fo 

Fent. Shall "kgs 6 goo 
loſe my Suit? AY : 

Quic. Troth, Sir, all is inf6his Hands above; but not- 
withitanding, Maſter Fenton, I'll be fworn on a Book 
ſhe leyes you : Have not your Worſhip a Wart aboye 
your Eye? 

* Yes, marry have I; and what of that? 

ic. Well, thereby hangs a Tale; good Faith, it is 

ſuch * Nan; but, I deteſt, an honeſt Maid as ever 

broke Bread; we had an Hour's talk of that Wart: I fhall 

never laugh bur in that Maig's pany! but, indeed, ſhe 

is given too much to Allich L and — but for 
ou — Well — go to— 

Rent. Well, I ſhall fee ber t Day; hold, there's Mony 
for thee: Let me haue thy Voce in my behalf; if thou 
ſeeſt her before me, commend me. 

Aue. Will 1? Ay faith that we will: And J will tell 
your Worſhip more of the Wart, the next time we have 
confide ce, and of other Wocers. 

Fent, Well, fare wel, I am 18 haſte now. Exit. 


think thou? dull I ace 


. 
1 
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ic. Farewel to your Werſhip. Truly an hon 
Gentleman, but Ame loves him ws I — vr 
Mind as well as another does Out apa t, what have J 
boot? | | r 


40 II. SCENE I. 


Enter Mi re P age with a Liter. 


Mrs. Page. HAT, have I 'ſcap'd Love Letters in the 
Bol y-day- time of my Beauty, and. am l 


rnnoty a Subject for them? let me ſee: 


Behaviour hath this Hlomi 


Ak me no Reaſon ee fir che Toes ee 
fon for his Preciſian, he admits him not for his Counſellor : 
Tm are not young, no more am I; go to then, there's Sym- 
pathy : You are , ſo am I; ha! ha! then there's more 
er dd You love Sack, 9 0 do I; would you deſire bet- 
ter Sympathy? Let it ſuffice : ee, Miſtreſs Page, at the leaſt 
if the Love of a Soldier can ſuffice, that I love thee. I will 
108 ſay, Pity me, "tis not 4 Soldier like Phraſe; but I 17. 
me: 

By me, thine own true Knight, Day or Ni be, 
05 any kind of Light, with all 2 Might, | - | 
8 "bee ts fight. John Fallaf, | 


What a Herod of Fury is this? O wicked, wicked World! 
One that is well nigh worr o pieces with Age, 
To ſhow kimſelf a young Gallant? r 3 


Drunkard 1 4 
\Pth* Devil's Name, out of my Conver — 9 he dares 


iin this manner aſſay me? Why, he hath not been thrice in 


a Bill in the Parliament for the putti 


C7 


my Company: What ſhould I fay to him? I was then 
of my Mirth, Heav'n forgive me: Why, I'll exhibit 
down of Men; 
how ſhall I be reveng d on him? for 'reveng'd 1 will be, 
as ſure as his Guts are made of Pudding. 
4. Miſtreſs Page, uu we I yas gol 
xs. Ford. Miſtreſs Page, truſt me, I was to your 
n going rol 
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Mrs. Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you; you 
look very ill. 1 | 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er that: I have to ſhew 
-0 the contrary. | 55 25 
Mrs. Page. Faith you do, in my Mind. | 

Mrs. Ford. Well, 1 do then; yet I ſay, I could ſhew 
you to the contrary: O Page, give me ſome 


Mrs. Page, What's the matter, Woman? 
Mrs. Ford. O Woman! if it were not for one trifling 
Reſpect, I could come to ſuch Honour. | 

Mrs. Page. Hang the Trifle, ' omas, take the Honour; 
what is it? diſpenſe with Trifle ; what is it? 

Mrs. Ford. If I would but gb to Hell for an eternal 
Moment, or fo, I could be knighted. 
| Mrs. Page. What, thoulieſt! Sir Alice Ford! theſe Knights 
will hack, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter the Article of thy 
Gentry. | | 

Mrs. Ford. We burn Day-light, here; read, read, per- 
ceive how I might be knighted: I ſhall think the worſe 
of fat Men as long as I have an Eye to make difference 
of Men's liking; and yet he would not ſwear, praiſe Wo- 
men's Modeſty, and gave ſuch orderly and well-behaved 
_ to all Uncomelineſs, that I would have ſworn his 

iſpoſition would have gone to the Truth of his Words; 
bur they do no more adhere, and-keep Place together, 
than the hundredth Palm to the Tune of Green Sleeves, 
What Tempeſt, I trow, threw this Whale, with ſo many 
Tun of Oyl in his Belly, a ſhore at #indfor ? How ſhall 1 
be reveng'd on him? I think the beſt way were to en- 
tertain him with Hope, 'cill the wicked Fire of Luſt 
have melted him in his ow Did you ever hear 
the like? N ; 

Mrs. Page. Letter for Letter, but that the Name of Page 
and Ferd differs. To thy great Co! 1fort in this myſtery of 
ill Opinions, here's the 'Twin-bri her of thy Letter; but 
let thine inherit firſt, for I protſt mine never ſhall. 1 
warrant he hath a thouſand of eſe Letters, writ with 
blank-ſpace for different Names, nay more; and theſe are 
of the ſecond Edition: He will om them out of doubt, 

\ FRET 2 333 
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* ; 
for he cares not what he puts into * when he 
would put us two. I had rather be a-Gianteſs, and 

under Moxnt-Pelion. Well, I will find Fo: twenty E 
vious Turtles, e er one chaſte Man. 


Mrs. Ford Why, this is the very ſame, the yery Hand, 


the very Words; what doth he think of us? 


| Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not; it makes me almoſt rea 


| dy to wrangle with mine own Honeſty. T1! entertain 
my ſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal; for 
ſare | unleſs be knew ſome Strain in me, that 1 know 
not my ſelf, he would never have boarded me in this 
Fury. 

Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call it you ? ri be ſure to keep 


him above Deck. 
Mrs. Page. So will I; if he come under my Hatches; 


Il never to Sea again. Let's be reyeng'd on him, let's 
int him a Meeting, give him a ſhow of Comfort in 
Bis Suit, and lead him on with a fine baited Delay, till he 
hath pawn'd his Horſes to mine Hoſt of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford, Nay, I will conſent to act any Villany a. 
gainſt him that may not ſully the Charineſsof our Honeſty : 


Oh that my Husband faw this Letter, it would give eter- 


nal Food to his Jealoſie. 
Mrs. Page. Why, look where he comes, and my good 
Man too; he's as far from Jealouſie as 1 am from gi- 
— him Cauſe, and that, I hope, is an eee Di- 
ce. 
Mrs. Ford. You are the bappier Woman. 
V Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together *gainſt this greaſie 
Teo Come hither, 
Enter Ford wich Piſtol, Page with N 0. 
Ford. Well, 1 hope it be not fo. | 
iſt. Hope is a Curtal-dog in ſome Affairs. 


Sir Fobn atfeQs thy Wiſe. | "A 


Ferd. Why, Sir, my Wife is not young. 
Piſt. He woos both high and low, both rich wo poor, 
both young and old, and ene with another, Ford; be loyes 
thy Gall 1 Ford, perpencd. 


Pip, 


— 


les 
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Pi. With Liver burning hot: Prevent, | 
Or go thou, like Sir Aeon, with 
Ring-wood at thy Heels: ©, 3 
Ford. What Name, Sir? / 
Pit. The Horn, I fay : Fares el. 
Take heed, have open Eye; for F hieves do foot by Night. 
Take heed &'er Summer comes? or C yckoo-birds do 
Away, Sir Corporal Mm. 
Believe it, Page, E ſpeaks Senſe. [Exit Piſtol. 

Ford. 1 will be wr ani I will find out this. 

Nym. And this is true: I like not the Humour of ly- 
ing; he hath wrong'd me in ſome Humours: I ſhould haye 
born the *humour'd Letter to her; but I have a Sword, 
and it ſhall bite upon my Neceſſity. He loves your Wife; 
there's the ſhort and the long. My Name is Corporal Nym; 
I ſpeak, and I avouch; tis true; my Name is Nym, and 
Falſixff loves your Wife. Ji I love not the Humour 


of Bread and Cheeſe: Adieu. [Exit Nym. 
Page. The Humour of it, h'a? here's a Fellow > 
frights Engliſh out of his Wits. 
ord. 1 will ſeek out Falſtaff. 
Page. I never heard ſuch a d eo affecting Rogue. 
Ford. If I do find it : Well. 
Page. I will not believe nj Cataian, tho' the Prieſt 
l 


o th' Town commended him for a true Man. 
Ford. *Twas a good ſenſible Fellow: Well. 
Page. How now, Meg? 
Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George? hark you. 
Mrs. Ford. How now, Lowe Frank, why art thou me 


lancholly? 


Ford. I melancholy! I am got melancholy. 
Get you home, go. 
Mrs. Ford. Faith thou haſt ſome Croechets i in thy Head. 


Now will you go, Miſtreſs Page? 


Mrs. Page. Have. with- you. You'll come to Dinner 
George? Look who comes yopder; ſhe ſhall be our Me. 
ſenger to this paultry Knight. | 

Enter Mitre Quickly. 
Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thou; ht on . ſhe'll fit it. 
Mrs. Page,-You are come p ſee my Daughter Ame? 
3 


ic. 
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-_ Ay, Forſooth; and I pray how does good Miftreſ 


ps; Page. Go in with us and ſee; we have an Hour's 
Talk with you. [Ex. Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs.Quic, 

Page. How now, Maſter Ford? 

Ford. You heard what this Knave told Adis you not? 
Page. Yes; and you heard what the other told me? 
Ferd. Do you think there is truth in them ? 

Page: Hang em, Slaves, I do not think the Knight would 
offer it; but theſe that accuſe him in his Intent towards 
our Wives are a Yoke of his diſcarded my * Rogue: 
now they be out of Service. 

Ford. Were they his Men? 

Page. Marry were they. 

Ford. 1 like it never the better for that. 

Does he lye at the Garter ? | 
Page. Ay marry does he. If he ſhould intend his Voy- 

age toward my Wife, I would turn her looſe to him; 

and What he gets more of her than ſharp Words, let it 
= on my Head. 

Ford. 1 do not miſdoubt my Wife, but J would be loath 


to turn them together; a Man ;may be too confident; I 


would have nothing lye on my Head; 1 cannot be thus 


 ſatisfy'd. 


Page. Look where my ranting Hoſt of the Garter comes; 


there is either Liquor in his Pate, or Mony in his Purſe, 


when he looks ſo merrily. How now, mine Hoſt? 
Enter Hoſt and Shallow. 
Hoſt. How now, Bully Rook? Thou'rt a Gentleman 


* Cayvalerio- Juſtice, I ſay. 


Shal. I follow, mine Hoſt, I follow: Good Even, and 
twenty, good Maſter Page. Maſter Page will you go with 


us? we have 1 in hand. 


Cavaliero- Juſtice ; tell him Bully 
Shal. Sir, there is a Fray to be fought between Sir Hugh, 


Hoſt. Tell 


Rost. 


the Welch Prieſt, and Caius, the French Doctor. 


Ford. Good mine Hoſt o th Garter, a Word with you, 
Hoſt, What 15 thou, Bully Rook? 85 


| gba 
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Shal. Will you go with us to behold it? My oy: 
Hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their Weapons, and, I 
think, hath appointed them cantrary Places; for, believe - 
me, I hear the Parſon is no Jeſter. Hark, I will tell you 
what our Sport ſhall be. © ; 

Hoſt. Haſt thou no Suit againſt my Knight, my Gueſt- 
Cayalier!, 71 7:08 

Ford. None, I proteſt; but I'll give you a Pottle of 
burnt Sack to give me Recourſe to him, and tell him my 
Name is Broom; only for a Jeſt. ; 
Heft. My Hand, Bully; thou ſhalt have Egreſs and Re- 
greſs; ſaid I well? and thy Name ſhall be Broom. It is a 
merry Knight. Will you ga.an-heirs? | 182 5 
Shal. Have with you, mine Hoſt. 1 
Page. I have heard the Frenchman hath good Skill in his 
Rapier. 9 | 4 — 

25 Tut, Sir, I could have told you more; in theſe 
times you ſtand on Diſtance, your Paſſes, Stoccado's, and 
I know not what: Tis the Heart, Maſter Page; tis here, 
tis here. I have ſeen the time, with my long Sword, I 
would have made you four tall Fellows skip like Rats. 

Hoſt, Here Boys, here, here: Shall we wag? f 
_ Page. Have with you; I had rather hear them. ſcold 
than tight. I Exeunt Heſt, Shallow and Page. 

Ford. Tho' Page be a ſecure Fool, and ſtand ſo firml 
on his Wife's Frailty, yet I cannot put off my Opinion ſo 
eaſily. She was in his Company at Page's Houſe, and what 
they made there I know not. Well, I will look further 
into'r; and I have a Diſguiſe to ſourd Falſtaff: If 1 find 
her honeſt, I loſe not my Labour; if ſhe be otherwiſe, 


* 


' tis Labour well beſtow'd. | > [Exit 


SCENE II. 
Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. | 
Fal. I will not lend thee a Penny. 28 
n Why then the World's mine Oyſter, which I with 
Sword will open. 2 | A ad a2 
ow Not a Penny. I have bera content, Sir, you ſhould 
my Countenance to Pawn; I have grated upon my 
Fricads for three Repricycs for you, and your Con Bf. 
| I 8 
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law, Nim; or elſe you had look d through 1 like 

2 Geminy of Baboons. I am damn'd in Hell for ſwear- 
ing to Gentlemen, my Friends; you were Soldiers, 

and tall Fellows. And when Miſtreſs Bridget loſt the 

Handle of her Fan, I took't upon mine Honour thou 

hadſt it not. 

* Didſt thou not ſhare ? Hadſt thou not fifteen 

ce? 

Fal. Reafon, you Rogue, Reaſon : Think'ft thou I'll 
endanger my Soul grati-? At a Word; hang no more a- 
bout me, I am no Gibbet for you: Go, a ſhort Knife, 

and a Throng, to your Mannor of Pickt -hatcht; go, you'll 

not bear a Letter for me, you Rogue; you ſtand upon 
your Honour? Why, thou ceo ted Baſenels, it l. it is as 
much as I can do to keep the Term of my Honour pre- 
ciſe. I, I, I my ſelf ſometimes, leaving the Fear of Hea- 
ven on the left Hand, and hiding mine Honour in my 
—_— am fain to ſhuffle, to bedge, and to 1 1 
yet, you Rogve will enſconſe your Rags, a 
— — 57 our Red - Hs: Pa and your 
bold. beating Gabe, under the Shelter of your Honour! 
_You will not do it, you! 
Nit. 1 do relent; what wouldft thov more of Man? 
Enter Robin. 
Rob. Sir, A RR ws ook: bY fon 


hs cen . 


nie. der ſo, and't 2 75 


Good Maid then. 

nic. VII be ſworn, 
As m 5 Mother was the firſt Hite I was born! 
Fal. I do believe the Swearer: What with me? 
wic. Shall I youchſafe your Worſhip a Word or two? 
Two thouſand, fair Woman, and I'll vouchſafe 
Fay. the hearing. 

-Duiei There is one Miftreſs Ford, Sir: 1 pray come 2 
little nearer this ways: I my ſelf dwell with Mr. Doctor 
Cams. att few "ITY 2 
youl - Fal. 
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Eal. Well, on: Mi ord, you ſay. 

ic. Your Worſhip fays very true: I pray your Wor- 

ſhip come a little nearer this ways. 2 

Fal. I warrant thee no H dy hears: mine own People, 
mine own People. "4 

Quic. Are they ſo? v'n bleſs them, and make 
them his Servants. 

Fal. Well: Miſtreſs Ford, what of her? 1 5 
| Die. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good Creature. Lord, Lord, 
your Worſhip's a Wanton; well, Heay'n forgive you, and 
all of us, I pray q | 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, come, Miſtreſs Ford | 

2 this is the ſhort and the long of it; you 
have brought her into ſuch q Canaries as tis wonderful: 
The beſt — of them all vVhen the Court lay at Wind- 
for, could never have brougt her to ſuch a Canary. Yet 
there has been Knights, and Lords, and Gentlemen. with 
their Coaches; I warrant ywyu Coach after Coach, Let- 
ter after Letter, Gift aftq Gift ſmelling ſo ſweet- 
ly; all Musk, and fo ruſhlingy I warrant you in Silk and 
Gold, and in ſuch alligant s, and in ſuch Wine and 
Sugar of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have won 
any Woman's Heart; and I warrant you they could ne- 
yer get an Eye-wink of her. I had my ſelf twenty An- 
— me this Morning; but I defie all Angels, in 
any ſuch ſort as they ſay, but in the way of Honeſty ; 
and I warrant you th coulyyever get her ſo much as 
ſip on a Cup with the proudeſt of them all; and yet 
x ah has been Earls, nay, wh ch is more, Penfioners, but 
I warrant you all is one with her. 


Fal. But what ſays ſhe to Erbe brief, my good ſhe- 
ee for the 
; MIC. Marry, T r Letter, for t 
1 — | 


thanks you a thq;ſand times; and ſhe gives 
you to notifie, that her Husbid will be abſence from his 
Houſe between ten and cl | 


Fal. Ten and eleyen. 

ur. Ay, Forſooth; and then you may come and ſee 

the Picture, ſhe ſays, that you wot of: Maſter Ford, her 

Husband, will be _— Alas! the feet * 
| H 
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leads an ill Life with him, he's a very jealoufie-Man; fhe 
leads a very frampold Life with him, good Heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven: | _ 
Woman, commend me to her, I will not fail her. 
Quic. Why, you ſay well: But I have another Meſſen- 
ger to your Worſhip; Miſtreſs Page has her hearty Com- | 
mendations te you too; and let me tell you in your Ear, | 
ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt Wife, and one (I tell you) 
that will not miſs you Morning and Eyening Prayer, as { 
any is in Windſor, whoe er be the other; and ſhe bad me 
tell your Worſhip that her Husband is ſeldom from home, 
but ſhe hopes there will come a time. I never knew a 
Woman ſo doat upon a Man; ſurely I think you have 
Charms, la; yes in Truth. 4 
Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; er. the Attraction of my 
gocd Parts aſide, I have no other Charms. 13 
ic. Bleſſing on your Heart ſort. 
| Fal. But I pray thee tell me this; has Ford's Wife and { 
Pages Wife acquainted each other how they love me? 
| c. That were a Jeſt indeed; they have not fo little 
Grace, I hope; that were a Trick indeed ! But Miſtreſs 
Page would deſire you to ſend her your little Page, of 
all Loves: Her Husband has a marvellous Infection to the u 
little Page; and truly Maſter Page is an honeſt Man. Ne- 
ver a Wife in Windſor leads a better Life than ſhe does; 10 
do what ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take All, pay all, go 
to Bed when the lift, riſe when fhe liſt, all is as ſhe will; N 
and truly ſhe deſeryes it; for if there be à kind Woman . 
in Windſor, truly ſhe is one. You muſt ſend her your ol 
Page; no Remedy. . c 
Fal. Why, I vill. — 4 
Quic. Nay, but do ſo then; and, look you, he may come 
and go between you both; and, in any cafe, have a Nay- . 
word, that you may know one anothers Mind, and the Boy K 
never need to underſtand any thing; for tis not good that 
Children ſhould know any Wickedneſs: Old Folks, you 
know, have Diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the World. m 
Fal. Fare thee well; commend me to them both: There to 
my Purſe, I am yet thy Debtor. Boy, go along with thi p 
Woman. This News diſtracts me, [Ex,Quic, _ + 
99 8 . * is, 6 


- 
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Pi. This Punk is one o Cupid's Carriers: | 


Clap on more Sails; purſy ; up with your Fights; 
Give Fire; ſhe is my Priag, or Ocean whelm them all. 
| | 43: ol [Exit Piſtol. 
Fal. Say'ſt thou ſo, ol Fack? go thy ways; IIl make 
more of thy old Body Man I have done; will they yet 
look after thee? Wilt thi, , after the Expence of ſo much 
Mony, be now a Gainer Good body; 1 thank thee; let 
them ſay, tis groſly done, ſo it be fairly done, no matter. 


| Ente Bardolph. 
Bard. Sir John, there ne Maſter Broom below would 
fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted kb ip Þ ral and 
hath ſent your Worſhip a Morning's Draught of Sack, 
Fal. Broom is his Name? N 
Bard. Ay, Sir. 3 
Fal. Call him in; ſuch Brooms are welcome to me that 


o erflows ſuch Liquor. Ah! ah! Miſtreſs Ford and Mi- 


ſtreſs Page, have I encomp d you ? Go to, via. 
Enter Fe d diſgnis.d. . 
Ferd. Bleſs you, Sir. ; 
Fal. And you, Sir; wg 
Ford. 1 make bold to 
upen you. 
Fal. You're welcome 
leave, Drawer. 2 | 
Ford. Sir, I am a Gentleman that have ſpent much; 
my Name is Brom. | . 
| Fal. Good Matter Br „ defire more Acquaintance 
of you, is 
Ford. Good Sir Fohn, I ue for yours; not to c 
ou; for I muſt let wu u derſiand, I think my ſelf in 
ter Plight for a Lendet than you are, the which hath. 
ſomethiag emboiden'd m to this unſcaſon'd latrution;, 
for they tay, it Mony go fore, all Ways dv lye op:n. 
Fal. Mony is a good Schlier, Sir, and will on. 
Ford, Troth, and 1 has a Bay of Mony here troubles. 
me; it you will help to bear it, Sir Fohn, take all, or half, 


d you ſpeak with me? 
els with ſo little Preparation 


what's your Will? Give us 


* 


for ealing me of the Carriage. | 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be: your 
r 
+ I Ford. 


* 
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Ford. 1 will tell you, Sir, if you will give me the h * g. 
Tal. Speak, good Maſter Bram, I ſhall be glad to'l 


your Servant. 


*"Fard, Sir, I bear. you are a Scholar, I will be brief with 
ou, and you have been a Man long known to me, tho 
Tad never ſo good Means as Deſire to make my ſelf 


| ag with you: I ſhall diſcover a thing to you, 


wh ein I muſt very much lay open mine own Imper- 
fections; but, good Sir John, « you have one Eye 9 
Foll es, as you hear them unfolded, turn another in- 

to the Regiſter of your own, that I may paſs with a Re- 

proaf the eaſier, ſith * your ſelf know how eaſie it is 

to be ſuch an * ha EEE 4 
Fal. Very well, Sir, 3 35 
Ford. There is a Gentlewoman in this Town, her Huſ- 

band's Name is Ford, 
Fal. Well, Sir. 


Ford. 1 have long loy'd her, and, 1 proteſt to you, be. 
*ftaw'd much on her, follow'd her with a doating Obſer- 


vance, ingroſs'd Opportunities to meet her, fee'd every 
flight Occaſion that could but niggardly give me fight of 


her; not only bought many Preſents to give her, but have 


given largely to many, to know what ſhe would have 
given: Briefly, I have purſu'd ber, as Love hath purſu'd 


me, which hath been on the Wing of all Occaſions. But 


whatſoever I have merited, either in my Mind, or in my 
Means, Meed I am ſure I have received none, unleſs Ex. 
perience be a Jewel I have purchas d at an infinite rate, 
and that hath taught me to ſay this; 9 


« Love like @ Shadow flies, when Subftance Love purſues; 
 *. Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 


Fal. Have you receiv'd no Promiſe of Satisfaction at 
her Hands? | | | 13 
For d. Never. | | 
Fal, Have you importun d her to ſuch a Purpoſe? 
Ford. Never. n | TY 
Fal. Of what Quality was your Love then? 45 
Ford. Like a fair Houſe built on another Man's Ground, 
ſo that I have loſt my Edifice, by miſtaking the Placs 


where I creed it. Fa: * 


"it 
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Fal. Te what purpoſe: have you unfelded this to me? 


Heart re You "a Gentleman of excellent 


may, y 
L Wo 
a erouſly. 
N ; ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely on 
f the Excellency of her HonoVh, that the Folly of my Soul 
; dares not t it ſelf ; ſhe s too bright to be look d a- 
5 gainſt, Nowy could I come » her with any Detection 
1 in my Hand, my Deſires had aſtance and Argument to 
t commend themſelves; I drive her then from the 
y Ward of her Purity, her Repggption, her Marriage-Vow, 
. and a thouſand other Defence which now are too ſtrong- 
, ly embattail d againſt me. What ſay you tot, Sir Foln? 
I Fal. Maſter Broom, I will firſt make bold with your 
Mony; next, give me your Hand; and laft, as I am a 
Gentleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's Wite. | 
Ford. O good Sir! | : 
at Fal. I ſay, you ſhall, | 


Ford. Want no Mony, Sit Jom, you ſhall want none. 

Fal. Want no Miſtreſs Fd, Maſter Broom, you ſhall | 
want none; I ſhall be with h r. Lmay tell you, by ber own 
Appointment. Even as you ca ze in to me her Aſſiſtant, or 
Go-betwecen, parted from m; I ſay, I ſhall be with her 
between ten and eleven; ta at that time the jealous raſ- 
cally Knave, ber Husband, ill be forth; come you to 
me at Night, you ſhall kno how I ſpeed. | 
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Ford, Sir? | | 


Fial. Hang him, poor cuckoldy Knave, Lknow him not: 
Vet I wrong him, to call him poor; they ſay, the jealous, 


wittolly Knave hath maſſes of Mony, for the which his 
Wife ſeems to me well · favour d. I will uſe her as the 
a _n of the Cuckold-Rogue's Coffer; and there's my Har. 
yeſt-home. 1 e. | 1 
Ford. I would knew Ford, Sir, that you mighit 2. 
void him, if you ſaw him. 
Fal. Hang him, mechanical-falt-butter Rogue; I will 
ſtare him our of his Wits; I will awe him with my Cud- 
I; it ſhall hang like a Meteor o'er the Cuckold's Horns. 
Maſter Broom, thou ſhalt know will predominate over 
the Peſant, and thou ſhalt lye with his Wife: Come to me 
ſoon at Night; Ford's a Knave, and I will aggravate his 
Stile: Thou,” Maſter Broam, ſhalt know him for Knaye 


and Cuckold: come to me ſoon at Night. Exit. 


. Ford. What-a-damn'd Epicurean Raſcal is this! My 
Heart is ready to crack with Impatience. Who ſay's this 
is improvident Jealoufie? My Wife hath ſent to him, the 
Hour is fixt, the Match is made; Would any Man have 
thought this? See the Hell of having a falſe Woman; my 
Bed ſhall be abus d, my Coffers ranſack d, my Reputation 
gnawyn at, and I ſhall not only receive this villainous 
Wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of abominable Terms, 
and by him that does me the Wrong. Terms, Names; 
Amaimon ſounds well, Lucifer well, Barbaſon well, yet 
they are Devils additions, the Names of Fiends; but 
Cuckold, Wittol, Cuckold! the Devil himſelf hath not 
ſuchea Name. Page is an Afs, a ſecure Aſs, he will truſt 
his Wife; he will not be jealous: I will rather truſt a 
Fleming with my Butter, Parſon Hugh, the Helchmas, 
with my Cheeſe, an Triſh-man with my Aqua. vita Bot- 


'tle, or a Thief to walk my ambling Gelding, than my 


Wife with her ſelf: Then the plots, then ſhe ruminates, 
then ſhe deviſes; and what they think in their Hearts 
they may effect, they will break their Hearts but they 


will effect. Heav'n be prais d for my Jealouſie. Eleven 
deck the Hour; 1 will preyeat this, dete&t wy Wie 


C 
4s 


Ferd. ] am bleſt in your Acquaintance : Do you knoy.. 
2 a TH 6K: AN 


SB = BtBOg gas 


thy Montant. Is 


Eil. Thou art a Caftalion-k 


de reveng'd on Falfaff, anc laugh at Page: I will about 
it; better three Hours too on than a Minute too late. 
Fie, fie, fie; Cuckold, Cuch bid, Cuckold. Ext 


SC EH E u.. 
Enter Caius nd Rugby. 
ee r 


Caius. Vat is de Clock, Fack? 
Reg. Tis paſt the Hour, Sir, that Sir Hugh promis d 
to meet. 71 . 

Caius. By gar, he has ſave 1is Soul, dat he is no come; 
ke has pray his Pible well, d t he is no come: By gar, 
Fact Rubgy, he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. He is wiſe, Sir; h&knew your Worſhip would 
kill him, if he came, 4 Ty 

Cains. By gar, de Herring is no dead fo as I vill kill 


him; take your Rapier, Fack, 1 vill tell you how 1 vill». 


kill him. . 
Rug. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 
Caius. Villany, take your Rapier. 
Rug. Forbear; here's Comp ny. | 
Enter Hoſt, Shallow, lender and Page. 


Hef. Bleſs thee,-Bully-Doggor- - 
| Shal. Save you, Mr. r Cains. 
Page, Now, good Mr. r. 


Slen. Give you Good-morrow, Sir. 
Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come for? 


Hoſt. To ſee thee fight, ta ſee thee foigne, to ſee thee _ 


traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee 
paſs thy Puncto, thy Stock, thy Reverſe, thy Diſtance, 

> dead, my Ethiopian? Is he dead, 
my "Franciſco? Ha, Bull)? What ſays my Eſculapius? my 
Galen? My Heart of Elder? Ha? is he dead, Bully-ſtale ? 


is he dead? f ” | 
Fack-Prieſt of de Vorld; 


Caius By gar, he is de 
he is not ſhow his Face. 

-Urinal:: Hector of Greace, 
Caisu. 


my Boy. 


T 
F 
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Cains. I pray you bear Witneſs, that me have ſtay fox 
or ſeven, two tree Hours for him; and he is no come, 

Shal. He is the wiſer Man, Mr. Doctor; he is a Curer 
of Souls, and you. a Curer of Bodies: If ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your Profeſſions: Is it not 
true, Maſter Page? 

Page. Maſter Shallow, you have your ſelf been a great 
Fighter, the now a Man of Peace. | 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho I now be old; and of 
Peace, if I ſee a Sword out, my Finger itches to make 
one; tho we are Juffices, and Doctors, and Church-men, 
Mr. Page, we haye ſome Salt of our Youth in us; we 
are the Sons of Women, Mr. Page. | - 
Page. Tis true, Mr. Shallow. | 

Shal. It will be found fo, Mr. Page. Mr. Doctor Caius, 
T am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of the 
Peace; you have ſhew'd your ſelf a wiſe Phyfician, and 
« Sir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf # wiſe and patient Church- 
man: Tou muſt go with me, Mr. Doctor. | 

Hoſt. Pardon, Gueft-Juſtice ; a Monſieur Mock-water. 

- Caius. Mock-vater ? Vat is dat? | | 

Hoſt. Mock-water, in our Engliſh Tongue, is Valour, 
Bully. 5 CET 
. By gar, then I have as much Mock- vater as de 
—_— Scuryy-Jack-dog-Prieſt; by gar, me vill cut 


Ears. 
Hoſt. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, 1 
8 —< Clap . ? Vat is a ? ops 
Hoſt. That is, be will make thee amends. 

Cans. By gar, me do look he ſhall clapper-de-claw me; 
for by gar, me vill have it. p | 
Hoſt. And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 
Caius, Me tanck you for dat. 6 - | 
Hoff. And moreover, Bully; but firſt, Mr. Gueſt, and 
Mr. Page, and eek Cavalerio Slender, go you through the 
Town to Fragmore. al | | 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? _ f 
Haft. He is there; ſee what Humour he is in; and I 
will bring the Doctor about the Fields: Will it do well? 


Shall. 


5 wm - FF 2 


a . 


1 
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Sal. We will do it. I 

All. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. Ex. Page, Shal. and Slen, © 

Gaius. By gar, me vill Kill de Frieſt; for he n 
a Jac-an-Ape'to Anne Page. 

Hoſt. Let him die; ſheath; thy Imparience ; ; throw 
cold Water on thy Choler; go about the Fields with me 
through Frogmore; I will bring thee where Miſtreſs Ame 
Page is, at a Farm-Houſe a , and thou ſhalt woo 
her; Cride-game, faid I well? 

Cains. By gar, me tank you \ vor dat: By gar I love 
you; and 1 I a you de good Guelt; de Earl, 
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my Patients. 

Hoſt. For the which 1 will be thy Adverſary toward 
Anne Page: Said I well? _ — | 


- Cains. B „ *tis vel dd. 
po pe yy nag 


Come at my Hee, * nag. Exeunt. 


118 8 ith. A 4 4 tr 
dt. 


98 F » 4 4 


ACT IL SCENE I 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


Bus. Pra now, good Maſter Slender's Serving-man; 

and Fiend Simple by your Name, which way have 

he ook d for Maſter Caiu, that calls himſelf Doctor of 
ick 2 

Sinp. Marry Sir, the Pitty- , the Park-ward, every 

_= old . way, and every way but the Town 


. eee ee you you will alſo look 
way. 

Simp. I will, Sir. 

Eva. Pleſs my Soul, hams Fe | Lot Chollars I am, and 
trempling of Mind! I ſhall be glad if he have decei- d me; 


how melanchollies I am! I will knog his Urinals about 


his Knaves Coſtard, when I have 


Opportunities for 
the Orke: Pleſs my 


Soul: To Rivers, to whoſe 


1 melodiaus Bird; ſongs makes | There will we * 


' 5 
ö 
Ss 
| 1 & 
J 1 
0 
1 


8 


Cains. I pray you bear Wirneſs, that me have ſtay fix 
or ſeven, two tree Hours for him, and he is no come. 

Shal. He is the wiſer Man, Mr. Doctor; he is a Curer 
of Souls, and you a Curer of Bodies: If ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of 'your Profeſſions: Is it not 
true, Maſter Page? 

Page. Maſter Shallow, you have your ſelf been a great 
Fighter, the now a Man of Peace. 

Shal. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho I now be old; and of 
Peace, if I fee a Sword out, my Finger itches to make 
one; tho we are Juffices, and Doctors, and Church-men, 
Mr. Page, we haye ſome Salt of our Youth in us; we 
are the Sons of Women, Mr. Page. 0 
Page. Tis true, Mr. Shalbw. 8 

Shal. It will be found ſo, Mr. Page. Mr. Doctor Cains, 
T am come to fetch you home; I am ſworn of the 
Peace; you have ſhew'd your ſelf a wiſe Phyſician, and 

« Sir Hugh hath ſhown himſelf # wiſe and patient Church- 
man: Tou muſt go with me, Mr. Doctor. 

Hoſt. Pardon, Gueft-Juſtice ; a Monſieur Mock-water. 

- Cains. Mock-vater ? Vat is dat? 13 
Hof. Mock- water, in our Engliſh Tongue, is Valour, 
Bully. OE 

Caine, By gar, then I have 2s much Mock-vater as de 
Engliſh-man, Scuryy-Jack-dog-Prieſt; by gar, me vill cut 


Hoſt. He will clapper-claw' thee tightly, Bully. 

_ Cains. Clapper-de-claw ? Vat is dat? 
Hoſt. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cans. By gar, me do look he ſhall clapper-de-claw me; 
for by gar, me vill have it. | | 

Hoſt. And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 

Caius. Me tanck you for dat. | 1 * 
Hoff. And moreover, Bully; but firſt, Mr. Gueſt, and 
Mr. Page, and eek Cavalerio Slender, go you through the 
Town to Frogmere. 5 | | 
Page. Sir Hugb is there, is he? 

Haft. He is there; ſee what Humour he is in; and 1 
will bring the Doctor about the Fields: Will it do well? 


Shall. 


! 
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Sal. We will do it. 1 
All. Adieu, good Mr. Doctor. Ex. Page, Shal. and Slen. 
Gaius. By gar, 8 for he ICE 
a Jac- an-Ape to Anne Page. 

Hoſt. Let him die; ſheath«thy Imparience ; ; throw 
eold Water on thy Choler; go about the Fields with me 
through Frogmore; I will bring thee where Miſtreſs Ame 
Page is, at a Farm-Houſe a e. and thou ſhalt woo 
her; Cride-game, ſaid I well? 

Cains. By gar, me tank you yor dat: By gar I love 
you; and 1 I procure à you de good Gueſt; de Earl, 
de Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my Patients. 

Hoft. For the which I will be thy Adverſary toward 
Anne Page: Said I well? | i. | 

Caius. B tis z * 

Hoſt. Let ws x 1 


Come at my * Fark Rughy, [Bxennt: 


on 
1 rm — 6—ͤ— 
—_ aim 
1 
- 


ACT III. 8 E NE * 


Enter Evans { simple 


Bus. Pray you now, good Mater Slender's Serving-man; 
and Friend Simple by your i Name, which way have 


you look d for Maſter Cauu, that calls himſelf Doctor of 
der? 


ay, — * way, nd vey way but the Town 


Sinsp. Marry Sir, the Pitty-wary, the Park-ward, every 


* 1 moſt fhementy den you, you wil all ook 
t way. 


Simp. ” will, Sir. 

Eva. Pleſs my Soul, hows al of Chollars 1 am, and 
trempling of Mind ! I ſhall be glad if he havedeceiv'd me; 
how melanchollies I am! I will knog his Urinals about 
his Knaves Coſtard, when I have Opportunities for 


the Orke: Pleſs my Soul: 7 Rivers, to whoſe 
Falls melodious Birds ſmgs Madrig 155 There will we make 


þ 
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eur Peds of Roſes, and a thouſand fragrant Poſies. * To fhal- 
Mercy on me, I have a great Diſpoſition to cry, 


Melodious Birds ſong Madrigal — When as I ſat in ., 


and a thouſand vagram Peſies. To ſhallow, &c, 

+ Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh, | 
ua. He's welcome. To ſhallow Rivers, to whoſe Fall. 

Hear” n proſper the Right: What Weapons is he? 

- Simp.. No Weapons, Sir; there comes my Maſter, Mr 
Shallow, and anot Gentleman, from Fu. over the 
Stile, this way. 

Eva. Pray you {give me my Gown, or elſe keep i it in 
8b Arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


Shal. How now, Maſter Parſon? Good-morrow e | 
Us 


Sir Hugh. Keep a Gaineſter from the Dice, anda g 
dent from his Book, and it is wonderful. | | 
+. Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page!” [34 
Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh. 
- Eva. Pieſs you his Mercy-ſake, all of ow 
Shal. What? The Sword and the Word? 
l y them both, Me. Parſun? 
age. And youthful til, in your Doublet and ok, 
raw-rumatick. Day ? 
Eva, There is Reaſons and Cauſes for it. 
- Page. We are come to'you, to do a good Office, Mr, 
Parſon. 
* Eva, Ferry well: What is it? 
© Page, Vonder is a moſt reverend Gentleman, who, bes 
like, having receiv'd Wrong by ſome Perſon, is at moſt 
| _ his own Gravity and Patience, that ever you 


' Shal. 1 have liv'd fourſcore Years, and upward; I 1 
ver heard a Man of his Place, OY and Learning, f0 
wide of his own Reſpect. 

Eva. What is he? 
Page. I think you know bim; Mr. Dodtor Caius, the 
renowned French Phyſician, | | _ 

Eva. Got's Will, and his Paſſion of my Heart! I had 
as lief you ſhould tell me Ne 
Ik — 0 Why? . ; 1 2 4 

| v 
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Eva. He has no more Ki wledge in Mibocrates and 
Galen; and he is a Knave beſides, a cowardly Knave as 


you would deſire to be acquainted withal. 


: Page. I warrant you, he's the Man ſhould fight with 


| Slen. O fweet Anne Page! | 
\ Enter Hoſt, Cait „ and Rugby.  _ 
bal. It appears fo by his \{capons: Keep them aſun- 
der; wt comes Docter Cai i. | A 
Page. Nay, good Mr.'Pari@, keep in your Weapon. 
| Shal. So hea good M — $ 140 5 
Heft. Diſarm them, and lat them queſtion; let them 
keep their Limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. * 
| Caius. I pray you let a me ſpeak a Word with your 
Ear: Wherefore vill you not meet-a me? | 
Eva. Pray you uſe your Pa jence in good time. 
Caius. By gar, you are de oward, de Fack Dog, John 
j þ 


| Eva, Pray you let us not tt Laughing-ſtocks-to other 
Mens Humeurs; I deſire youſn Friendſhip, and will one 
wy or other make you ameſds; I will knog your Uri- 
nal about your Knave's Cogs-g>mb. | 

1s, Diable-Fack Rughy, | vine Hoſt de Farteer, have 
I net ſtay for him, to kill him have I not at de Place I 
did appoint? 


Eva. As I am a Chriftian's- 1, now look you, this is 
the Place appointed; III 4 * by mine Hoſt of 


the Garter. | 
Gaul, French and Welch, 


Ha. Peace, I ſay, Gallia 
Soul. curer and Body-curer. 
Caius. Ay dat is very good, excellent. IS 
Hoſt. Peace, I ſay; hear mine Hoſt of the Garter. 
Am I Politick? am I Subtle? am I a Machiavel? 
Shall I loſe my Doctor? No; he gives me the Potions 


* 


and the Motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon? my Prieſt ? 


my Sir Hugh? No; he gives me the Proverbs and the 
No-yerbs. Give me thy Han l, Celeſtial, ſo. Boys of 
Art, I have deceived you bot! I have directed you to 
wrong Places; your Hearts ar | mighty, your Skins are 
whole, and let burn d Sack * Iſſue. Come, lay 3 

1 1 Swords 


* 
* 


s 1 
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Swords pavrn. mm. Follow me, Lad of Peace, follow, 
: Follow: Follow. ries, ow Eder | 
bY 1 Truſt me, a mad Hoft. Follow, Gentlemen, fol. 


Slen. O forect Anne Page! [ Ex. Shal. Slen. Page and Hoſt, 


_ Caius. Ha! do I perceive dat? Have you make a-de-ſot 


of us, ha, ha? #72 5 

Eva. This is well, he has made us his Vlowing-ſtog: 1 
deſire you that we may be Friends; and let us knog our 
Prains together, to be revenge on this ſame ſcall Scurvy- 
cogging mpanion, the Hoſt of the Garter. | 
* Cains. By gar, with all my Heart; he promiſe to bring 
me where is Anne Page; by gar, he deceive me too. 

Eva, Well, I will fmite his Noddles; pray you follow. 


SCENE II. 


© Enter Miſtreſs Page and Robin. 
Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little Gallant ; you 
were wont to be a Follower, but now you are a Leader, 
Whether had you rather lead mine Eyes, or eye your Ma- 
. Ger's Heels? 0 | 
"Rob, 1 had rather, Forſooth, go before you like a Man, 
than followy him like a Dwarf. | 3 
Mars. Page. O you are a flattering Boy; now I fee you 
e 
| | Enter Ford. 


Ford. Well met, Miſtreſs Page; whither go you? 
Mrs. Page. Truly Sir, to fee your Wife; is ſhe at home? 
- Ford. Ay, and as idle as ſhe may hang together for want 
of Company; I think if 'your nds were dead, you 
two would marry. + 
Mrs. Page. Be fre of that, two other Husbands. 
Ford. Where had you this pretty Weather-cock ? 
Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his Name is 
my Husband had him of : What do you call your Knight's 
Name, Sirrah ? . . 
Rob. Sir Fohn Falſtaff. 


Ford. Sir John Falſtaff? 


Mrs, Page. 


_— „ 


a! 
* 
a 
01 
A 
Bt 
U 
la 
bo 
Pg 
an 
Pre 
Ea 
E 

: 
hoy 


Mes. * He, he; 1 can 
is ſuch a League between my 
wiſe t home, indeed? 
Indeed ſhe is. 
Mrs, Pge. By your leave, Sir; Is am fick ill 1 ſee ber. 
Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin, 
Ford. Has Page any Brains? hath he any Eyes? hath he 
thinking? ſure they fleep; he hath no uſe of them, 
Why, this Boy will carry a Letter twenty Mile, as eaſie as 
a Cannon will ſhoot point · blank twelve ſcore; he pieces 
out his Wife's Inclination, he gives her Folly Motion and 
Advan 12 and now-ſhe's going to my Wife, and Faſſtaffs 
Boy wit A Man may hear this Shower ſing in the 
Winds. mo Falſaffs y with her! Good Plots; they are 
laid, and our revolted 2 ſhare Damnation together. 
Well, 1 will take him, then torj ire my Wife, pluck the 
borrowed Vail of Modeſt fron the 10 ſeeming Miſtreſs 
Page, divulge Page himſelf for : cure ard wilful A#een, 
and to theſe violent A my Neighbours ſhall 


aim. The Clock gives me n Cue, and my Aſſurance 
me ſearch; there I ſhall fin Faſſtaff: I ſhall be rather 
ans for this than mocked it is as poſitive as the 
Earth is firm, that, Falſtaff is there: I will go. 
Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans, and Caius. 
Shal. Page, Ge. Well met, Mr. Ford, 
Ford. Truſt me, a good Knot: I have good Cheer at 
home, and 1 pray you all go with me. 
Shal. I muſt excuſe my elf, at Ford. 
Slen. And ſo muſt I, Sir; | 
We have appointed to dine with litreſs Anne, 
And I would not break with ber 10 more Mony 
Than Il ſpeak of. 8 
Shal. We have linger d about Match between Anne 
Page and my Lr Day we ſhall ee 
our Anſwer. 
Slen, 1 hope I have your good V Il, Father Page. 
Fage. You have, Mr. Slender, | and wholly for you; 
but my Wite, Maſter Doctor, is fa you altagether. 
Cai. Ay, be gar, and de Maid is pve · a- me: My Nurſh- 
ons tell me ſo muſh, 4 


*. 
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Heft. What ſay you to y Mr. Fenton? he capers, 
he 2 he har yes of Youth, he writes Verſes, he 
ſpeaks Holy-Day, he ſmells April and May, he will car. 
ry't, he will carry't, tis in his Buttons, he will carry't. 
Page. Not by my Conſent, I promiſe you: The Gen- 
tleman is of no having, he kept Company with the wild 
Prince, and Poinz; he is of too high a Region, he knows 
too much; no, he ſhall not knit a Knot in his Fortunes, 
with the Finger of my Subſtance, If he take her, let him a 
take her ſimply; the Wealth I have waits on my Con- 75 
ſent, and my Conſent goes not that way. F 
Ford. I beſeech ycu heartily, ſome of you go home 
with me to Dinner; beſides your Cheer you ſhall have 
Sport; I will ſhew you a Monſter. Mr. Doctor you 
ſhall go, ſo ſhall you Mr. Page, and you Sir Hugh. 
Shal. Well, fare you well: 'Þ 
We ſhall have the freer Woing at Mr. Page's. 
« Cains. Go home, Jom Rugby, I come anon. 
Hoff. Farewel 12 Iwill to my honeſt Knight, 
Falfaff and drink Canary with him, 
Ford. I think I ſhall drink in Pipe-Wine firſt with him: 
T'll make him dance. Will you go, Gentles? | 
All. Have with you to ſee this Monſter, [Exennt. 


SCENE Ill. | 
Enter Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Page, and Servants with — i 
122 24 Bastet. 5 

Mrs. Ford. What John! what Robert! 11 
Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly: Is the Buck; basket now 
Mrs. Ford. I warrant, What Robin, I ſay. | he 
Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. M 
Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. F. 
- © Mrs. Page. Give your Men the Charge, we muſt be fireſ 
brief. | Hugh 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, Fohn and K. · WM wou 
Bert, be ready here hard by in the Bre- Houſe, and when BW M. 


I ſuddenly call you, come forth, and, without any pauſe pitifu 
or ſtaggering, take this Basket * — Shoulders; that Fa. 
done, trudge with it in all haſle, and carry it among LY lee hi 
VEL Whatlters | 


to us? 


9 
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Whitſters in Darcher-Mead, arf there empty it in the 
muddy*<Ditch, cloſe by the Thames (ide. iq 
Mrs Page. You will do it? Direction. 
Mrs. Ford. I ha told them ** over; they lack no 
Be gone, and come when you ar : call d. 
Mrs. Page. Here comes little I m. 
4 ? Enter Ro 41 „ 
- Mrs. Ford. How now, my Mes-Musket, what News 
with you? e | | 4 
Rob, My Maſter, Sir John, q; come in at your Back- 
door, Miſtreſs Ford, and requeſts your Company. | 
Mrs. Page. You little Jack-a lent, have you been true 


Rob, Ay, I'll be ſworn; my r knows not of your 


being here, and hath threaten'd o put me into everlaſting | 


Liberty, if I tell you of it; for 
Way. 5 . « 
Rare Thou'rt a good 
ſhall be a Tailor to thee, ar 


{wears he'll turn me a- 


y; this Secrecy of thine 
ſhall make thee a new 


-Doublet and Hoſe. VIl go hide me. 


Mrs. Ford. Do ſo; go tell thy Maſter I am alone; Mi- 
ſtreſs' Page, remember you your Cue. [Exit Robin, 
| Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if do not act it, hiſs me. 

7 | wb [ Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs: Ford. Go to then; we" | uſe this unwholſome Hu- 
midity, this groſs watry Put pion, we'll teach him to 
know Turtles from Jays. 0 3 


8 | Enter Fey A326 
Fal. Have I caught thee, My heav'nly Jewel? Why, 


no let me die; for I have Ky'd long enough: This 1s 


the Period of my Ambition: O this bleſſed Hour! 
Mrs. Ford. O ſweet Sir Fohn | | 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot og, I cannot prate, Mi- 
ſtreſs Ford: Now ſhall 1 fin in muy Wiſh. I would thy 
Husband were dead, III ſpeak je before the beſt Lord, I 

would make thee my Lady. | 
Mrs, Ford. I your Lady, Sir Mn? Alas, I ſhould be 2 
me ſuch another; I. 


pitiful Lad y. x VB} 
Fal, Let the Court of France ſh 


lee how thine Eye would emulaie the Diamond: on 


8 : 
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What's the matter? How now? | 
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haſt the right arched-beauty of the Brow, that becomes the 


Ship- Tire, the Tire-Valiant, or any Tire of Venetian Ad. WW n 


mittance. a N ſ 
Mrs. Ford. A plain Kerchiffe, Sir n: | 
My Brows become nothing elſe, nor that well neither. . 
Fal. Thou art a Tyrant to ſay ſo; thou wouldſt make MW b 
an abſolute Courtier, and the firm fixure of thy Foot f 
would give an excellent Motion to thy Gate, in a ſemi. 
circled Farthingale. I ſee what thou wert, if Fortune 
thy Foe were not, Nature thy Friend: Come, thou canſt 
not hide it. | | 
Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 
Fal. What made me loye thee? Let that perſuade thee, 
There's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I can. MW | 
not cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a many of a 
theſe liſping Haw-thorn Buds, that come like Women in W. 
Mens Apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers-Berry in fimpling- MW co 
time: 1 cannot; but I love thee, none but thee; and thou MW ww! 
deſerveſt it, wet | c0! 
Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me, Sir; I fear you love Mi-. Se: 
ſtreſs Page. | | l you 
Fal. Thou might'ſt as well ſay, I love to walk by the 
 Counter-Gate,*which is as hateful to me as the reek of 4 
Lime-kiln. | 
Mrs. Ford. Well, Heav'n knows how I love you, and 
you ſhall one day find it. 
Fal. Keep in that Mind; I'll deſerve it. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I muſt tell you, ſo you do; or elſe 1 
could not be in that Mind. ; | 
Rob. [within.| Miſtreſs Ford, Miſtreſs Ford, here's Mi. 
ſtreſs Page at the Door, ſweating, and blowing. and look- 
ing wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you preſently, 
Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; I will enſconce me behind 
n atiog 
Mrs. Pra o ſo; ſhe'sa v ing Woman, 
Rs : — Miſtreſs Pg, >> N 


Mrs. Page. © Miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? II i: 
You're ſham'd, y'are oyerthrown, you are undone for ey! M 
Mrs, Ford. What's the Matter, good Miſti eſs Page: ters, 
I Mis. Page V. 


% 
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Mrs. Page. O well. a-day, Miſtreſs Ford. having an ho- 
neſt Man to your Husband, 0 give him ſuch cauſe of Su- 
cion. | 41 
Mrs. Ford. What cauſe of $ [picion ? By 
Mrs. Page. What cauſe of $ picion? Out upon you 
how am l miſtook in you Popes # 
Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! what the Matter? 
Mrs. Page. Your Husband'mgoming hither, Woman, 
with all the Officers in Hindſd to ſearch for a Gentle- 
man that he ſays is here now ingghe Houſe, by your Con- 
ſeat, to take an ill Advantage of. his Abſence. You are 
undone. 34 8 
Mrs. Ford. Tis not fo, I hope. 
Mrs. Page. Pray Heav'n it be nat fo, that you have ſuch 
a Man here; but 'tis moſt certain your Husband's coming 
with half Windſor at his Heels, to ſi irch for ſuch a one. I 
come before to tell you, if you {now your {elf clear, 
why, I am glad of it; but if y & have a Friend here,” 
convey, convey him out. Be nd amaz d, call all your 
Senſes to you, defend your Repu@ion, or bid farewel to 
your good Life for ever. | 7 
Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do? there is a Gentleman, my 


his Peril. I had rather than a tho 
out of the Houſe. . | 
Mrs. Page. For ſhame, neyer ſtand you had rather, and 
you had rather; your Husband's hehe at hand, bethink 
ou of ſome Conveyance; in the Hyſe you cannot hide 
lim. Oh, how have you deceiv'd fie? Look, here is a 
Backet, if he be of any reaſonable Stature, he may creep 
in here, and throw foul Linnen upon him, as if it were 
going to Bucking : Or it is whiting time, ſend him by 
your two Men to Datchet-Mead. _ 
Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go int ere: What ſhall 1 
| J 


do? 5 
Enter Falſtaff. 

Fal. Let me ſee t, let me ſee't, Offet me ſee't; 
Tul in, Ill in; follow your Friend's Pounſel; I'll in. 


nd Pound he were 


Mrs. Page. What, Sir Fobn Falſtaff Fare theſe your Let- 
ters, — L Yi | 

V . ] * 

Vo. I. ] - Fal 


dear Friend; and I fear not mine 7 Shame ſo much as 


925 
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Fl. 1 love thee, help me away; let me creep in here: 


never —— 
[ He goes into the Basler, they cover him with foul Mn 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your Maſter, oy: Call your 
Men, Miſtreſs Ford. You 8 Knight 
Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, 7 o take u 
Cloaths here, quickly. Where's the n aff ? Loo — 
u drumble: Carry them to the Landreſs 1 in Datchet- 
z quickly, come. 6 
Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Evans. 
Fu. Pray you come near; if 1 ſuſpect without Cauſe, 
Why then make ſport at me, then let me be 700 Jeſt, | 
1 deſerve it. How now? whither bear you this? | 
Serv. To the Landreſs, Forſooth. 
| Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
| bear it? You were beſt meddle with Buck-waſhing. f 
| Ford. Buck? I would I could waſh my ſelf of the Buck: 
| Zuck, Buck, Buck, ay Buck: I warrant you Buck, and of 
; the Seaſon too, it ſhall appear. 320 
| | [ Exennt Servants with the Bates 
- Gentlemen, I hare dream d to Night, I'll tell you my 
Dream: Here, here, here be my Keys; aſcend my Cham- 
bers, ſearch, ſeek, find out. I Il warrant we'll unkennel 
3 the Fox, Let me ſtop this way firſt: So, now uncape. 
| Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented; 
You wrong your ſelf too much. 
Ford. True, Maſter Page. Up Gentlemen, you ſhall ſee 


Sport anon; fallow me Gentlemen. 0 
| Eva. This is ferry fantaſtical Humours and Jealouſies. f 
Caius. By gar, tis no the Faſhion of France; it is not 
lous in France Exeunt. 

Page. Nay, follow him, Gentlemen, ſee the Iſſue of his $ 
Search. 
— Page and Miftreſi Ford, 
Mrs Page. Is there not a double Excellency in this? 733 
Mrs. Ford. I know not which leaſes me better, that 
my Husband is deceiy'd, or Sir hi 
ar 


Mrs. Page. What a taking was dein when your Hul 
band wk'd who was in PRIN . 


Mrs. Br 
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Mrs. Ford. I am half afraich he will have need of waſh- 


ing; ſothrowing him into the Water will do him a Benefif. 


Mrs, Page. Hang him, diſbe 1eſt Raſcal; I would all of 


the ſame Strain were in the { Diſtreſs. 
Mrs. Ford. I think my Hus,and hark ſome ſpecial Suſpi- 
cion of Falffaff 's being here! ¶ never ſaw him ſo * in 


bis jealsuſie till now. 

Page. I will lay a Plot to try that, 45 we will 
yet have more Tricks with Falffaff: His diffolute Diſeaſe 
will ſcarce obey this Medicine, 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh Carrion, Miſtreſs 
Hvickly, to to him, and excuſe { is throwing into the Water, 
and give him another Hope, t / betray him to another Fu- 
niſhment ? . 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let Ji 
by eight a Clock, to have 

Re-enter Ford, 

Ford. f cannot find him; 
that he could not Fenn. 1 

Mrs. Page. Heard you 8 | 

Mrs. Ford — me Mater Ford, do you? 

Ford. Ay, ay, I do fo. f , 

Mrs. Page. Heav'n make. you etter than your Thoughts. 

Ford. . 1 4 

Mrs. Page. You — e Wrong, Mr. Ford. 

Ford. ' ay; I muſt bear it 7 

Eva. If there be an pody 1 the Houſe, and in the 
Chambers, and in the Coffers, in the Preſſes, Heav'n 
forgive my Sins. | 

Caius. By gar, nor I too; there is no Bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie, Mr. Ford are you not aſham'd? What 
Spirit, what Devil ſuggeſts thif Imagination? I would 
not ha your Diſtemper in this ind, for the Wealth of 


Ta Knavebragg'd'6f ; 


Windſor 


Eva. You ſuffer for a pad cience; your Wife is as 


honeft a mans as I will defir among five thouſand, 
and five hundred too. 


Caius. By gar, I ſee tis an ape Woman. 
1 bi Ford. 


A. 
Ford. Tis my Fault, My. A ſuffer for it. 
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Ferd. Well, 1 promis d you a Dinner; come, came: 
walk in the Park. I pray you en me; 1 will here. 
wor make x ty you why I have done this. Come 
Wife, come Mi Page, I ou pardon me: Pra 
| heartily pardon me. =p 1 2 . 
Page. Let's go in, Gentlemen; but, truſt me, well 
mock him, I do invite you to Morrow Morning to my 
Houſe to Breakfaſt, after we'll a birding together; I have 
a fine Hawk for the Buſh. Shall it be ſo? * 8H 
Ford. Any thing. : W's 
Bus. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the Company, 
Cairns, If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a the turd. 
Ford. Pray you go, Mr. Tage. 
Evs. I pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 
 lowſfie Knave, mine Hoſt, 3 4 
Caius. Dat is , by gar, with all my Heart. 
Eva. A lowhe Knave, to have his Gibes, and his 


; Mockeries. . e 
SCENE INT 
. ( 

| Enter Fenton, and Mifireſs Anne Page, 

. . Fent. I ſee I cannot get thy Father's I. ove; 


Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. 
Anne. Alas! how then? TH . 


N 


Fent. Why, thou muſt be thy ſelf. | | 
Hs doth objea I am too great of Birth, IP; Gh 
nd that my State being gall'd with my Expence, 
1 ſeek to heal it only by his Wealth. 2 


Beſides theſe, other Bars he lays before me, the 
My Riots paſt, my wild Societies? 
And tells me, tis a thing impoſſible = Joi 
I ſhould love thee, but as a Property, _ 
Ame. May be he tells you true. 19 el 

Fent. No, Heav'n fo ſpeed me in my time to come, ö 
Albeit I will confeſs, thy Father's Wealth Gor 
Was the firſt Motive that 1 woo'd thee, Ame: # 
Yet wooing thee; I found thee of more value $/ 


Than Stamps in Gold, or Sums in ſealed Bags; 
And tis the very Riches of thy felf © 
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N Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenn, 

6 Yet ſeek my Father's Love, ſtill ſeek it, Sir: 

s If Opportunity and humbleſt Suit 

J Cannot attain jt, why then hark you hither 
Enter Shallow; Slender and Miſtreſs Quickly. u. 


l  Shal. Break their Talk, Miſtreſs Quickly; 
y My Kinſman ſhall ſpeak for him/*lf. 
e Len. n e lid 'tis but 
| _— Be not diſmaid. 
Ye Slen. Ne, ſhe ſhall not diſma me: 
d. F care not for that, but I am affeard. 
Quic. Hark ye; Mr. Slender would ſpeak a word with you. 
he Anne. come to him. This is my Father's Choice. 


O, v 2 World of vile ill-favour'd Faults 
: rr AA vor in three hundred Pounds a Year? 
Ils Luic, And how does good Maſter Fenton 7 
nt. Pray you 2 word with you. | 
Shal. She's coming; to her, 
O Boy, thou hadſt a Father: 
Slen. 1 had a Father, Mrs, Am ; my Uncle can tell you 
ood Jeſts of him. Pray you, Uncle, tell Mrs. Ame the 
ſet, hw my Father a. two' Gt ſe out of a Pen, good 
ncle, * 
Sal. Miſtreſs Aune, my loves you 
Slew. Ay, that I do, as well as I love any Woman in 
Gloceſterſhire.. 
Shal. He will maintain you like a Gentlewoman. 
Slen. Ay, that I will; come it and long: tail, under 
the 5 of a Squire. 
1 He will make you a hrndred and fifty Pounds 
nture. ä 
. ; * him woo for him» 


) Shal. Marry, I thank you for ; I thank you for that. 
Good Comfort; ſhe calls you, OM: I'll leave you. 
Anne. Now Maſter Slender. 
Slen. Now good Miſtreſs ove. 
Anne. What is your Will? 
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C 


Slen. My Will? Od's-heart-lings, that's a pretty JeRt i in- 
deed, I ne er made my Wil yet. thank Heaven; I am 
not ſuch a ff ickly Creature, I give Heay'n Praiſe. 

Anne. 1 mY Mr. Slender, what would you with 


me? 


Slen. Truly for my own Part, I would little or no- 
thing with you; your Father and my Uncle have made 
Motions ; it it be my, Luck, fo; if not, happy Man be his 
dole; they can tell you how things go better than I can; 
you may ask your Father; here he comes. 
Enter Page, and Miſtreſs Page. | 
Page. Now, Mafter Slender: Love him, — Anme. 
Why how now? What does Maſter Fenton here? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt m Houſe: * 
I tell you, Sir, my Daughter is diſpos d « 
Fent. Nay, Mater Page, be not impatient. - | 
Mrs. Page. Good Maſter Fenton, come not to my Child, 
Page. She is no Match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 
Page. No, good Maſter Fenton: 
eme, Maſter Shallow; e Gan Shaded. . * 
ogg My Mind, me, Maſter Fenton. 
Exeunt P 


age, Shallow, and Slender. 
ick. Speak to Miſtreſs men 2 
 Fent, Good Miſtreſs Page, for that I love your Daughter 
In ſich 2 righteous Fafhion as I do, 
Perforce, againſt all Checks, Rebukes and Manners, 
I muſt advance the Colours of my Love, 
And not retire, Let me have your good Will 
Anne. Good Mother, do not marry me to yon Fool. 
Mrs. Page. I mean it not, I ſeek you a better Husband. 
Duic. That's my Maſter, Maſter Doctor. | 
Anne. Alas | had rather be nen. 
And bowl'd to Death with Turneps. 
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not your ſelf, — Maſter 
I will not be your Friend nor Enemy: 
My Daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves pow, © 
And as | find her, ſo am I affected. 
Till then, tarewel Sir; ſhe muſt needs go in, 
Her Father will be angry. N Mrs. Page and Arne. 
| 8 4 Fent, 
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Fent. Farewel, gentle Miſtreſ,; fare wel Nan. 
Quic. This is my doing no Nay, ſaid I, will you 
caſt away your Child on a Foolfand a Phyſician ? 


Look on Maſter Fenton: This is in y doing. 
Fent. I thank thee; and I pr Noe once to Nigh t. 
Give my ſweet Nan this Ring Ree s for thy 2 


Exit. 
. Now Heav'n fend eben A kind 
Heart he hath, a Woman woul1 run through Fire and 
Water for fuch a kind Heart. E it yer, I would my Ma- 
ſter had Miſtreſs Ame, or 1 wi ald Mr. Slender had her; 


or, in ſooth, I would Mr. F her. I will do-what 
can for them all three, for ſo have promis d, and I'll 
be as as my Word, but y for Mr. Fenton. 


Well, I muſt of another Errand to Sir Jun Falfiaff from 
my two Miſtreſſes; what a Beal am I to lack it? Cen. 


8 E N III. 
Fal. For I fay. 2 
+ Bard. Here, Sir. | 


Fal. Go fetch me a Quett | wack, | a Toaft in't. 
Have I liv'd to be carry'd in a Basket, a Barrow of 
Butchers Offal, and to be t into the Thames? Well, 
if I be ferv'd ſuch another trick, Ill have my Brains ta'en 
out and butter'd, and give them to a Dog for a New- 
years Gift. The Rogues lighted me into the River, with 
as little Remorſe as they would have drown'd a blind 
Bitch's Puppies, fiſteen i th litter; and you may know, 
by my Size, that I have a kind pf alacrity in finking: If 

e Bottom were as deep as He |,\1 ſhould down. I had 
been drown'd, but that the te Ge ear ſhallow ; 


a Death that I abhor; for the Water ſwells a Man: And 
what a thing ſhould 1 have beet when I had been ſwell d? 
I ſhould have been a Mountain bf Mummy. 

Bard. Here's Mrs. Duickly, Sir, to ſpeak with you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome Sack ts the Thames. 
Water; for my Belly's as cold ac if I had fwallow'd Snow- 
balls, for Pills to cool the Rai, Call her in. : 

1, Bard. 


i 
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Bard. Come in, eo POET 
Enter Miſtreſs Quic 1 
Qi By your Leave: I cry you Mercy. 
Give your Worſhip Good morrow. "oY 
Fal. Take away theſe Challices: - 
Go, brew me a Pottle of Sack finely. _ 
Bard. With Eggs, Sir? 
Fal. Simple of it ſelf: I'll no Pulle-Spern in my Brew- 
age. How now ? | 
Qui. Marry, Sir, I come to your Worſhip from Miſtreſs 
Ford. 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford? I have had Ford enough; I was 
thrown into the Ford; I have my Belly full of Ford. 
S.. B. nic. Alas the Day! good —— that was not her Fault: 
oes ſo take on with her Men; they miſtook their E- 
rection. 8 
Fal. So did I mine, to build on a fooliſh Woman 's Pro- 
miſe. 5 
«© Duic. Well, ſhe laments, (Sir, for it, that it whnld * 
. your Heart to {ce it usband goes this Morni 
irding ; ſhe defires you once more to come to her, 
tween eight and nine. I muſt with her Word quickly, 
ſhe'll make you amends, I warrant 
Fal. Well, I will rife her; tell ber fo, "and bid her think 
what 2 Man is: Aa. » ml e 
judge of my Merit. 
* I will tell her. 
2 ſo. Between nine and ten, an thou? 
ht and nine, Sir. | 
Fal. Wel , be gone; I will not miſs ber. 


uc. Peace be with you, Sir. Exit. 


Fal. I marvel I hear not of Maſter Broom; he ſent me 
Word to ſtay Within: I like his Mony well. 
Oh, here he comes. | iP 

Enter Ford. * 

Ford. Bleſs you, Sir. S 

Fal. Now, Maſter Broom, you come to £4 what 
hath paſs'd between me and Ford's Wife. <A 

Ford. That indeed, Sir Fohn, is my buſineſs. 
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Fal. Maſter Broom, I will not | je to you; 


I was at her Houſe the Hour inted me, 

Ford. And you ſped, Sir? * F 

Fal. Very 1ll-favour'dly, Maſter Breom. S 

Ford. How Sir, did ſhe change her Determination? 

Fal. No, Maſter Broom; but the peaking Cornuto her 
Husband, Maſter Broom, d welling in a continual larum of 
ealouſie, comes in * inſtant of our Encounter, after we 

embrac d, kiſs'd, proteſted, and as it were ſpoke the 

Prologue of our Comedy; and at his Heels a rabble of 
his Companions, thither provok d and inſtigated by his 
Diſtemper, and forſooth, to ſearc , his Houſe for his Wife's 
Love. ; A We 

Ford. What, while you were | here? 

Fal. While I was — 8 | 

Ford. Aud did he ſearch for yorſ{ and could not find you? 

Fal. You ſhall hear. As good f uck would have it, comes 
in one Miftreſs Page, gives In elligence of Ford's Ap- 
proach, and in her Invention, 4 | Ford's Wife's Diſtracti- 


on, they convey'd me into a Bud -basket. 
Ford. A Buck-basket? | R 
Fal. Yea, a Buck-basket ; rm'd me in with foul 


Shirts and Smocks, Socks, fouf Stockings, and greaſie 
Napkins, that, Maſter Broom, there was the rankeſt Com- 
pound of villainous Smell that ever offended Noltril, 
Ford. And how long lay you there? 
Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, Maſter Broom, what I have 
ſuffer'd, to bring this Woman tg evil, for your good. Be- 
ing thus cram'd in the Basket, a couple of Ford's Knaves, 
his Hinds, were call'd forth by their Miſtreſs, to carry me 
in the name of foul Cloaths to Datcher-lane; they took mie 
on their Shoulders, met the jealous Knave their Maſter in 
the Door, who ask'd them once or twice what they had 
in their Basket; 1 quak'd for Fear, leaſt the Lunatick 
Knave would have {ſearch'd, it; but Fate, ordaining he 
ſhould be a Cuckold, held his Hard. Well, on went he for 
a ſearch, and away went I for foul Cloaths; but mark 
the ſequel, Maſter Broom, I ſuffet d the pangs of three ſe- 
veral Deaths: Firſt, an intolerak : Fright, to be detected 
by a. jealous rotten Bell- weathe. next to be compals'd 
like a good Bilbo, in the * 


point, 


rence of a Peck, hilt to 
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int, heel to head; and then to be ſtopt in, like a ſtrong 
Ditillation with ſtinking Cloaths, that fretted in their 
own Greaſe: Think of that, a Man of my Kidney;'think 
of that, that am as ſubject to heat as Butter; a Man of 
co: tinual diſſolution and thaw; it was a miracle to ſcape 
Suffſocation. And in the height of this Bath, when I was 
more than half ſtew'd in Greaſe, like a Dutch Diſh, to be 
thrown into the Thames, and cool d, glowing hot, in that 
ſerge, like a Horſe-ſhoe; think of that; hiſſing hot, think 

that, Maſter Broom. 5 
Ford. In good ſadneſs, Sir, I am ſorry that for my ſake 


you ſuffer'd all this. My Suit is then deſperate; you' , 


undertake ker no more? Fo | 
Fal. Maſter Broom, I will be thrown into Etna, as! 
have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
Husband is this Morning gone a Birding; I have receiv'd 
from her another Ambaſſie of meeting; twixt eight aud 
nine is the Hour, Maſter Broom. 21 Wis 
Ford. *Tis paſt eight already, Sir. 4 
Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my Appointment, 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall 
know how I ſpeed; and the Conclufion ſhall be crown'd 
with your enjoying her; Adieu, you ſhall have her, Ma- 
ſter Broom, Maſter Broom, you ſhall cuckold Ford. ¶ Exit. 
Ford. Hum! Ha! Is this a Viſion? Is this a Dream? 
Do I'fleep? Maſter Ford awake, awake Maſter Ford; there's 
a Hole made in your beſt Coat, Maſter Ford; This tis to 
be married! this tis to have Linnen and Buck-baskets! 
Well, I will proclaim my ſelf what I am; I will now 
take the Leacher; he is at my Houſe; he cannot ſcape 
me; tis impoſſible he ſhould; he cannot creep into a 
Half-penny Purſe, nor into a * -box. But leaſt the 
Devil that guides him ſhould aid him, I will ſearch im- 
oſſible places; tho what I am I cannot avoid, yet tobe 
what I would not ſhall not make me tame: If I have 
Horns, to make one mad, let the Proyerb go with me, 
Til be horn-mad. * 2 Exit. 
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ACT W. SCENE I 


Enter Miftreſi Page, Mix eſi Quickly and William. 
Mrs. Page. IS he at Mr. Fords already, think'ſt thou? 


uic. = =" is by this, or will be pre- 


ſently z but truly RIES ous mad, about his 
throwing into the Water; 3 Mes Ford defires you to come 
ſuddenly. + 


Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by; Til but bring 
my young Man here to Schgol. Look * his Maſter 
comes; tis a Playing - day 15 He now, Sir Hugh, no 
School to Day? 

* 


Eva. No; Maſter — 2 let the Boys leave to play. 
Quic. Bleſſing of his Hel 
Mrs. Page. Sir ” Hugh, Hushand ſays my 


nothing in the World at Ws Book; I pray you him 1 


ſome Queſtions in his Ace — 

Eva, Come hither, ; hold up your Head, 
come. 

Mrs. Page. Come on Sirfah bold up your Head; anſwer 
your Maſter, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how _ Numbers is i in Nouns? - 

Will. Two. 

Quic. Truly, 1 thoughe 1 had been one Number 
more, becauſe they ſay, ods Nowns. 

Eva. Peace, your _— What i is, Fair, William ? 

Will. Pulchey. 


4. Le. Poulcats? There fairer things than Poulcats, 
. Tou are a very fi * omen; I pray you peace. 


What is Lapis William? 
Will. A Stone 1 
Eva. And what is a St 
Will. A Pebble. | 
Eva, No, it is Lapis; 


will. Lapis, 


: William? * 
pray you remember in your 


Eva. 
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Eva. hit 4's: pod ies: What is he, Willam, 


that does lend Artic 
Will Articles are borrow'd of the Pronoun. and be 


thus declin'd, Singulariter Nominativo, hic hac hoc. 


" Eva. Nominatruo, hig hag hog; pray you mark: Ge- 
nitivo hujus: Well, what is your Accuſative Caſe ? 

Will. Accuſative, hinc. 

Eva. I pray — have your remembrance, Child, 4. 
e ativo, hing. \ 
Duic Hang bog i is Latin for Bacon, I warrant you. 


Bug. Leave cu Prabbles, o man. What is the baun, 5 


Cafe William 

Will. O, Vocatruo, O. 

Eva. Remember William, — is caret. 

Quic. And that's a good Root. 

Ea. O'man, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. : 

Eva. What is your Genitive Caſe Plural, William t 
Will. Genitive Caſe? | 

Eva. Ay . | 
ill. 9 horum, 1 borum. 


nic. Vengeance of Ginyes Caſe; ſie on ber; never 


name her, Child, if ſhe be a Whore. 
Eva. For ſhame, o man. 
uic. You do il to teach the Child ſuch words: He 
es him to hic, and to hac, which they'll do faſt e- 
_ of themſelyes; and to call horum; fie upon you. 


Eva. O'man. art thou Lunacies? Haſt thou no under- 


ſtandings for thy Caſes, and the Numbers of the Genders? 


fires. 
Mrs. Page. Prithee hold thy Peace. 


Eva Shew me now, MW illiam, ſome Declenſions of 


your Pronouns. 
Will. iq I have . 


Eva. It is que, quod; if you forget your Ae | 


your Ques, an our — you muſt be preeches: Go 
your ways and play, go. 


a Page. He is a beter Scholr than I thought he 


Was. 
DX 1 | | \ Eva, 


Thou art as fool ih Chriſtian Creatures as 1 Wer de- 
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Eva. He is a good {pr g Memory. Farewel, Mrs. 


Page. - - 
Mrs. Page. Adieu, good ir Hugh. 


Get you home, Boy. Cote we ſtay too long. ¶ Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 
Enter Falſtaff nd Miftreſs Ford. 
Cal. Miſtreſs Ford, you} Sorrow hath eaten up my 
Sufferance; I ſee you are « fequious in your Love. and 
I profeſs Requital to a $ breath, not only Miſtreſs 
Ford, in the ſimple Office ᷓ Love, but in all the Accou- 
ſtrement, Complement, ani Ceremony of it. But are 
ou ſure of your Husband gow? hs 
Mrs. Ford. He's a Birding ſweet Sir John. | 
Mrs. Page. ¶ within] What hoa, Goſſip Ford! what hoa! 
Mrs. Ford. Step into th'Chamber. Sir Zohn. [ Ex. Falſtaff, 
Enter Miſtreſs Page. 
Mrs. Page. How now, ſweet Heart, who's at home 
beſides your ſelf? |! 
Mrs. Ford. Why none br mine own People. 
Mrs. Page. Indeed? 
—— Speak louder, 


Mrs. Ford. No certainly F 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am ſo glad you have no body here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why ? | 

Mrs. Page. Why Womagy your Husband is in his old 
Lines again; he ſo takes gþ yonder with my Hus band, 
ſo rails againſt all married Mankind, fo curſes all Eve's 
Daughters, of what Complexion ſoever, and fo buffets 
himſelf on the Fore head, crying peer- out, peer- out, that 
any Madneſs 1 eyer yet beheld ſeem'd but Tameneſs, Ci- 
vility and Patience to this Diſtemper he is in now; Iam 
glad the fat Knight is not here. | 38; 

Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but h n, and ſwears he was carry'd 
out the laſt time he ſearch | for him, in a Basket; pro- 
teſts to my Husband he is 5 fn and hath drawn hi 

P3Dy 


and the reſt of their Com from their Sport, to make 
another Experiment of his Suſpicion ; but I am glad the 
Knight is not here; now he ſhall ſee his own ** 


N 


38; 
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Mrs. Ford. Hovy near is he, Miſtr ſe Page? 

Mrs. Page. Hard by, at Stre ts end, he will be how 
anon. : 
Mrs. Ford. I am undone, the Knight is "ion 0 

Mrs. Page. Why then thou art utterly ſham'd, and he's 
but a dead Man. What a Woman are you? away with 
him, away with him; better Shame than Murther. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way fhould he go? How ſhould I. 
bene w him? Shall J put him into the Basket again? 

Buer Falſtaff, 
i Fol. No, FN come no more th Basket: 
May I not go out ere he come? 

© Mrs. Page. Alas, Alas, three of Maſter Ford's 13 
watch the Door with Piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue out, 
ee. you might flip ere he came: But what make 

ere? 

- Fal. What ſhall I do ? I'll creep up into the Chinhney. 

2 Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge their 

” Pirding-Pieces; creep into the Kill-Hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Mrs. Ford. He will ſeek there, on my Word : Neither 
Preſs, Coffer, Cheſt, Trunk, Well, Vault, but he hath 
an Abſtract for the remembrance of ſuch Places, and goes 
to them by his Note; there is no hiding you in the 
Houſe. 

Fal. I'll go out then. 

Mrs. Ford. If you go out in your own Semblance, you 
die, Sir Fohn, dels you' go 'out diſpuis' d. How might 
we diſguiſe him ? 

Mrs. Page. Alas- the-Day, J know not; there is no 
Woman's Gown big enough for him; otherwiſe he might | 
put on a Hat a Muffler and a Kercheif, and fo eſcape. 


Fal. Good Heart, deviſe ſomething; any Extremity, | 
rather than Miſchief. Ss 
Mrs. Ford. My Maid's Aunt, the fat Woman of Brain- F 
ford, has a Gown above. any 


Mrs. Page. On my Word it well ſerve him, ſhe's as big vill 
as he is; and chre' her thrumb Har, and her Muffler too. | 


Run up, Sir Fohn, 


Mrs, 


— 
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© Mrs. Ford, Go, go weet Sir Fohn, NW 
will look ſome Linne | for — Head. 


ſbide the old Woman of Brainford, 


he fwears he's sa Witch, forbad hoy my Houſe, and hath 


threatned' to beat her. 7 Fo 

Mrs. Page. Heay'n gvi hin to th Husband's Cadgel 
and the Devil guide hi —— 7 y 

Mrs. Forg. But is m Husband ooming? | | | 

Mrs. Page. Ay in g od Sadneſs is he, and talks of the 
basket too, howſoeveſſhe hath had Intelligence | 

Mrs. Ford. We'll rt that; for Ill appoint my Men to 
carry the Basket o meet him at Du with it, 
as they did laſt r Rr 

Mrs. Page. Nay, here preſent! les go 
dreſs him like hy Wit ;h of Brainford. „ 8 

Mrs. Ford. I'll firſt c my Men, what they ſhall 40 
with the Basket; go , I'll bring Linnen forhim 299 

Mrs. Page.” Hang hin, 1 Varlet, 

We cannot miſuſe hin; enough 

We'll leave a Proof, b&that Which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, \ 1d yet honeſt too. 

We do not act, that off n jeſt and hau 

'Tis old but true, Still & pine ears all t e Draugh. 

Mrs. Ford. Go Sirs, take the Basket again on your 
Shoulders; your Maſter Js hard at door; if he bid . ſet 
it down hey him: Quykly, diſpatch. 
| Enter Serv#its with the Basket. 

1 Serv. Come, comegrake up. 

2 Serv. Pray Heav'n it be not full of 0 Knight again. 

1 Serv. I hope not. had as lief bear ſo much Lead. 
Butter Ford, ShalloÞ, Page, Caius and Evans. 
Ford. Ay, but if it pro true, Maſter Page, have — 
any Way 7 10 to unfool it again? Set down the Bas 
Villain; ſomebody call 1 Wife : Youth in a Basket! 
Oh you panderly Raſcals ' yere's a Knot, a Gang, a Pack 
a Conſpiracy againſt me; "Þv hall the Devil be ſham'd. 
What Wife, | {ay ; come, 
neſt W_ you ſend fort 


>> + 


/ 
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Page. Why, this p-\ſes Maſter Ford, you are nof to go 
looſe any longer you mult be pinnion d. 

Eva. Why, this is Lunaticks; this is mad as a nad 
Dog. 
Sbal. Indeed; Maſter Ford, this is not well indeed. g 

Fd. So {iy 1 too. Sir. Come hither. Miſtceſs Ford, 
Miſt els Ford the honeſt Woman,.-the modeſt Wife, the 
virtuous Cr-ature, that hath the jealous Fool to her Huſe 
band: I ſuſpect ithout Cauſe, Miſtreſs, do I? 


Mis. Ford. Heay'n be my Witneſs he do, if you u- | 


ſpeſt me in any Diſhoneſty. 

Fend. Well lad Brazen- ace, hold it out : Come forth, 
Sirrab. - | Lili the Cleaths out of the Basler 
Page This paſſes. 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not aſham d, let the Cloaths alone. 

Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 

Eva. Tis unreaſonable; will you take up your Wife's 
Cloaths? Come away. ty 
Ford Empty the Basket, 1 fay. 

Mrs. Ford. Why Man, why? 

Ford. Maſter Page, as l am a Man, there was one con- 
vey d out of my Houſe Yeſterday in this Basket; why 
may not he be chend again? In my Houſe I am. ſure he 
is ; my Intelligence is true, my Jealouſie is reaſonable; 
pluck me out all the Lianen. 
= Ford. If you find a Man there, he ſhall dieaFlea' 

th. 

Page. Here's no Man. 
Shal. By my Fidelity this is not well, Maſter Ford; "this 
wrongs yu. 

Eva. Maſter Ford you muſt pray, and not follow the 
Imagination of your own Heart; this is Jealouſies. 

Ford. Well he's not here I ſeek for. 

Page, No. nor no where elſe but in your Brain. 

Fund Help to ſearch my Houſe this one time; if I find 
not what | feck;, ſhew no colour for my Extremity ; let 
me for ever be your Table-ſport; let them ſay of me, As 
Jealous as Ford, cha ſearched a hollow Walla nut for his 
Wives Lemman. Satisfie me once more, once 2255 ſearch 


with me, > Mr 
hte | 8. 


809 
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Mrs. Ford. What hoa, ViſtreG Page! come you and the 
old Woman down; dnl Husband will come into the 
Chamber. | 

Ford. Old Woman! Waat old Woman's that * 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it 8 Maid's Aunt of Brainford. 

Ford. A Wich, a n, an old cozening Queanz 
have I not forbid — — ouſe? She comes of Errands, 
does ſhe? We are ſimple Men, we do not know what's 
brought to paſs under the Profeſſion of Fortune-telli 
She works by Charms, by Spells, by th' Figure, ar d lch 
dawbry as this is, beyor our Element; we know no- 


thing. Come down, "an you Hag you, come 


down, I ſay. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, eet Husband ; good Gentle- 
old Woman. 


men, let him net ſtrike t 
Enter Falſtaff tn Womens Cloaths. | 

oth Page. Come Mothy r Prat, come, give me your 

Ford. I Prat her. Out f my Door you Witch, [Beats 
him.) you Hag, Pp Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion, 
out, out, out; IIl conju you, Pl Fortune-tell you, | 
| [Exit al 

Mrs, Page. Are you not a ham'd? _ 
I think you have kill'd the poor Woman. 

Mrs, Ford, Nay, he will (o i; tis a goodly Credit for 


2 Hang her, wirch. 
Eva. By yea, and no, I fhink the o man is a Witch 
indeed: I like not when a oFnan has a great Peard; I ſpy 
a great Peard under her Mu 
Ford. Will you follow, Gentlemen; I beſeech you fol · 
low; ſee but the Iſſue of my Jealouſie; if I cry out thus 
upon no Trial, never truſt me when 1 © n. 
Page. Let's obey his ir a litile 
Come, Gentlemen, LZxeumt. 
Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he be wt him moſt pitifully. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by th MaS that he did not; he beat 
bim moſt unpitifully, merthoyght. 
Mrs. Page. I'll have the Chdgel hallow'd, and hung 
der the Altar; it hath doas i ſeritorious Service. 
Mrs. Ford. 
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Mrs. Ford. What think you? May we, with the war- 
rant of Woman-hood, and the Witnefs of a good Con- 
ſcience, purſue him with any further Revenge? 
Mrs. Page. The Spirit of Wantoaneſs is ſure ſcar'd out 
of him; if the Devil have him not in Fee-ſimple, wich 
Fine and Recovery, he will never, 1 think, in the way of 
waſte, attempt us again. 
Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our Husbands how we have ſer. 
yed him? 
rs. Page. Yes, by all means; if it be but to ſer = 
Figures out of your Husband's Brain. If they can 
their Hearts the poor unvirtubus fat Knight ſhalt be 45 
further afflicted, we two will till be the Miniſters. 
Mrs. Ford. Vit warrant they'll have him publickly 
ſham'd; and methinks there would be no period to the 
Jeſt, ſhould be not be pablickly ſham'd. - © 
Mrs. Page. Come to the - an then ſhape it 
5 I would not haye things cool. [ Exennt. 


SCENE III. 


ute Hoſt and Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir, the German deſires to haye three of your 
Horſes; the Duke himſelf will be 09 Morrow ut Court, 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hoſt, What Duke ſhould that be comes ſo ſecretly? ! 
bear not of him in the Court: Let me ſpeak with the 
Gentlemen; they ſpeak Engliſh? ? 

Bar. Sir, II call them to you. 

Mag They ſhall haye L. Horſes, but oil x them 

1 Gets thew. They have had my Houſe a Week 
- Comihend; I have Mei away my other Gueſts; they 
mult come off; Il fawce thin come. [Exe 


_ | SCENE IV. 
Enter Page, Ford, . -x.h Page, 1 Ford, 


vn. "one ofthe et dige. ene 
I did look upon. mn 


Page, 


| | 
| J ' * 1 a 
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Page. And did be fend yo j both/ iheſe Letters at an in- 
Q ſtant? | | | ' 


Mrs. Page. Within a quar er of an Hour. + 
Ford. Pardon me, Wife. orth do what thou wilt; 
rather will ſuſpect the Suk with Cold 
Time with Wantonneſs now doth thy Honour ſtand, 
In him that was of late an Heretickk/ | 
As firm of Faith. ' © e 17 22 
Page. Tis well, tis well no more. 
he Be not extream in Submiſſi n, as in Offence, 
in But let our Plot go ſorwahl: Let our Wives 
7 Vet once again, to make publick Sport, 
Appoint a Meeting with this old fat Fellow,, “N 
ly Where we may take him, and difgrace him for it. 4 . 
he Ford. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 
Page. How? to fend hin Word they'll meet him in the 
it: Park at Midnight? Fie, ſie he'll never come. | 
. us. You fay he hath bfen thrown into the River; and 
has been grievouſſy peaten as an old o man; me thinks there 
ſhould be Terrors in him, that he ſhould not come; me- 
thinks his Fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall have no Deſires. 
Paze. So think f too. 1 1 
dur Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but how you'll uſe him when he comes; 
It, And let us two deviſe to bring him thither, | 
Mrs. Page. There is an old Tales goes, that Herne the 
Hunter, ſometime a Keeper in Windſor Foreſt, 
e Dotz all the Winter time at till of Midnight 5 
Walk round about an Oak, with great ragged Horns, 
takes the Catile, 


And there he blaſts the Tree, an ; 
em And makes Milch-kine yield Blood, and ſhakes a Chain 
eck In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. 1 1 
hey Lou have heard of ſuch a Spirit, and well you know _ 
wi, The ſuperſtitious idle-headed EA 588 

Receiv'd and did deliver th our Age 

This Tale of Herne the Hu iter for a Truth. 

Tage Why yet there wi zt not many that do fear 

In deep of Ni ht to walk py this Herne's Oak; 

But what of this?, | 
erer WY Mrs Ford. Marry this is our Device, 2 
That Falſtaff at that Oak ſhall meet with us. : 


N * 


Page. | 


4 —_ 
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Page. Well, let it not be 'doubted-but'he'll come. 
And in this Shape when you have brought him thither, 
What ſha!l be done with him? What is your Plot? 

Mrs. Page.That likewiſewe have thoug tupon, and thus: 
Nan Page, (my Daughter) and my little Son, 


And three or four more of their Growth, we'll dreſs 


Like Urchins, Ouphes, and Fairies, pgs? and * 
Wich Rounds of waxen Tapers on their Heads 

And Rattles in their 2 upon a ſudden, 

As Falſtaff, ſhe, and I, are ne ly met, 

Let them from forth a Saw-pit ruſh at once 

With ſome diffuſed Song: Upon their fight 


We two, in great Amazedneſs, will fly; 


In Shape prophane. 


\ 


will be like a faces napes alſo, to burn the . wich 


Then let them all encircle him about, 

And Fairy-like to pinch the unclean Knight, 
And ask him why, that Hour of Fairy Revel, 

In their „ e e he dares to tread A 36 


Mrs Ford. And till ke tell the Truth, 
Let the ſu poſed Fairies pinch him ſound, 
And burn — with their Tapers. 

Mrs. Page. The Truth being known, | 
We'll all preſent our ſelves; diſ-horn the We 
And mock him home to Windſor, 

Ford. The Children muſt 


Be practis d well to this, or they'll ne er 40 . ni F 


Sos. I will crack the Children: thels beter and! 


my Taber. 
red This will be excellent. 


Til go buy them Vizards. 


Mrs. Page. My Nan ſhall be the — of all the Fairies, 
Finely attired i — a Robe of White. 

Page. That Silk would l go buy, and in that time 
Shall Mr. Slender ſteal my Nan away, 
And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight. 

Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Broom; 
He'll tell me all his — Sure he'll come. ö 


Mrs. Page. Fear not you that; go get us RI 
And Tricking for your n 


I> % | 
wa 


Eva. 


of WI nos 0 K 189 
be. Let us about it, i | 58 4 
leis admirable Pleaſures, and ferry honeſt Knaveries. 


| | [Bxexnt Page, Ford Evans. 
Mrs. Page. Go, Mrs. Ford, 


oy quickly to Sir John, © know his 1 . For 


Pll to the Doctor, he hath ay ood will, 
And none but he to marry with Nan Page. 

That Slender, tho? well lnded is an Ideot; 

And he my Husband beſt of All affects: 

The Doctor is well mony'd, and his Friends 

Potent at Court; he, none but he all have her. 

Ty twenty thouſand worthier came to crave her. ¶ Exit. 


SCENE v. 


Enter Hoſt" and Simple. 


me. What wouldſt thou bave, Boor ? what, Thick- 
in 1 ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs; brief, ſhort, , quick, ſrap 
Marr „Sir, I come 10 f with Sir Falfta 
from Rar. Slender, 43 Wenn 
Hoſt. There's his Chamber, his Houſe, his Caſtle, his 
no ng: bed and Truckle-bedj tis painted about with the 
the Prodigal, freſh and by go, knock and call; 
1 ſpeak like an l . unto thee: Knock, 1 


d1 Simp. There's an old wems « fat Woman gone up in- 
rich to wy Chamber; I'll be fo bold as ſtay, Sir, till ſne come 
down; I come to ſpeak with her indeed. 
. Ha! a fat Woman? The Knight may be robb'd: 
I call. Bully-Knight! Bully-Sir Fokn ! Gk from oy 
en Art thou chche / It is thine Hoſt, thine 


Enter Falſtaff 
Fall. How now, mine Hoſt 
Hoſt. Here's a Bobemian- Taria tarries the « com down 
of thy fat Woman: Let her deſcend, Bully, let ker de- 
ſcend; my Chambers are honcurable. Fie, Privacy? Fie. 
Fal. There was, mine Hoſt, an old fat Woman even 


Simp. 


now * me, but ſhe's gone. 


5 
E: 
7 
. 
q 75 
— 
FX 
5 


Eva. 


| ny The Merry Wives 
pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe Woman of 
Brain de. - 


Fal. Ay marry Was is, Muſcle-ſhell, what would A 


with her? 

Simp. My Maſter, Sir, my Maſter Slender ſene to her, 
ſeeing Ras go thro* the Street, to know, Sir, whether 
one Vm, Sir, that beguil'd him of a wy had the 
Chain, or no. 

Fal. 1 ſpake with the old Woman about it. 

Simp. And what ſays ſhe, I pray Sir? 

Fal. Marry ſhe fays, that the very ſame Man Aut be. 
nk Maſter Slender of his Chain, coztn'd him of it. 

Ko . 1 would 1 could have ſpoken with the Woman 
her 1 10 f. 1 had other things to have 1 15 with her too, 
from him. 

Fal. What are they ? Let us know. 

Hoſt. Ay, come; quick. 

Simp 1 may not conceal them, Sir. 

Hoſt. Conceal them, or thou dy't. 

- Simp. Why, Sir, they were . but about Miftre;; 

| Anne Page, to know if it were my Maſter's Fortune to 
have ker or no. | 

Fal. "Tis, tis his Fortune. 

Simp. What, Sir? 
| e. To have her, or no: Go; ſay the Woman told 
me ſo. 

Sim. May I be ſo bold to ſay fo, Sir? 

Haft. Ay Sir; like who more bold. | 


Simp. I thank you 
a 
T art 8 art „Sir ohn: WI 
e. * 7 


Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt, one that hath 
taught me more Wit than ever 1 learn'd before in my 
Life; „ er for it neither, err paid fo 


* 4 Out alas Go woman cop-Conenepe 
Bar ; meer ? 
pot Where be my Horſes? Speak well of them, Vu. 


Bark 


rel; 
» to 


told 


like three German Devils, t 
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Bard. Run away with th Cozeners; for ſo ſoon as I 
came beyond Eaton, they thew me off from behind one 


of ther in a Slough of Mich, and ſet Spurs. and away; 


e Doctor Fauftuſes. 


Hoſt. They are gone but 
not ſay they be fled ; Germans are honeſt Men. 

f Enter Evans. 

Eva. Where is mine Hot? 

Hoſt. What is the Matter, Sir? * 


Eva, Have a care of your Entertainments; there is a 


Friend o mine come to Tqyn, tells me there is three 


Cozen. Jermans that has cozgn'd all the Hoſts of Reading, 


of Maiden-Head of Cole-Brogk, of Horſes and Mony. 1 
tell you for good Will, look you; you are wiſe, and full 
of Gibes and viouting-Stocks, and 'tis not convenient 
you ſhould be cozened; 2 well. 5 
1 | Enter Caius. . 
Caius. Ver is mine Hoſt de Farteer ? 3 
ot. Here, Maſter Doctor, in Perplexity and doubtful 
Delemma. 1 | ; 
Cain. I cannot tell vat is dat; but it is tell-a-me, dat 


4 | 


ou make a grand Preparation for a Duke de Famany; 
y my trot, der is no Duke dat the Court is know, to 
come; I tell you for good Wi; adieu. [Exit 


Hit. Hue and Cry, Villain, go; aſſiſt me, Knight, I 
'am undone; fly, run, Hue an Cry. Villain, 1 am un- 


done. 1 [ Exit. 
Fal. I would all the Wor might be cozen'd, for 1 
have been cozened- and beatengtoo. If it ſhould come to 
the Ear of the Court, how I ave been transformed, and 
how my Transformation ha n waſh'd and cudgel'd, 
they would melt me out of my Fat, Drop by Drop, and 
liquor Fiſhermens Boots with rae; I warrant they would 
ip me with their fine Wits, till I were as creſt-faln as 
a dry'd Pear, I never proſper | ſince I forſwore my ſelf 
at Primero. Well, if my Win were but long enough, I 
would repent. Now, wheng+ come you? 
1 ickly. 
Forſooth. 


meet the Duke, Villain, do 


Pa. 


* 
9 


A hundred Pound in Gold more than your Loſs. 


cin y one of them; Miiftraſ: Ford, good Heart, is beaten Mu 
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Fol. The Devil take one Party, and his Dam the other, 
and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd; I have ſuffer! more Wi 
for their "Ang moro than the villainsus Inconſtancy of Ha 
Man's Diſpoſition is able to bear 

ic. And have not they ſuffer'd? yes, I warrant, ſpe- 


2 gg and blue, That you cannot ſee a white FRor about 
r 
Fal. What tell'® thou me of black and blue? 1 wa MN Be 
beaten my ſelf into all the Colours of the Rain-Bow; and 
T was like to be apprehended for the Witch of Brainford, 
t that my admirable Dexterity of Wit, counterfeiting 
the Action of an old Woman deliver'd me, the Knave 
. Conſtable had ſet me i ch Stocks, "th" common Stocks for 
: Witch. Saf 
ic.” Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your Chamber, 
= all hear how things go, and, I warrant, to your 
Content. Here is a Letter will fay ſomewhat. Good 
Hearts, what ado is here to bring you together? Sure one 
of you does not ſerve Heav'n well, that 5 are o eroſo d. 
| Tal. Come up into my Chamber. [ Exrun 


SCENE W. 


nter Fenton and Holl. F. 
er talk not to me, my Mind is hear 
I cy give over all. 


Fent. Yet bear me ſpeak; aſſiſt me in my „ 
And, as I ama Gentleman, I'll give thee 


| 


Hoſt. 1 will hear you, Maſter Fenton; and I will, 
the leaf, keep your Counſel. 
Fent. From ogra to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear Love I bear to fair Anne Page, 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my Affection, 
(80 far forth - ber ſelf might be be bet _—_— 
Ev'n to my Wiſh; I have a Letter from her 
Of ſuch Contents, as ou will wonder at; 
The Mirth whereof's 5 55 larded with my Matter, 
That neither gy can be manifeſted, 
N Np.” Without vo 


* 
© 
Oo, 
* 


i 
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= Without the ſhew of both. F Sir John Falſtaff 
of MW Hath 2 great Scene; the Imagę of the ſeſt 
, n ew you here at large. k good mine Hoſt; 
To Night at Herne s Oak, juſf twixt twelve and one, 
ren Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent e Fairy Queen, 

out The Purpoſe why, is here; if which Diſguiſe, 

l While other Jeſts are mand f on Foot, 


wu Ber Father hath commanded Hr to lip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 
„ Inmediately to marry; ſhe hat conſented. Now Sir, 
ine Her Mother, even ſtrong agair Z that Match, 
1 And firm for Doctor Caius, ha h appointed 
That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle | er away, 
While other Sports are tasking of their Minds, 
And at the Deanry, where aYrieſt attends, 
our Sraight marry her; to this hi; Mother's Plot + 
She, ſeemingly obedient, likeWiſe hath - 
one Made promiſe to the Doctor Mo thus it reſts; 
nog Her Father means ſhe ſhall be Jl in White, : 
. Aud in that Habit, when Send g ſees his time 
"WH To take her by the Hand, an! bid her go, 
She ſhall go with him. © Her | flother hath intended, 
The better to devote her to t # Doctor, 
(For they muſt all be mask d gnd vizarded) 
4 That, quaint in Green, ſhe ſhài be looſe enrob' d, 
W With Ribbands-Pendant, flarigy bout her Head; 
And when the Doctor ſpies h Vantage ripe, _ 
To pinch her by the Hand, an on thac Token, 
The Maid hath given Conſent 1) go with him, 
G Hoſt. Which means ſhe to di jerve? Father or Mother? 
Fent. Both, my good Hoſt, | go along with me; 
And here it reſts, that you'll pr cure the Vicar 
To ſtay for me at Church, 'tw; it twelve and one, 
And in the lawful Name of mi rying, | 


To give our Hearts united Cer, mony. | 
Hoſt. Well, husband your 1 2 Il to the Vicar. 
| 


bring You the Maid, you ſhall Wot lack a Prieſt. 
Fent. So ſhall T evermore be und to thee; ; 
bclide, I'll make a preſent Rece mpeace, [Exennt 


C 


Vor. I. 7 Acer 


| 


* 


| 
1 
— 
* 
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ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter Falſtaff and Miſireſs Quickly. 


ww no more pratling ; go, I'll hold. This is the 
third time; I hope good Luck lyes in odd Numbers; 


either in Nativity, Chance or Death; away. 
Quic. V1! provide you a Chain, and ll do what I can 


to get you a Pair of Horus. | [Exit Mrs. Quickly. 
Fal. Away, ſay, time wears: hold up your! Head, and 
mince. 


| Enter Ford. 
How now, Maſter Broom? Maſter Broom, the Matter will 
be known to Night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
Mid-Night, at Herne's Oak, and you ſhall ſee Wonders. 
Ford. Went you not to her Yeſterday, Sir, as you told 
me you had appointed ? 

Fal. I went to her, Maſter Broom, as you ſee, like a 
you old Man; but I came from her, Maſter Broom, like 
a poor old Woman. That ſame Knave, Ford her Husband, 
hath the fineſt mad Devil of Jealouſie in him, Maſter 
Broom, that ever govern'd Frenzy. I will tell you, he beat 
me grievouſly, in the ſhape of a Wis; for in the ſhape 
ofa Man, Maſter Broom, I fear not Goliah with a Wea- 
ver's Beam ; becauſe I know alſo Life is a Shuttle ; I am 
in haſte; 570 along with me, III tell you all, Maſter Broom. 


Since ] Tucke Geeſe, play's d Truant, and whipt Top, I 


Knew not what *twas to be till lately. Fo ow 
me, ll tell you ftrange things of this Knave Ford, on 
whom to Night I will be revengd, and I will deliver 


his Wife inte your Hand, Feet ſtrange things in 


hand, Maſter Broom; follow. — 
SCENE U. 
Enter Page, Shallow 4 Slender. 


e. Come, come; we'll couch i'th' Caftle-ditch, till 
eb light of our Fairies, Remember, Son Slender, 
my —_— | | Slen. 


WV 


away, go; they lay there is Divinity. in odd Numbers, 


e 


„ nd 
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. 


have a Nay - word how to 
to her in white and cry M. 
that we know one another; 


ow one another. I come 
, ſhe cries Budget, and by 


* glen. Ay Forſooth, 1 3 ſpoke with her, and we 


. 'Shal. That's good too; zut what needs either 


Mum, or her Budget? The white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath ſtruck tex a-Clock. | 
Page. The Night is — , Light and Spirits will be- 
come it well; Heav'n pro Pp Nat Sport. Ne Man means 


evil but the Devil, an know him by his Horns. 
Let's away; follow me, 4. [Exennt, 
/ S GEIE III. 


| Enter Miſtreſs Page, iftreſs Ford and Caius. 
Mrs. Page. Mr. Doctor, N y Daughter is in green; when 
you ſee your time, take hei by the Hand, away with her 


to the Deanary, and diſpati h it quickly; go before into 


the Park; we two muſt ge together. 

Cains. I know vat I have to do; adieu. Exit. 
- Mrs. Page. Fare you well, jir. My Husband will not re- 
joice ſo much at the Abuſe; f Falſtaff, as he will chafe at 
the Doctor's marrying 3 ughter: But tis no matter; 
better a little chiding, than great deal of heart break. 
Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her Troop of Fai- 
ries, and the Welch Devil Hh ne? | 

Mrs. Page. They are all q uch'd in a Pit hard by Herne's 
Oak with obſcur d Lights; ywhich-at the very inſtant of 
Falfiaff's and our meeting ey will at once diſplay to the 


Night * 
Ford. That cannot c uſe but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not * maz d he will be mock'd; if 
he be amaz d he will be mcd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray Hin finely. 
Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch | ewdfters, and their Lechery, 
Thoſe that betray them do go Treachery. 

Mrs. Ford. The Hour drayys on; to the Oak, to the 
Oak. | ? 1 | LExeunt. 


12 SCENE 
1 
4 


ND | 
9 


- 


eee 


when I give the Watch- ords do as I bid you: Come, 


| Doe? 
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ner 


; Enter Evans and Faires. Ne Ber 
ua. Trib, trib, Fairies; come and remember your 
Parts: Be bold, I pray you, follow-me into the Pit, and 


SCENE V. 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. The Windſor Bell hath ſtruck twelve, the Minute 
draws on; now the hot-blooded Gods aſſiſt me. Remem- 
ber, Fove, thou waſt a Bull for thy Europa; Love ſet on 
thy Horns. Oh powerful Love! that in fome reſpects 

es a Beaſt a Man; in ſome other, a Man a Beaſt. You 
re alſo, Fupiter, a Swan, for the love of Leda: Oh omni- 
t Love! how near the God drew to the Complexion 

a Gooſe; a Fault done firſt in the form of a Beaſt, O 
pus a beaſtly Fault; and then another Fault in the ſem- 

nce of a Fowl; think on't, Fove, a foul Fault. When 


Gods have hot Backs, what ſhall Men do? For me, 


I am here a #indſor Stag, and the fatteſt, 1 think, i' th 
Forreſt. Send me a Cool Rut-time, Fove, or who can 
blame me to piſs my Tallow? Who comes here ? my 


Mrs. Ford. Sir Fob? Art thou there, my Deer? 
My Male-Deer? 8 


Fal. My Doe with the black Scut? Let the Sky rain bo- 


tatoes, let it thunder to the Tune of Green Sleeves, hail 
kiſſing-Comfits, and ſnow Eringoes; let there come a 
Tempeſt of Provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 
Mrs. Ford, Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweet Heart. 
Fal. Divide me like a brib'd, Buck, each à Haunch, I 


will keep my Sides to my ſelf, my Shoulders. for the Fel- 


low of this Walk, and my Horns I bequeath your Huſ- 
bands. Am I a Woodman, ha? Speak I like Herne the 


- 


- 


Enter Miſreſs Ford. and Mifreſs Page. = 


J 


r 


— Av LU a 


With loyal Blazon eyermore 1 Kell 
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makes Reſtitution. As I am a true Spirit, welcome. 
N 618Y [Noiſe within. 
Mrs. Page. Alas! what Nay&e ? ; 
Mrs. Ford. Heav'n forgive f ur Sins. 
Fal. What ſhould this — 1 | 
Mrs. Ford. Mrs. Page. & 


Fal. I think the Devil wi 


away. Se 
| [The Women run out. 
iot have me damn'd, 


' Leſt the Oil that is in me ſhed ſet Hell on Fire; 


thus. 


He would never elle croſs 
| Lſries. 


Enter 

Ouic. Fairies, black, gray, en, and white, | 
You 'Moon-ſhine Revellers, apf Shades of Night, 
You Orphan-Heirs of fixed U Riny, 
Attend your Office, and your Quality. 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the Fa ty O- yes. 

Piſt. Elves, lift _ Names ſilen ce, you airy ro: 
Cricket, to Windſor Chimneystibalt thou leap: 


; Where Fires thou find'ft unreh d, and Hearths unſwept, 


There pinch the Maids as blew as Bilbery. | 
Our radiant Queen hates Sjuthand Sluttery. | 

Fal. They are Fairies, he th t ſpeaks to them ſhall die: 
Il! wink and couch; no Man - heir Works muſt eye 

| [Lyes down upon js Face, 

Eve Where's Bede? Goyor and where you find a Maid 
That e'er ſhe ſleep hath thrice \er Prayers ſaid, -. 
Raiſe up the Organs of her F; italie, 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs I fancy; 
But thoſe that ſleep and think ot on their Sins, 
Pinch them, Arms, Legs, BackþjShoulders, Sides and Shins. 

uic. About, about; 


Search Windſar Caſtle, Elves, Mithin and out. 


Strew good Luck, Ouphes, om ever) ſacred Room, 
That it may ſtand till the p perpetual Doom, 


In State as wholeſom, as in State tis fit; 


Worthy the Owner, and the Qwuer it. 

The ſeveral Chairs of Order lo ak you ſcour, 
With Juice of Balm and cy'ry precious Flor; 
Each fair Inſtalment, Coat, ag | ſey'ral-Creſt, 


"I 


1. 
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And nightly-medow-Fairies, look you ſing 


Like to the Garter-compals in a Ring: 

Th' Expreſſure that it bears, Green ler it be, 

More fertile freſh 2 Mal all the Field to ſee; 

And, Hony Soit al-y-Penſe write 

In Emrold-tufts, "avg . blue and 1 


Like Saphire-pearl, and rich Embroidery, 
Buckled below fair ns 60 ht-hoods bending Knee; 
Fair ies uſe Flow'rs for t þ 


eir Character y. 


Away, diſperſe; but till'tis one a Clock _ 
Our Dance of Cuſtom round about the Ok 


Of Herne the Hunter, let us not forget. (ſet: 


Eva. Pray you lock Hand in Hand, your ſelves in order 
And twenty Glow-worms ſhall our Lanthorns be 
To guide our Meaſure round about the Tree, 
But ſtay, I ſmell a Man of middle Earth. 
Fal. Heay'ns defend me from that Welch Fairy, 
Leſt he transform me to a picce of Cheeſe, | 
Pi. Vild Worm, thou waſt o er- look d even in thy Birch. 
wic. With Trial- fire touch me his Finger end; 
If he be Chaſte, the Flame will back deſcend - 


And turn him to no Pain; but if ke ſtart, 
Ir is the Fleſh of a corrupted Heart. | 


MM 15) burn bim with their and nablin 
Tapers, 
Eva. Come, will this Wood ber Tops E's 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh, gh 
nic. Corru 2 tainted in Delire 
a= him, Failies ſing a ſcornful Rhime. + 4 


And as you trip, till pinch him to your time, 


The SONG. 


Fie an ſimple Phantaſie : Fie on Luſt and Luxury: 
Lnft is but a bloody Fire, rw with unthaſte * 
Fed in Heart whoſe Flames aſpire, 
As Thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 


inch His, Fairies, rutually; pinch him for his Villany 


Pinch biz, aud bars bin and turn him about, 
- "Till CHEN NP 030 a and Moon. ſhine be out. | 
f 1 
Enter 


ſet: 
rder 


out. 
Enter 
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Nu Page, Nerd te eee , 
Page. Nay. — not fly. I . watcht you now; 
Will none but Herne the Hunger free 2 turn? bigher: 
Mrs. Page. I pray you co the Jeſt no — 
Now, good Sir Fol, k . Wind? Wives? 
See you theſe — Da not 1 fair Oaks 
Become the Foreſt better than the Town? 
Ford. Now, Sir, who's a Cuckold now ? 
Maſter Broom, Falſtaff's a Knave, a cuckoldy Knave, 
Here are his Horns, Maſter Broom; 
And, Maſter Broom, he hath enjoy'd nothing of Ford's 
But his Buck-basket, his Cuggel, and twenty Pounds of 
Mony, which muſt be paid 0 Maſter Broom; his Horſes 
are arreſted for it, Maſter Bygorn. 
Mrs. Ford. Sir Jahn, we have had ill Luck; we could 


never meet. I will never take you for my Love again, 


but I will always count you my Deer. 
Fal. 1 do begin to perceive that I am made an Aſc. * 
Ford. Ay, and an Ox too: Both the Proofs are extant. 
Fal. And theſe are not Fairies: 
I was three or four times in the Thought they were not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltingſs of my Mind, the ſudden 
ſurprize of my Powers, drove the ſaebs of the Fop- 
into a receiv'd Belief, in deſpight of the Teeth of 
ime and Reaſon, that they were Fairies. See now + 
— Wit may be made 2 Jack-a-Lent, when tis upon ill 


Imployment. 


Eva. Sir Jab Falfaff, ſve Got, and leave your De- 


fires, and Fairies will not pinſe you. 


Ford, Well faid, Fairy Hugh. 

Eva. And leave you your. Jealouzies toe, I pray 

Ferd. I. will never miſtruſt my Wife again, IE thou 
art able to woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal. Have I laid my Ain in the Sun and dry'd it, that 


it wants Matter to prevent ſo groſs o'er-reaching as this? 


Am 1 ridden with a Welch Goat too? Shall 1 have a Cox- 
comb of Frize? Tis time ] were cheak'd with a piece of 
toaſted Cheeſe. 


Eva. ele is not good ty give Pate your rein ia 
g K 4 Fal. 


5 Putter. 
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Yoo The Merry Wives + 
Fal. Seeſe and Putter? Have I lie d to ſtand in the taunt 
of one that makes Fritters of Engliſh? This is enough to 
be the decay of Luſt and late- walking, through the Realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why Sir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt Virtue out of our Hearts by the Head 
and Shoulders, and have given our ſelves without ſcruple 

| 16 that ever the Devil could haye made you our De- 
t? x 

Ford. What, 2 Hodge-pudding? A Bag of Flax? 

Mrs. Page. A puft Man? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerable ain ? 

Ford. And one that is as flanderous as Satan? 1 
Page. And as poor as Fob? "i 

Ford. And as wicked as his Wife? *: 

Eva. And given to Fornications, and to Taverns, And 
Sack, and Wine, and Metheglins, and to Drinkings, and 
Swearings, and Staring, Pribbles and prabbles? _ * 

Ful. Well, Jam your Theme; you have the Start oe, 

I am dejected; 1 am not able to anſwer the Welch | lan- 

/ nel, - pay it {elf is a Plummet o'er me, ule fn} as 
2 Wi 

* Ford. Marry Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor to one Mr. 

Broom, that you have eon of Mony, to whom you 

| ſhould have been a Pander: Over and above that you have 

ſuffer d, 1 think, to repay that Mony will be « biting At- 
fliction. 

Page. Yet be cheerful, Knight, thou ſhalt eat a Poſſet'to 
Night at my Houſe, where 1 will defire'thee to laugh at 
my Wife, that now laughs at thee. Tell her Mr.'S 
bath marry d her Daughter. wo | 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; ; | 
"If ume Page be my Daughter, the is, by this, boar RY 


Caiuss Wife. 
| Enter Slender. | Wo 
Slen. What hoe! hoe! Father Page! - . | 
Page. Son? How now? How now Son, - BSA 
Have you diſpatch'd ? | 
| Slew. Diſpatch'd? Ill make the beſt in Glonefterſhin 
know on't; would I were hang d. la, elſe. : 
Page. Of 8 _ 1. 
| Slew _ 
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Slen. I came yonder at Egton to Marry Miftreſs Anne 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubbetly Boy. If it bad not been 
i' th' Church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould 
have * me. If I did not think it had been Aune 
Page, would I might never ſtir, and *tis a Poſt-maſter's 

. * 
Page. Upon my Life then you took the wrong. 
Slew. What need you tell me that? I think ſo, when 1 
took a Boy for a Girl: If I had been marry'd to him, 
= all he was in Woman's Apparel, I would not haye had 

m. 2 20 "4 
Page. Why, this is your own Folly. - E 
Did not I tell you how ſhould know my Daughter 
By her Garments? 1 | | 

Sem. 1 went to her in white and cry'd Mum, and ſhe 
cry'd Budget, as Ame and I had appointed, and yet it 
was not Ae, but a Poſt-maſter's Boy. - - 5 | 

Mrs. Page. Good George be not angry; I knew of 
your purpoſe, turn'd my Daughter into green, and indeed 
ſhe is now with the Doctor at the Deanary, and there 
marry'd. . 5 


Enter Caiuus. 

Caius. Ver is Miſtreſs Page / by gar I am cozen'd, I ha 
marry'd one Garſoon, a Boe; gon Peſant, by gar. A Boy; 
it is not Anne Page, by gar, I am cozon'd. 

Mrs. Page. Why? Did you take ber in white? 

Caius. Ay be gar, and tis a Boy; be gar, III raiſe all 
Windſor. _ © | | | 
Ford. This is ſtrange? who hath got the right Ame? 

Page. My Heart miſgives me; here comes Mr. Fenton, 
How now Mr. Fenton ? . 

Anme. Pardon, good Father; good my Mother, Pardon. 

Page. Nowy Miſtreſs, * 

How chance you went not with Mr. Slender? 
Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Mr. Doctor, Maid? 
Fent. You do amaze her. Hear the Truth of it. 

You would have marry'd her moſt ſhamefully, 

Where there was no proportion held in Love: 

The Truth is, ſhe and I, long ſin e contracted, 

Are now ſo ſure that nothing ca diſſolve us. —_ 

4 N 
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202 The Merry Wives, &c. 
Th' Offence is holy that ſhe hath committed, 


And this Deceit loſes the name of Craft, 58 8 
of Diſobedience, or unduteous Title; N 
Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun . By 


A thouſand irreligious curſed Hours 
Which forced Marriage would have brought RR her. 
Ford. Stand not amaz d, here is no Remedy. - 306 
In Love, the Heav'ns themſelves do guide the State; ta 
Mony buys Lands, and Wives are ſold by Fate. me; -: 
Fal. I am glad, tho' you have ta'en a {| Stand to 
ſtrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanc'd. 
Page.Well, what Remedy? Fenton, Heay'n ive hee Joy; | 
What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac d. 
Fal. When Night-dogs run, all ſorts of Deer are chacd. 
Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe no further, Mir, Faun, . 
Heay'n give you many, many merry Days. is 
| Good Husband, let us every one go home, 
| And laugh this Spart o'er by a Country Fire, 
Sir John and all. 
Ford. Let it be fo, Sir John: 
To Maſter Broom you yet ſhall hold your Word; | 
Far he, to Night, ſhall lye with Miſtreſs Ford (Exe, om. 
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Dramati 8 Perſe one. 


Tlncentio, Dale of of Vienns. 
Angelo,Lord Deputy inthe Dulce 
FP an ancient Lord, 
Claudio, 4 young G Gentleman. | 
Lucio, 4 Hu raſtick. © 
Two Gentlemen. © 
Varrius, 4 1 Seer to the Duke, 
| | Thoms 5 
omas, 
peter, to v Friars. 
„Elbow, 4 ſimple Conſtable, 
” 7 roth, a fooliſh Gentleman. | F 
Clown, Servant to Mrs. Over-don, | 
'Abhorſon, an Executioner. 
Barnardine, a diſſolute Priſoner. 


Isabella, Siſter zo Claudio. 
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 
Juliet, beloved of Claudio. 
85 a Nun. 


2 _ diſtreſs Over- — 4 Bind: 


Guards, Officers, and SE Attendants. 


Vienna. 


4 C T I. SCENE I. 
Enter Dake, 2 ca and Lords. 


. D V x 2. 
; = Scans. 
= — cal. Lord. 
0: Duke. A Government, the Proper- 
0 ties to unfold, 
= Would {zem in me t affect Speech and 
= Diſcaurſe. 


Since 1 put to know, that your 
own | cience 

Exceeds, in that, the Lifts (f all Advice 

My Strength can give you; Then no more remains; 

Put that to your Sufficiencyy as your Worth is able, 

And let them work: The Nature of 

Our City's Inſtitutions, and the Terms 

For common Juſtice, y ar —— in 

As Art and Practice hath egyiched any 

That we remember. There is our Commiſſion, 


From which we would not have you warp. Call hither, 
1 ſay, bid come before us gelo; 


| 
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What figure of us think you, he will bear? 
For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial Soul 
Elected him our Abſence to ſupply; 

Lent him our Terror, dreſt him with our Love, 
And given his Deputation all the Organs 
Of our own Power: What think you of it? 

Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of Worth FIGS 
To undergo ſuch ample Grace and Honour, 


It is Lord Angelo. | 
99 | Enter Angelo. 


Duke. Look where he comes. 
ng. Always obedient to your Grace's Will, 
1 come to know' your Grace's Pleaſure. 
Dake. Angelo, 2 | | 

There is a kind of Character in thy Life, 

That, to th Obſerver, doth thy Hiſtory = Od 

Fully unfold : Thy ſelf and thy Belongings LS 
Are not thine own ſo proper, as to wa 

Thy ſelf upon thy Virtues; they on thee: | 

Heav'n doth with us, as we with Torches do, - | \ 

Not light them for themſelves: For if our Virtues | 
Did not go forth of us, *twere all alike | 

As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely touch'd, . + 

But to fine Iſſues; nor Nature never lends 

The ſmalleſt Scruple of her Excellence, | 

But like a thrifty Goddeſs, ſhe determines 

Her ſelf the Glory of a Creditor; | 

Both Thanks and Uſe. But 1 do bend my Speech 

To one that can my Part in him advertiſe; 4 

Hold therefore, Angelo: 

In our Remove, be thou at full, our ſelf. 

3 and Mercy in Vienna, 

Live in thy Tongue and Heart: Old Eſcalus, 

Though firſt in Queſtion, is thy Secondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion, ag 
n. Now, good my Lord, 
Let there be ſome more Teſt made of my Metal, 

Before ſo noble and ſo great a Figure. 

Be ſtampt upon it. 97 7 


6 


- 


MzasSURE fa Measurs. 20y - 


Duke. No more Evaſion | 
We have with a leaven'd ary prepar'd Choice 
Proceeded to you; therefo',jtake your Honours. 
Our Haſte from hence is o quick Condition, 
That it prefers it ſelf; and leaves unqueſtion d 
Matters of needful Value, We ſhall write to you, 
As Time and our Concernings ſhall importune, 
How it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befal you here. 1. fare you well. 
To th hopeful Execution do] leave you 
Of our Commiſſion. 

Ang. Yet give leave, my I rd, _ 
That we may bring you ſon;.thing 

Duke. My Haſte may not mit it, 
Nor need you, on mine Hot ir, have to do 
With any Scruple; your Scopt is as mine own, 
So to inforce, or qualifie the w, 
As to your Soul ſeems good. 4 ye me your Hand; 
FIl privily away. I love the | 
But do not like to ſtage me to 
Though it do well, 1 do not re 
Their loud Applauſe, and Aves. 
Nor do I think the Man of ſafe 
That rap it. Once mori Hare you well. 
. : Heav'ns give Safety to your Purpoſes. 

Zl Lead forth 4 bring 5 back in Happineſs. 
Duke. I thank you, fare you 7 | [Exits 
ty, Eſcal.-1 ſhall defire you, Sir, give me leave 

To have free Speech with you; ind it concerns me 
To look into the Bottom of my Flace: 
A Power I have, but of what g fength and Nature 


I amr not yet inſtructed. * 
with-draw together, 


Ang. Tis ſo with me: Let 


And we may foon our Satisfactihn have 
Touching that Point. 


; _ Efeal, III wait upon your Hghour, | [Exemnt. 


1 SCENE 
* | 


* 


* 
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} SCENE II. The Sreet: 
| Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


148 If the Duke, with the other Dukes, come not 


to Compoſition with the King of Hungary, why then all 
the Dukes fall upon the King. 


1 Gent. Heav n grant us its e 


Hungary 8. : 
2 Gent. Amen. 
Tuacio. Thou conclud'ſt like the Sancti monious Pyrat, 


P that went to Sea with the ten Commandments, bur 


ſcrap'd one out of the Table. 
2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal? 
Lucio. Ay, that he raz d. 
I Gent, Why ? was a Commandment to ll the 


Captain and all the reſt from their Functions; they put 


| © forth to fteal: There's not a Soldier of us all, that, in 

5 © the Thankſpiving before Meat, do reliſh the Petition well 
| that prays for Peace. 

[- 2 Gent. I never heard any Soldier diſlike it. 


Lucio, I believe thee: For I think thou never waſt 


where Grace was ſaid. | 
2 Gent, No? a dozen times at leaſt. 
1 Gent. Ot in Meeter? 
Tucio. In any Proportion, or in an Language. 
1 Gent. I chink, 4 in any Religion. 
- Lucio. A why not? Grace, is Grace, deſpight of all 
7 as for Example, Thou thy ſelf art a wicked 
Villain, deſpight of all Grace. 
1 Gent. Well ; there went but a Pair of Sheers be- 


* tween us. 
= t; as there may between the Liſts and the 
Velvet. u art the Lift, | 
1 Gent. wow thou the Velyet; thou 770 Velvet; 
thou'rta three - pild Piece I warrant thee: I had as lief be 


a Liſt of an Engliſh Kerſey, N = 5. pil'd, 


for a French Velvet. Do I ſpeak feelingly now? 
Lucio. I think thou doſt; 2 mo with moſt painful 


feeling of thy Speech: 1 will, out of thine owl Confeſſi 


on, 


. wH4. Iz 


& 
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on, learn to begin thy Heal; but, whilſt I live, forget 
to drink after thee. Y 
1 Gent. I think! have dony my ſelf wrong, have I not? 
2 Gent. Yes, that thou hat; whether thou art tainted, 
free. 


$1 - © Enter Bawd. 
Tucio. Behold, behold, wire Madam Mitigation comes. 
I have purchas'd as many es under her Roof, 
As come to | 
2 Gent, To what, pray? — 
Tucio. Jedge. | . 
2 Gent. To three thouſand Dollars a Year, 
Gent. Ay, and more. 
. Lucio, A French Crown more. | 1 
*1 Gent. Thou art always fit Sy Diſeaſes in me; but 
thou art full of Error; 1 am Hund. | 
Lucio. Nay, not, as one \ ould ſay, healthy; but fo 
ſound, as things that are bol y; thy Bones are hollow 3. 


Impiety has made a Feaſt of ghee. » 
1 Gent. How now, which f your Hips has the moſt 
Profound Sciatica? a 


Bawd. Well, well; there's ene yonder arreſted; and car- 
ry'd to Priſon, was worth fiy | thouſand of you all. 

1 Gent. Who's that, I prect e? | | 

Bawd. Marry Sir, that's Clagdio. Signior Claudio. 

1 Gent, Claudio to Priſon ? Ftis not ſo. | 

Bawd. Nay, but I know t ſo; I ſaw him arrefted ; 
faw'him carry'd away; and Which is more, within theſe 
three Days his Head is to be chopt off. 

Lucio. But, after all this fool ng, I would not have it ſo: 
Art thou ſure of this ? * 

Bad. I am too ſure of it; 
Fulietta with Child. 
Tuacio. Believe me this may 

me two Hours ſince, and he wa 

keeping. 

2 Gent. Beſides, you know it draws ſomething near to 
the Speech we had to ſuch a P pole. 

1 Gent. But moſt of all with the Proclamation, 


U. Lucio. 


it is for getting Madam 


; he promiſed to meet 
ever preciſe in Promiſe- 


= 
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Lucio. Away, let's ge learn the Truth of it. ¶ Exeunt. 
Bawd. Thus, what with the War. what with the 

Sweat, what with the Gallows, and what with Poverty, 

I am Cuſtom-ſhrunk. How now? what's the News with 

, 
5 Enter Clown. 5 
Conn. Yonder Man is carry'd to Priſon. 
Bawd. Well; what has he done? 
Clown. A Woman. 
| Bawd. But what's his Offence? , 

Clown. Groping for Trouts in a peculiar River. 
Bawd. What? is there a Maid with Child by him? 
Clown. No; but there's a Woman with Maid by him. 
You have not heard of the Proclamation, have you? 

Bawd. What Proclamation, Man? ' 

_ Clown. All Houſes in the Suburbs of Vienna muſt be 

pluek d down. . | 
Bawd. And what ſhall become of thoſe in the Cay? 
Clown. They ſhall ſtand for Seed; they had gone down 
too, but that a wiſe Burger put in for them. 
Bawd. But ſhall our Houſes of Reſort in the Suburbs, 
be pull'd down? - 3 2 FE 
Clown. To the Ground, Miſtreſs. 1 
Bawd. Why here's a Change indeed in the Common- 
wealth; what ſhall become ot me? | 
Clown. Come, fear not you ; good Counſellors lack 
Clients; though you change your Place, you need not 
change your Trade: I'lt be your Tapſter ſtill. Courage, 
there will be pity taken on you; you that have worn 
. 1 almoſt out in the Service, you will be con- 


— hy What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter? let's with- 
We. | | y 
Clown. Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the Provoſt 
to Priſon; and there's Madam Fuliet. 2 2 
| [Ex. Bawd and Clown. 
Enter Provoſt, Claudio, Juliet, and Officers. 
Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow-me thus to th World? 
Bear me to Priſon, where I am committed. 


— 


Prov. 


1 oO 0 


Save that we do the Denun@tion 


| | l 
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Prov. I do it not in evil Dilpoſition, 
But from Lord Angels by ſpeqal Charge. 
aud. Thus cin the Demi god, Authority, 
Make us pay down, for our Offence, by weight 
The words of Heav'n; on w om it will, it will 
On whom it will not, ſo; 120 tis juſt. [ftraint? 


Tacio. Why how now Clacio? Whenct comes this Re- 
Claud. From too much Lerty, my Lucio, Liberty; 
As Surfeit is the Father of mich Faſt, 
So every Scope by the immoderate uſe 
Turns to Reſtraint: Our Na ures do purſue, . 
Like Rats that ravin down t eir proper Bane, 
A thirſty Evil, and when vy drink, we die. 
- Ticio. If 1 could ſpeak {þ wiſely, under an Arreſt, I 
would ſend for certain of ny Creditors ; and yet, to ſay 


the Truth, I had as lief hate the Foppery of Freedom, 


as the Morality of Impriſo ment: What's thy Offence 

Claudio? | 
Claud. What, but to ſſ 
Lucio. What is't, Murde 
Claud. No, 14 
Lucio. Letchery? f 
Claud. Call it fo. . 
Prov. Away, Sir, you mi t go. 
Claud. One Word, good friend: 


of, would offend again, 


ry a> 


-Encio, a Word with you, . 


re 4 hundred; | 1 1 Va | 

they'll do you any good: Ts Letchery ſo look d after? 

ly Thus fangs it wit') me; upon a true Contract 

I got Poſſeſſion of Fulictta's zed, 

You know the Lady, ſne is 1 __ 
2 


e came not to, - 


Of outward Order. This 


Only for Pr tion of a Dowre N 


Remaining in the Coffer of er Friends, 
From whom we thought it geet to hide our Love 


Till Time had made them flr us. But it chances 


The Stealth of our moſt mu Entertainment 


With Character too groſs, isgrit in Juliet. 


Lucio. With Child, perhaps? 
6 


7 


. 


4 


I prethee, Lucio do me this kind Service: 


When ſhe will play with Reaſon, 
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Claud. Unhappily, even fo; | 
And the new Deputy, now for the Duke, | 
Whether it be the fault and glimpſe of Newneſs, } 
Or whether that the Body publick be 1 
A Horſe whereon the Governor doth ride, 
Who newly in the Seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it ſtrait feel the Spur; - 
Whether the Tyranny be in his Place, 
Or in his Eminence that fills it up, 
I ſtagger in: But this new Governor 


Awakes me-all the enrolled Penalties - 


Which have, like aaſcour'd Armour, hung by th' Wall 
So long, that nineteen Zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn; and for a Name, 


Now puts the drowyſie and neglected Act 


Freſhly on me; *tis ſurely for a Name. 
Lucio. Twarrant it is; and thy Head ſtands ſo tickle on 


„thy Shoulders, that a Milk-maid, if ſhe be in Love, may 
ſigh it off. Send after the Duke, and appeal to him. 


Claud. I have done fo; but he's not to be found, 

This Day, my Siſter ſnould the Cloiſter enter, 

And there receive her Approbation. 

Acquaint her with the danger of my State, 

Implore her in my Voice, that ſne make Friends 

To the ſtrict Deputy; bid her ſelf aſſay him, 

I have great Hope in that; for in her Touth 

There is a prone and ſpeechleſs Dialect, 

Suck as moves Men! beſide, ſhe bath proſperous Art 


| and Diſcourſe, 

And well ſhe can perſuade. | 

Lucio. I pray ſhe may; as well for the Encouragement 
of the like, which elſe would ſtand upon grievous Impo- 
ſition, as for the enjoying of thy Life, who 1 would be 
ſorry ſhould. be thus fooliſhly loſt, at a Game of T:ck- 
tack, * I'll to her. 8 
Claud. I thank you, good Friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two Hours. 


Claud. Come Officer, away, I Exeunt. 
8 SCENE 


n FFs 7 1 — 
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Believe not that the dribbling 
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1 SCENE III. A Monaſtery. 


| Enter Duke and 4 Thomas. 

be. No; holy Father, throw away that Thought, 
Dat of Love 

Can pierce a compleat Boſom: \ by — * thee 

To give me ſecret Harbour, 

More grave and wrinkled than t Am — Ends 

Of burning Youth, 


Frl. May your Grace ſpeak of i it 2 
Duke. My holy Sir, none — knows than 4855 


How I have ever ov the Life 1e nov'd, 


And held in idle price to haunt mblies 

Where Youth and Coſt, and witleſs Bravery keeps. 
I have delivered to Lord Angelo, | 
A Man of Strifture and firm Abfti ence, 


My abſolute Power and Place her: in Vienna, 


And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Py 
For ſo I haye-ſtrew'd it in the 


mon Ear, 


And ſo it is receiy'd: Now, pious Sir, 7 


You will demand of me, why 1 do this. 

Fri. Gladly, my Lord. 

Duke, We have ſtritt Statutes, . ind moſt biting Laws; 
The needful Bits and Curbs for hęnd- ſtrong Weeds, 
Which for this fourteen Years w# have let lip, 

Even like an o'er-grown Lion in a Cave 

That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond Fathers, 
Having bound up the threat'ning Twigs of Birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their Child fight, 

For Terror, not to uſe; in tim& the Rod 


More mock'd than fear d: So our Degrees, 


Dead to Iufliction, to r are dead. 
And Liberty plucks Juſtice by ti > Noſe; 
The Baby beats the Nurſe, = uite athwart 
Goes all Decorum. 
Fri, It reſted in your Grace ö 


To unlooſe this ty d- > Juſtice, vhen you pleas'd: 5 
And it in you more dreadfal | haye ſeem' d 
N * in Lord Angelo. 9 


7 Duke. 


22 
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Duke. I do fear, too dreadful; _ . 

Sith twas my Fault to give the People ſcope, 

*Twould be my Tyranny to ftrike and gall them 

For what I bid them do. For we bid this be done 

When evil Deeds have their permiſſive Paſs, 

And not the Puniſhment: Therefore indeed, my Father, 

I have on Angelo impos d the Office, n 

Who may in th'ambuſh of my Name ſtrike home, 

And yet, my Nature never in the fight 

Jo do in ſlander: And to behold his Sway, 

I will, as twere a Brother of your Order, 

Viſit both Prince and People; therefore I prethee 
Supply me with the Habit, and inſtru me 

How I may' formally in Perſon bear * 

Like a true Friar. More Reaſons for this Action, 

At your more leiſure, ſhall I render 2 

Only this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe, 

Stands at a guard with Envy, ſcarce eonfeſſes 

That his Blood flows, or that his Appetite 

Is more to Bread than Stone: Hence fhall we ſee, * 

If Power change Purpoſe, what our Seemers be. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. A Nunnery. 


Buer Ilabella and Franciſca. 


Jab. And have you Nuns no farther Privileges? 
Nan. Are not theſe large enough?” 
Jab. Yes truly; I ſpeak not as deſiring more, 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrit Reſtraint 
| Upon the Sifterhood, the Vetarifts of Saint Clare. 
Megs Lucio within. ig 
Lucio. Hoa! Peace be in this Place. $115 
Lab. Who's that which calls? | f 
Nun. It is a Man's Voice, gentle Iſabella, x "ot 
Turn you the Key, and know his Buſineſs of him; 


= = 12 —. you are yet unſworn 
en you vyow'd, you mult not ſpeak with Men, 
But in the Preſence of the Prioreſs; ys 


Then if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your Face, 


a 


j 
A 
* 


5 


* 
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Or if you ſhew Face, pu muſt not ſpeak. 
| 8 your Yo peak 


again, I ou an{wer him. [ Exit Franc. 

Iſab. Peace and P Proiperity who is't that calls? / 

Babe! | Enter Lucio. : 

Lucio. Hail Virgin, if you be, as thoſe Cheek-Roſes 
Proclaim you are no leſs, can you ſo ſtead me, 
As bring me to the Sight of 1/abella, 
A Novice of this Place, and the fair Siſter 
To her unhappy Brother Claudio? 
Jab. Why her unhappy Brdther ? Let me ask, 
The rather, for I now muſt make you know 
I am that I/abella, and his Siſter. . FI 
Lucio. Gentle and Fair, your Brother kindly greets you; 

Not to be weary with you, he's in Priſon, 6 
Jab. Wo me, for what? | 
Lucio. For that, which if my ſelf might be his Judge, 

He ſhould receive his Puniſhment in Thanks; 

He hath got his Friend with Qhild. 

Jab. Sir, make me not your Story. 
Lucio. Tis true; I would ngt, tho tis my familiar Sin, 

With Maids to ſeem the Lapwing, and to jeſt, 

Ton far from Heart; play with all Virgins fo. 

I hold you as a thing * ſainted, 

Be your Renouncement an Immortal Spirit, 

And to be talk d with in Sincexity, 

As with a Saint. N | 
Iſab. You do blaſpheme the Good, in mocking me. 
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewneſs, and Truth; tis thus; 

Your Brother and his Lover having embrac'd, 

As thoſe that feed grow full, as bloſſoming time 

That from the Seedneſs the baxe Fallow brings 

To teeming Foyſon; even ſo her. plenteous Womb 

Expreſſerh fis full Tilth and Husbandry. 
1/ab.- Some one with Child by him? My Couſin Juliet? 
Lucio. Is ſhe your Couſin? + 
Iſab. Adoptedly, as School-Maids change their Names, 

By vain, tho' apt Aſſection. SF 
Lucio. She it is. 


Jab. Let him marry her. 


** 


» 


7 
5 
5 
1 
7 
1 
* 
8 
13 
8 
7 
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Lacis. This is the Point. d $17.94 
The Duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence; 
Bore many Gentlemen, my ſelf being one. 
In hand, and hope of Action; but we do learn, 
By thoſe that know the very Nerves of State, 
His givings out were of an infinite Diſtance | 
From his true meant Deſign. Upon his Place, 
And with full Line of his Authority, N 
Governs Lord Angelo; a Man whole Blood 
Is very Snow-Broth, one who never feels 
The wanton Stings and Motions of the Senſe; 
Put doth rebate, and blunt his natural Edge 
With Profits of the Mind, Study and Faſt. 2. 24 
He, to give Fear to Uſe and Liberty, | 
Which have for long run by the hideous La,, 
. As Mice by Lyons, hath pickt out an Act. 
Under whoſe — Senſe your Brother's Life 
Falls into Forfeit; he arreſts him on it. 
And follows cloſe the Rigor of the Statute, 
To make him an Example; all Hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the Grace by your fair Prayer 
To ſoften Angelo; and that's my Pith of Buſineſe 
?*Twixt you, and your poor Brother. : 
Tab. Doth beth EAT 
Seek his Life? | 4 
Lucio; Has cenſur'd him already, WY 41 FA 
And, as I hear, the Provoſt hath àa Warrant 
For's Execution. re * 177 
- T/ab. Alas! what | 
Ability's in me, to do him good?” .. 
Lucio. Aſſay the Power you have. 
Jab. My Power? Alas! I doubt. 
Lucio. Our Doubts are Traitors, 
And make us loſe the Geod we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angelo, - 
And let him learn to know, when Maidens ſue, - - 
Men pive like Gods; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their Petitions are as truly theirs, | f 
As they themſelves would owe them. 4 
Tas. I'll ſee what I can do. 
I 7: 6 4 oe Vip | 


7 


Lucio, 
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Lucio. But ſpeedily. ; 
Jab. 1 _ about it frrait; | 
No longer ying, but to ive e Mother 
Notice * = Affair. I humbly thank you; 
Commend me to my Brother: Soon at * 
Fll ſend him certain word of m Succeſs. 
Lucio, I take my Leave of ye |, Lb | 
ws Good Sir, adieu. 7 |  [Excunt. 


45 > 
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ACT u. SCENE U 


SCENE 2 Palace. 


Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, Juſtice, and Attendants. 


. WI muſt not make a 8 ar- crow of the Law, * * 

Iz Setting it up to fear de Birds of Prey, 
And let it keep one Shape, till Suftom make it 
Their Perch, and not their Terr . 

Eſcal. Ay, but yet 4 "be pp gy G 
Let us be keen, and rather cut Anke 1 =o 
Than fall, and bruiſe to Death. A is! this Gentleman, 
Whem I would fave, had a moſt ioble Father; 

Let but your Honour knorr, 
Whom l believe to be moſt ſtrai Virtue, 
That in the working of your o x AffeRtions, 

Had Time coheer'd with — or Place with Wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your Blood, | 
Could have attain'd th E ** ye own Purpoſe, | 1 
Whether you had not ſometime ir your Life N | 
Err'd in this Point, which now yu cenſure him, 


And d the Law you. 
N. 1 one thing do be tem , Eſcalus, 

Another thing to fall. I not deny 

The Jury g on the Priſe Aris | 

May in the {worn Twelve have a _hief or two, 

Guiltier than him they try; what | 58 made to he, 


N That Juſtice ſeizes. What know Laws 
10, Vor. hs LY That 
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That Thieves do paſs on Thieves? Tis very pregnant, 
The Jewel that we find, we W. N 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may nat ſo extenuate his Offence, _ 
For I have had ſuch Faults; but rather tell me 
When I, that _— him, do ſo offend, 
Let mine own Judgment pattern out my Death, 
And * _— in partial. Sir, he — 5 * 
* Enter Provoſt. 

Eſcal. Be it as your Wiſdom wil). 

Ang." Where is the Provoſt? 

Prov.” Here, if it like your Honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to Morrow — 
Bring him bis Confeſſor, let him be prepar d. 
For that's the utmoſt of his Figrimage, [Exit Provoſt. 

Eſcal. Well: Heay'n forgive and forgive us all, 
Some riſe by Sin, and ſome by Virtue _ 
Some run through Brakes of Vice, and anſwer none; 
And ſome condemned for a Fault alone, 

- Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, and Officers. 


Elb. Come, bring them away; if theſe. be Ae As 
ir A 


in a Common- that do nothing but uſe 
in common Heuſes, I know no Tos ; bring the 
Ang. How now, Sir, what's your Name? — — 


the Matter? 
2, If it eaſe your Hopour, I am. the poor Duke's 
my 


Conſtable, a Name is Elbow; I do —— — 
Sir, and do bring in here before your good Honour, twa 


notorious Beneſactors. 
Ang. Bene factors? Well; what Bepefactors are they? 
Are they not MalefaQors? 


fit pleaſe your Honour, I know not well what 


| 4 are; but preciſe Villains they are, that I am fupe of, 
r of all Profanation i in the Would, that good Chri- 


ſtians ought to have. 
|  FE{cal. This comes of well; here's a wiſe Officer. 


og. Go to: 95 * bach e 
| Wh 
| way 


y 
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; doſt thou not ſpeak, heb 
by. He cannot, Sir; he's out at Elbows. 
Ang What are you, Sir? INE | 
Ei. He, Sir? A Tapſter, Si ; parcel Bawd; one that 
ſerves a bad Woman; whoſe I pulſe, Sir, was, as they ſay, 
pluckt down in the Suburbs 8 now ſhe proſeſſas a 


Hot-houſe ; which, I think, is very ill Houſe to. 
Eſcal. How know you that 
Bb. My Wiſe, Sir, whom L 

Honour. 

Eſcal. How? Thy Wife. 

Els. Ay, Sir; whom Ithank [eav'n is an honeſt Woman. 

Eſcal. thou deteſt hey t ere fore? | | 

El6. I fay, Sir, I will deteſt my ſelf alſo, as well as ſhe, 
that this Houſe, if it be not a 's Houle, it is pity of 
her Life, for it is a naughty HF ue. | 

Eſcal. How doſt thou know at, Conſtable ? - 
Elb. Marry, Sir, by my Wits who, if ſhe had been 2 


Woman cardinally given, might, iave been accuſed in For- 
nication, Adultery, and — * there. 


betet before Heav'n and 


E/cal. By the Woman's | 1 

Elb. Ay, Sir, by Miſtreſs Over dans Means; but as. ſhe 
ſpit in bis Face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. F 

Clown. Sir, if it pleaſe your Honour, this is not ſo. 

E. Prove it beſore theſe Varlets here, thou honourable 
Man, prove it. 7 

Eſcal. Do you hear how he r iſplaces? 

Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with Child; and longing, 
ſaving your Honour 's Rey for ſtew'/d Prewas; we 
had but two in the Houſe, hic at that very inſtant time 
ſtood, as it were, in a Fruit-diſh, WDiſhot ſome three Pence; 
your Honours have ſeen ſuch Hines, they are not China 
Diſhes, but very good Diſhes. | 

E/cal. Go too, go too; no matter for the Diſh, Sir. 

Clown. No indeed, Sir, not ot a Pin; you are therein in 
the right: But to the Point; as ſay, this Miſtreſs Elbow, 

ing, as I ſay, with Child; and being great belly d. and 
longing, as I ſaid, for Prewns; ad having no more in the 
Diſh, as I ſaid; Maſter Froth he! 2, this very Man, having 
eaten the reſt, as 1 ſaid, and, as Flay, paying for them very 

| L 2 honetly ; 


| 
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© honeſtly; for, as you know, Maſter "ws, \ p cons give 
you three Pence again. 

Froth. No indeed. | 

"*Clown. Very well; you being then, if you be remem- 
bred," cracking the Stones of the foreſaid freun 
- Froth. Ay, ſo I did indeed. 

Clown. why, very well; I telling you then, if you be 
remembred, t at ſuch a one, and uch a one, were paſt 
Cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs wy 7 1 good 
Diet, as I told you. 4 

Freth. All this is true. 

Clown. Why, very well then. 

Eſcal. Come, you are a tedious Fool; to es Purpoſe ; 
what was done to Elbow's Wife, that he hath Cauſe to com- 
plain of? Come me to what was done to her. 

Clown. Sir, your Honour cannot come to that yet. 

Eſcal. No Sir, nor I mean it not. ' 

* - Clown, Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your Honour's 
leave: And I beſeech you, look into Maſter Froth here, Sir, 
a Man of fourſcore Pound a Year; wheſe Father dy'd at 
Hallommas. Was t not at Hallommas, Maſter * 


Froth. All hallond Eve. | 
Clown. Why very well; I hops here be Truths. He, 
Sir, fitting, as I ſay, in a lower Chair Sir; twas in the 


Bunch of Grapes, where indeed you have a delight to fit, 
have you not? | 
Froth. J have fo, becauſe i it is an open Room, and good 
2 well th 1 hope here be T hs. 
W t en; rut 
This ill En out 2 Night in Ruſſia, 
When Nights are lo 0 ther Fil take my Leave, 
And leave you to the ng of the Cauſe, 
Hoping you'll find ry; Cauſe to whip them all. ¶ Exit. 
| Beal. think no leſs. Good-morrow to your Lordſhip, 
5 — Sir, come on: What was done to Elbow's Wi 
once more? 
- Clown. Once, Sir ? There wasnothing done „ | 
Elb. e: Sir, ask him what „ IR did to 
* N 


Clown, 


— 


worſt thing about him: G 
Honour. 
next, this is 


Perſon > ns any of us all 


let not your Worſhip think 
prove this, thou wi ed Aae or I'll have mine Acti- 


_ 
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Clown, I beſeech your Honour ask me. 

Eſcal. Well. Sir, . did *his Gentleman to her? 

Clown. I beſeech you Sir, ok in this Geatleman's Face; 
good Maſter Froth, look upo his Honour; tis for a good 
Purpoſe; doth your 9 you his Face? 

Eſcal. Ay, Sir very we 

Clown. Nay, I beſeech y it well. 

Eſcal. Well, I do ſo. _. 1: 

Clown. Doth mou Honour'þe axy Harm in his Face? 


= thy ſuppos d in a Book, hi h 
own. I'll be upiin a s Face is the 
then; if his Face be the 


could Maſter Froth do the 
would know that of your 


Eſcal. He's in the right; "ſtable, what * you to it? 


* El, Firft, m_ like you, ti Houſe is a reſpected Houſe ; 
reſpected Fell /; and his Miſtreſs is a re- 


worſt thing about him, ho 
Conſtable's Wife any harm? 


fpetted Woman. | 
Clows. By. this Hand, 2 — 
1 


EA. Varlet, thou lieſt; tho lieſt, wicked Varlet ; the 
time is yet to come, that _ was ever. n es with Man, 
Woman, or Child. 

Clown. Sir, ſhe was ref with him before he mar- 
ry'd with her. 

N Which is the wiſer eres. Juſtice, or Iniquity ? Is 
is true? 

Elb. O thou Caitiff! O thou Varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal! 1 e withygter, before I was marry'd to 
her? If ever I was ref with her, or ſhe with me, 
e the poor Duke's Officer; 


on of Battery on the. 
Efſcal. If he took you a Bi x o'th'Ear, you might have 
your Action of Slander too. 

Elb, Marry I thank your ood Worſhip for it: What 


is t your Worſhip's Pleaſure ſhall do with this wicked 


Caitiff? 


Eſcal. 


239 


\ "me 
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Eſcal. Truly. Officer, becauſe he hath ſome Oſſences in 
him, that . wouldft ever, if thou couldſt, let him 
continue in his Courſes, till thou know ſt what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank. your Worſhip for it; thou ſeeſt, 
thou wicked Varlet now, what's come upon thee. Thou 
art to continue now, thou Varlet? Thou art te continue. 

Eſcal. Where were you'born, Friend ? LTF roth. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. — 

Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore Pounds a Year? 13 

Froth. Ves, and't pleaſe you, Sir. 

Eſcal. So. What Trade are — Sir? [To the Clown. 

Clown. A Tapfter, a poor Widow's Tapſter. + 
| Your — Name? 

Clown. Mi ſtreſs Over-don. 

- Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more than one Husband? 
Glows, Nine, Sir: Over. den by the laſt. 
Efeal. Nine? Come hither to me, Maſter Froh: Maſter 


Trash, I would not have you acquainted with Tapfters ; 
they will draw you, Maſter Froth, and you will hang them. 


Oer you gone, and let me hear do more of you. / 
Froth. I thank your Worſhip; for mine own Part, I 


meyer comsinro ay Roo ina Taphoulſe, er 


Ae well no more of it, Maſter Harb; farewd. 
DLR Froth. 
Come you hither to me, Maſter Tuptier, what's your Name, 
Mafter Tapftor.? | * 
Clown. Pompey. , K. 
Fal. What elſe? | | „ 
Clowns. Bum, Sir. 

. Troth, and your Burn is the greateſt thing ive 
you, {o that in the beaſtlieſt Senſe, you are adi» 
great; Pompey, you are partly a Bawd, 
ever you colour it in _ Tapſter; are you wo come, 
9 true, it ſhall be u « Pe Below 
that world 


3 „ Truly, Sir, 1 am a poor 


Ejcal. Howe would you live, Pompey ? by being « Bavd 


what do you think of the Trade, "yy is it a lawful 
% wich 


* 


Clown, 
. 5 

. 

- 


then. If your Worſhip wi 
 Knaves, you need not to fear the Bawds. 


9 
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Clown. If the Law will ales it, Sir. f 
cal. But the Law will t allow it, Pompey, nor it 

. ſhall got be allowed in Vienna | | 
- Clown. Does your Worſhip mean to geld and ſplay all 
the Youth in the City? | | | 


Rſcal. No, Pompey. bt. 
Clown. Truly, Sir, in 0 r Opinion, they will tot 
ti ke Orde 


r for the Drabs and 


Eſcal. There ate pretty O jers beginning, I can tell 
you: It is but heading and se Tun k 5 ; 
Clown. If you head and . that offend that way 


but for ten Years together, you'll be glad to give out a 
Commiſſion for more Heads Hf this Law hold in Pienna 
ten Years, I'll rent the faireſt Houſe in it after three 
Pence'a Day: If you live to ſee this come to paſs, fay, 
Pompey told you ſo. * n 
Eſcal. Thank — good Pt vey; and in Requital of 
rk you; 1 


your Prophecy, dviſe you let me not finds 
you before me again upon any ha Lint whatſoever; no, 
not for dwelling where you d: If 1 do. Poxpey, I ſhall 
beat you to your Tent, and prove à ſhrewd Ceſar to 


you: In plain Dealing, Pompef l ſhall. kave you whipt : 
So for this time, Pompey, fares 


de well. 
Clown. | thank your WorſhH for your good Counſel; 
but I ſhall follow it as the Flef Fer 


and Fortune ſhall better 
determine. a 


Whip me? no, no; let Carman whip his Jade. 
The valiant Heart's not whipt c it of his Trade. [Ex. 
Eſ:al. Come hither to me, I laſter Elbow; come hither, 
Maſter Conſtable; How long you been in this Place: 
of Conſtable? | | 
AI mo and a half, Yr. 2 | 
cal. I thought, by the readipeſs in the Office, had 
3 in it bond time: You ſay, ſeven Vows tees 
? ; | ; 


Els. And a half, Sir. ; | 

Eſcal. Alas! it hath been pre, t Pains to you; they do 
ee, „ (end tg Are there not | 
in your Ward ſufficient to ſery* i 28 10 
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Eb. Faith, Sir, few of any Wit in ſuch Matters; as they 
are choſen they are glad to chuſe me for them: I 3 | 
fer lame piece "of Mony, and go through with all. 
4 [Look you, bring me in the Names of ſome ſix 
or even, the moſt ſufficient of your Pariſn. 1 
Elb. To your Worſhip's Houſe, Sir? 
Eſcal. * my Aae Os you well. What's a Clock, 
wick [Exit Elbow. 
7 Even, Sir. | 
"ths »Eſeal. 1 pra V von go home to Dinner with me. 
Fuſt. 1 bumbiy thank vou. | 
Eſcal. It grieves me for the Death of Claw: 
Bur there's no Remedy... Wenn 
Fut. Lord Angelo is exere . 
Eſcal. It is but needful: | 
Mercy is not-it ſelf, that oft looks "oo 
Pardon is ſtill the Nurſe of ſecond Woe: - = | 
But yer, . N i 
Lome, Sir. LExeunt. 


s CEN E II. 


ng Provoſt, and a Servant... 


Serv. He's hearing of a Cauſe; he will come _—_ 
III tell him of you. 
- Prov. Pray you do; III know 
His Pleaſure; may be he will relent; alas! 
He hath but as offended in a Dream 
All Sefts, all Ages ſmack of this ow 6 and be 
* die for t! | 

Enter Ange 


. Now, what's the —ĩ Provoſt 
Prov. Is it your Will Claudio ſhall die to morrow ? 
Ang. Did not I tell thee yea? hadſt thou net n 
' . Why doſt thou ask again? | 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh. 
Under your good Correction, I have vel 
* hen after Execution, ns * 
| epented 04 er his Doom C 


— 


| 


) 


MgASsURE for Mzasukk. 225 


An. Go to; let that be mine; 
Do you your Office, or giv« up your Place, 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 
Prov. I crave your Honogt's Pardon. 
What ſhall be done, Sir, with the groaning Juliet? 
She's very near her Hour, 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her 
To ſome more fitter Place, ind thi with ſpeed. 
Serv. Here is the Siſter of the Man condemn'd, 
Deſires Acceſs to ou. 
| Ang. Hath he a Siſter? # 
| Prov. Ay, my good Lor apts 
And to be hortly of s Siſteghood 
If not already. 
4 Ang. Well; let her be ad vitted. q 
1 See you the Fornicatreſs be emov d; 
Let her have needful, but ' laviſh Means ; 


There ſhall be Order fort. 
Enter Lucid and Iſabella. 8 
Prov. Save your Honour | 
ng Stay a little while. Vare welcome; what's your 
Will ? | 
Vab. I am a vroful Suito; to your Honour, 
*Pleaſe but your Honour hey ms | 
Ang. Well; what's your Suit? 
- Tſab. There is a Vice that moſt I do abhor, 
And more delire ſhould meet the Blow of Ag 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt; 
4» For which I muſt not plead. but that l am 
| At War 'twixt will and wi not. 
Ang. Well; the Matter ? 2 


Jab. 1 have a Brother is &ndemn'd to die; 
I do beſeech you let it be h Fault, 
And not my Brother. 
Prov. 'Heay'n give thee moving Graces, 
Ang. Condemn the Fault ind not the Actor of it? 
Why, every Fault's condemr d ere it be done; 
Mine were the very Cipher pf a Function 
To fine the Faults, whoſe Fige _ in Record, 
And let go by the Actor, | 
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Fab. O juſt, but ſevere Law: | 
I had a Brother thetig=—Heay's keep your ay 

Lucio. Give*t not o'er ſo: To him again, intreat him, 

Knee! down before him, 5 1 upon his Gown; 5 

You are wo cold; if you d need a Pin, 

You could not with a more tame ene ee 

To him, I fay. 

Jab. Muſt be needs die? | 

Ang. Maiden, no Remedy. 

Tab. Yes; I da think that you . 

And neither Heav'n nor Man grieve at hs ena | 

A. 1 will not det. | 

Jab. But can you if you would? 

Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

* But might you dot. and do the — Wheog, 

If o your Heart were couch d with chat Remorſe, 

Al be jo e H? i | 
e. He's ſentenc'd; *ris too late. 
"he Lucio. You are doo cold. 

Jab. Too late? why no; er do dea Word, 
| May call it back again: Well, believe this, 
N.o Ceremony that to great ones — 

6 ; Not the King's Cron, nor the deputed Sword, 
| The Marſhal's Truncheon, nor the Judge's Robe, 
{F Become them with one half ſo pood a Grace 
3H As Mercy does: If he had been as you, and you as be, 
| Tou would have ſlipt like trim; but he, like you, | 
Would not have been ſo ſtern, 
Ang. Pray you be gone. 
Jab. 1 would to Heav'n T had your 
And you were Jabel; ſhould it then be thus? 
No; I would tell what twere to be a Judge, 
And what a Priſoner. 
Lucio. Ay, touch him; there's the Vein. 
Ang. Your Brother is a Forfeit of the Law, 
And you but waſte your Words. 
WF Alas! alas! | 

, all the Souls that were, were Forfeit once; 
* be that mi t the Vantage beſt have took, & 
Found out the Remedy. How would you be, 


i 
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If he, which is the top of , hould - 
But judge you as you are? Oh, think on that, 

And Mercy then will breathe v * your L*. 
Like Man new- made. of 
Ang. Be you content, fair 
It is the Lain not LI, our 8 
Were he my Kinknen, Brother, or my Son, 
It ſhould be thus with him; he 1 to Morrow: 
Iſab. To Morrow? Oh! chats ſudden 
Spare him, ſpare him; 
He's not prepar d for Death: 1 ven fir our „ Kiechins 
We kill the Fowl of Seaſon; | \all we ſerye Heavy n 
With leſs Reſpect than we dog 
To our groſs ſelves? Good, my Lord, bethiak your 
Who is it that hath dyd for this Offence? 
There's many have committed it. 
Lucio. Ay, well faid. 

A. The ee tho' it hathe ſlept: 
Thoſe many had not dar'd to do that Evil, 
If the firſt, that did th. Edict infringe, 
Had anſwer'd for his Deed. Now ris awake, 

Takes note of what is done, apd like a Prophet, 
Looks in a Glaſs that ſhews what future Evils 
Either now, or by Remnnſsneſs} new conceiv'd; 
And ſo in Progreſs to be hatchid. and born, 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive We 
But here they live to end. 
| Jab. Vet thew ſome Pity. | 

Ang. I ſhew it moſt of all when I ſhevy Juſkice ;. 
For then I pity thoſe F do not know, 
Lewe by — — - aftcr gall; 
And do him t, that anſwe ing one foul Wrong. 
Lives not to act another. Be — 
ber Brother dies 7 Morrow; be content. 

Jab. So you muſt be the that gives this Sentence; | 

J And. he het ſuffers : Oh, it is — 
To have à Gianr's Strength; it is tyrannous | 
To uſe it like a Giant. iy bet? 2 

Ln ee 


' 
/ 
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T{ab. Could great Men thunder 
As Fove himſſelf does, 'Fove would ne'er be x quiets 
For every pelting petty Officer 
Would uſe his Heavn for Thunder; 
Nothing but Thunder: Mercifcul Heav'n, 
Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous Bolt 
Split ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled Oak, | 10 - 
Than the ſoft Mirtle: O but Man! proud Man raft 11 
Dreſt in a little brief Authority, ©. <1 & 
Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt joey 
His glaſſie Eſſence, like an angry 
Plays ſuch fantaſtick Tricks — igh Hear n, 
As makes the Angels weep; who = our Spleen 
Would all themſelves laugh mortal. | 
Lucio. Oh, to him, to him Meath, he wil relents/ 
He's coming: I perceive't. | 
Prov. Pray Heav'n ſhe win him. 
 ' Tab. We cannot weigh our Brother with. our „ Kal: 
Great Men may jeſt with Saints; 'tis Wit in * 
But in the leſs foul Prophanation. 
Lucio. Thou rt i right; Girl; more o ! that. 
Jab. That in the Captain's but a cholerick word, 
Which in the Soldier is flat Blaſphemy. þ 1 
9-114 a Was 8 id ve 
Ang. Why do you put thele Sayings mer 
Jab. 540 f — tho? it —— | 
Hath yet a kind of Medicine in it delf, |. - 47 
That skins the Vice o'th' top: Go to your Wa. | 
Knock there, and ask your Heart what it doth know. 
That's like my Brether's Fault; if it ren | 
A natural Guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, * 
Let it not ſound a Thought upon your Tongue 
Againſt my Brother's Lite. | | bi 
Ang. She ſpeaks, and tis ſuch Senſe ib 11 01 4219 
That my Senſe breeds with it. Fare you ml. 9 + 
Iſab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back. | 
Ang I will bethink me: Come again to Morrow.)/ 
Jab. Hark, how I'll bribe you: Good my Lord turn back, 
Ang. How? Bribe me? | 
Jab. Ay, with ſuch Gifts that Heay'n ſhall ſhare with you. 
& * 


| 
2 
8 
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Lucis You bad marr d all el 
Iſab. Not with fond Sickles the teſted Gold, 
Or Stones, whoſe Rate are cither rich or poor, 

As Fancy values them; but wich true Prayers, 
That ſhall be _ at Heav'n, and enter there | 
Ere Sun riſe: Prayers from preſeryed Souls, | ; 
From faſting Maids, whoſe Mir is are dedicate | 
To nothing "Temporal. - - - | . 

Ang. Well; come to me to orrow. | 

Lucio. Go to; tis well; 

Jab. Heav n keep you Honour ſafe. 

. Amen: | 

For I am that way going to T N 
Where Prayers croſs. 

Jab. At what Hour to Mo | 
Shall I attend your Lordſhip? * = 

Ang. At any time fere Noon. 5 

Jſab. Save your Honour, Exeumt Lucio and Iſabella. = 

Ang. From thee; even from thy Virtue. » 
What's this? What's this? Is thi her Fault, or mine? | 
The Tempter, or the Temptec/ who fins moſt ? Ha? 
Not ſhe; nor doth ſhe tempt Abut it is I, | 
That, lying by the Violet in the Sun, | 
Does as the Carrion does,. not as the Flower, = 
Corrupt with virtuous Seaſon. Can it be, = 
That Modeſty may more betray our Senſe, | 
Than Woman's Lightueſs? Ha ing waſte Ground 3 = 

Shall we defire to raze the EN F 


And pitch our Evils there? he, fie, fie; a | 
What doft thou? Or what art thou, Angels? |, 
Doſt thou defire her fouly, for thoſe things { 
That make her good? Oh let her Brother live: 

Thieves for their Robbery have Authority, 46444 

When Judges ſteal themſelves. What! do 1 Love her, 

That I deſire to hear her ſpea again, tie 
And feaſt upon her Eyes? Whijt ist I dream on? | 
Oh cunning. Enemy, that to 1 a Saint, | | 


With Saints doſt bait thy H Moſt dangerous ig | 
Is that Temptation, that doth goad us on 8 
To Sin, in loving Virtue; never could the Strumpet, Y 


With 


* 


\ 
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With all her double Vigour, Art, and Natute, 


Once ſtir my Temper: But this virtuous Maid 
Subdues me quite; even till now, 
Wien Men were fond, l ſmil'd, and wondred how. [x 


SCENE u. A Prifen. 


Enter Duke badi like a Erie, end Prov. 
Duke. Hail to you, Provoſt; fo I think you are. | 


Prov. I am the Provoſt; what's you Wil, good Friar # | 


Duke. Bound by my Charity, and my bleſt Order, 
I come to viſit the Spirits 
Here in the Priſon; do me the common Right 
To let me ſee them, and te make me know. 
The nature of their Crimes; that I may winiſtes | 
To them accordingly. 


Prov. I would do more than that if more were noedh, 


Euter Juliet. 

Look here comes one; a Gentlewoman of mine, 

Who falling in the Flaws of her on Youth, 

Hath bliſter'd her Report: She is with Child, 

And he'that got it, ſentenc'd: A young Man 

More fit to do another ſuch ſuch Offence, 1 

Than die for this. 

Duke. When muſt he die? 
Prov. As'i do think, to Morrow. 

I have provided for you; ftay a while, - 

And 45 ſhall be * I 
Duke. Repent ir one, of the Sin carry? 
Juliet. I do; and b bear the Shame moſt — 
Duke. ITI teach you how you ſhall arraign your Con- 


And try your Penicence, if it — M — 


Or hollowly put on 
Fuliet. III gladly learm. 
Duke. Love you the Man that wrong — 


| Fuliet. Yes, as H love the Woman that wrong'd him. 


Duke. So then it ſeems your FINITE: 
Was mutually committed. 


Fate, day. 


g Doo het; LANE... * r — T2 
”F ks. —_— ww rr at ö nom i * — 


Duke, 
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Duke. Then was your Sin of h avier kind than his. 
Fuliet. I do (maya it, and t it, Father. | 
Duke. Tis meet ſo, . leaſt do * 
As that the Sin hath this Shame, . | 
Which Sorrow's always — 25 our ſelves, not Heay* u. ; 
Showing we'd not ſpare Heay'n,' as we love it, | 4 
Bur as we ſtand in fear. | = 


Juliet. I do repent me, as it is * 


ö And take the Shame with Joy. 
5 Duke. There reſt. 
Your Partner, as I hear, muſt dis to Morrow, 
And I am going with Inſtructior to him; 2 "= 
Grace go with you; PBenearrite, Exit. ! 


Juliet. Muſt die to Morrow! 
That reſpites me a Life, w 


injurious I 
Comfort 0 


1s ſtill a dying Horror! Fred | 
dr. "Tis 7 pity of him. f > [Exennt, 
- SCENE W., The Palace. ' 


Enter A 


A. When IL would pray an chink, I think and pray 
To ſeveral Subjects: Heav'n hath my empty Words, 
Whilſt my Invention, hearing rot my Tongue, 
Anchors on e: Heav'n's in ay Mouth, x 
As if I did but only chew his a 5 

And in my Heart the ſtrong and ſwelling Evil 

Of my Conception: The State whereon [ ſtudied 
ls like a good thing, being of e — 9 
Grovyn fear'd, and — An i i 
Wbercin (let no Man hear me, I . j 
Could I, with boot, change fogan idle ume 

ö Which the Air beats tor vain: Place! oh Form! 
Ho often doſt thou with thy Caſe, thy Habit, 
+ Wrench Awe from Fools, and fie the wiſer Souls 
To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, t ou art Blood: 


Let's write guod Angel on Hon; 4 | 
Tis not the Devil's Creſt. H vd who's there ? 
8 Enter Ser nt. 


: _ Serv, One Jabel, 2 Siſter, df es Acceſs to you; - 
q | | an 


— —— o 
— — — — —— — — — — — 


V 


\ 


: I had rather give my Body than my Soul. | 


— — 
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Ang. Teach her the Way. Oh Heay'ns ! - 
Why does my Blood thus muſter to my Heart, 
Making both it unable for it ſelf, 

And diſpoſſeſſing all my other Parts 


Of neceſſary fitneſs? , | 


So play the fooliſh Throngs with one that ſwoons ; 
Come all to help him, and ſo ſtop the Air 

By which he ſhould revive; and even ſo 

The general Subjects to a well-wiſht King, 

Quit their own part, and in obſequious Fondneſs 
Crowd to his Preſence, where their untaught Love 
Muſt needs appear Offence. How now, fair Maid? 
. Enter Iſabella. | 


Jab. J am come to know your Pleaſure. me, 


Ang. That you might know it, would much better pleaſe 
Than to demand what tis; your Brother cannot live. 
Jab. Even ſo? —— Heav'n keep your Honour. ¶ Going. 
Ang. Yet may he live a while; and it may be 
As long as you or I ; yet he mult die. 
Jab. Under your Sentence? 


Ang. Yea. | 
Hab. When, I beſeech you? that, in his Reprieye, . 


Longer or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 


That his Soul 5 — \ | | 3 
Ang. Ha? he, theſe filthy Vices! it were as good: 
To pardon him, that bath from Nature ſtol'n 


A Man already made, as to remit 


Their ſawcy Sweetneſs, that do coin Heay'n's Image 
In Stamps that are forbid ; tis all as eaſie, 
Falſely to take away a Life true made; 
As to put Mettle in reſtrained means, 
To moke-a falſe one. | | 
Tad: Tis ſet down ſo in Heav'n, but not in Earth; 
Ang. Say you ſo? Then I ſhall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather, that the moſt juſt Law ; 
Now took your Brother's Life; or to redeem him, 


Give up your Body: to ſuch ſweet Uncleanneſs 


As ſhe that he hath ſtain d? | 
I/ab. Sir, believe this, 


; Stand more for Number than 


| Againſt the thing I fay. Anſwet ro this: 
I, now the Voice of the record 1 Law, 


| Heav'n let me bear it; you gram 
If that be Sin, I'll make it my 


When it doth tax it ſelf: As th 


o 


! > 
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a I talk not of your Soul; IJ compell'd Sins 
mpt. 


3 for I can ſpeak 


Jab. How ſay you? 
| . Nay, I'll not warrant 


Pronounce a Sentence on your | rother's Life: 
Might there not be a Charity ir Sin, 


To fave this Brother's Life? 1 


Iſab. Pleaſe you to do't, 


IIIl take it as a Peril to my * AI 


It is no Sin at all, but Charity. 
Ang. Pleas'd you to do't at Ft 

Were equal poize of Sin and C 

| Tab. That I do beg his Life, 


ry. | 
ir be Sin, 

g of my Suit, 
rn. prayer, 
To have it added to the Faults 2 mine, 


14 


Proclaim an en- ſnield Beauty t 
Than Beauty could diſplay d. | 
To be received plain, III _ 7 e r 


; Four Brother is to die. 


Jab. So. 

Ang. And his Offence is ; fo, aj appears 
Accountant to the Law upon thi 

Jab. True. 8 
Ad mit no other Way t 
As I ſubſcribe not that, nor any iu 
But in the loſs of Queſtion, that, jou; his Siſter, 
Finding our ſelf. dcfir'd of ſuch j Perſon, 
Whoſe edi redit with the Judge, & owa great Place, 
Could fetch your Brother from 


L K — 
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Of the all- holding Law3 and that there were 
No earthly Mean to ſave him, but that either 

You. muſt lay down the Treaſures of — Body, 

To this ſuppos d, or elſe to let him 1 8 
What would you do? 

Iſab. As much for my poor Brother as my alf; 
That is, — yrnreiag 4,pomilnygr ht 
Th'impreſſion of keen Whips I'd wear as Rubics, | 
And ſtrip my ſelf to Death, as to a Bed, 
That longing I've been ſick for, ore 1 pied 
My Body up to Shame. | 

Ang. Then muſt your Brother die. 

Jab. And *twere the cheaper way; 

Better it were a Brother dy d at once, 


Than that a Siſter, by redeeming him, 
Should die for _—_— 


vp Wer up yr ow wel oth Seven 
ou have ſlander d fo? 9 

pO TEE 
Are of two Houſes; lawful Mere K 
Is nothiag kin to foul Redemptien. 

Ang. You ſeem d of late to make the . 
And rather prov'd the fliding of your” Brother 
A ———— * jr bn 

I me it out, 
To — would he, we Teak nor wine we 


mean : 
1 ometing do excuſe the thing I hate 
or his Advantage that 1 dearly love. | 
_ We are all frail. | 
T/ab. Elſe let my Brother die, 
If not a Feodary but only he 
Owe, and ſucceed by Weakneſs. 
Ang. Nay, — we deg Vet 
I/ab. Ay, as the Glaſſes vv ende 
Which hey gh eaſie broke as they hue þ Forms. 
Women! Help Heay'n ; Men their Creation mar 
In profiting by them: Nay, call us ten times frail; 
For we are ſoft, as our Co _— | 
And credulous to filſe Prints. * 


Arg. 


7 


=" 
1 
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j | F 

Avg. I think it well; 

And from this Teſtimony of yagr own Sex, 

Since I fu we're made to H no ſtronger 

Than Faults may ſhake our Frans, let me be bold; 

I do arreſt your Words: Be that vou are, 

That is, a Woman; if you be n re, you're none. 

If you be one, as you are well en reſt ; 

By all external Warrants, ſhew i; now, x 

By putting on the deftin'd Livery; £ 

Tſab. I have no Tongue but o 23 gentle my Lord, 

Let me intreat you ſpeak the former Language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive I love 
Iſab. My Brother did love 7 
And you tell me, that he ſhall 

Ang. He ſhall not, 1/abel, if y 


1 
for it. 
u give me Love. 
15 I know your Virtue hat a Licence in't, 
Which ſeems a little fouler is | 
To pluck on others. | 
\ Ang. Believe me on mine Holthur, 
My Words expreſs my Purpoſe.” 4 
 Tfab. Ha! Little Honour to be much beliey'd, 
And pernicious Purpoſe! Seeming, Seeming. 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; le ok fort: 
Sign me a preſent Pardon for ny Brother, 
Or with an out- ſtretchd Throa II tell the World 
ve Aloud what Man thou art. | 
Jg. Who will believe thee: 1/abel? 
My unſoild Name, th' Auſtergheſs of my Life, 
My Vouch againſt you, and ni Place i'th' State, 
Will w your Acculation over-) jcigh, 
That you ſhall Rifle in your 
And el of Calumny, 
And now I give my 


2 


uu by all Nicey, 
| That baniſh what t 


But thy Unkindnefs ſhall his Death draw out 
To lingring Sufferance. Anſwer me to Morrow, 


* 


/ 


For him thou labour ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 
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Or by th' Affection that now guides me moſt, 
Pl prove a Tyrant to him. As for you, 


Say what you can, my falſe o er- weighs your true. -[Exit. 


Jab. To whom ſhould I complain? Did I tell this, 
Who would believe me? © perilous Mouths, | 
That bear in them one and the ſelf-ſaqze Tongue, 
Either of Condemnation or Approof; 

Bidding the Law make Curtſie to their Will, 


| Hooking both Right and Wrong to th' Appetite, 


To fellow as it draws; | I'll to my Brother; 
Tho' he hath fallen by Prompture of the Blood, 
Yer hath he in him ſuch a Mind of -Honour, 
That had he twenty Heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody Blocks. he'd yield them up, 
Before his Siſter ſhould her Body Roop | 
To ſuch abhorr'd” Pollution. = 

TH abel live chaſte, and Brother die; 

More than our Brother is our Chaſtity, 

IIl tell him yet of Angelo's Requeſt, 


And fit his Mind to Death for his-Soul's Reſt, wh [Exiz. 


: enn K 
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ACT ill. SCENE 1. 
SCENE The Priſon. 
Euter Duke, Claudio, and Provoſt, 


Duke. GO. then you hope of Pardon from Lord Angelo? 


Claud. The miſerable haye no other Medicine 


But only Hope: I've hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 


Duke. Be abſolute for Death; either Death or Life 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with Life; 
If I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing ; 

That none but Fools would keep; a Breath thou art, 
Servile to all the Skiey Influences; 

That doſt this Habitation where thou keep'ſt 

Hourly afflict: Meerly thou art Death's Fool; 


2» — erase ess 


2 


ts 


For thou do 
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And yet runn'ft tow'rd him ſtill. Thou art not noble; | 
For all th Accommodations that thou bear'ſt, LET. | 
Are nurs'd by Baſeneſs: Thou'rt by 

i fear the ſoft and tender Fork 
Of a poor Worm. Thy beſt of Reſt is Sleep, 
And that thou oft provok'ſt, yet ;roſly fear'ſt 
Thy Death, which is no more. aou'rt not thy ſelf; 
© For thou exiſt on many a thor and Grains 
That iſſue out of Duſt. Happy 
For what thou haft not, ſtill th 
And what thou haſt forgett'ſt. 
For thy Complexion ſhifts to 
Alfter the Moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt 
For like an Aſs, whoſe Back with Ingots — 
Thou bear'ſt thy heavy Riches but a Journey, 
And Death unloadeth thee. Friend haſt thou none; 
For thine own Bowels, which do call thee Sire, 
The meer Effuſion of thy proper 
Do curſe the Gout, Serpige, and tt > Rhewm, _. 2 
For ending thee no ſooner. Thou aſt nor Youth nor Age; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's' tep, 
Dreaming on beth; for all thy b 2 Youth - 


Becomes as aged, and doth beg t 
Of palſied-Eld; and when thou'r 
Thou haſt neither Heat, Affection 
To make thy Riches pleaſant. What's yet in this 
That bears the Name of Life? Vet in this Life 


| 1 Lye hid more thouſand Deaths; * Death we fear, 


That makes theſe Odds all Even. 


Claud. I humbl 


thank you 


ou art not; 
w ſtriv'lt to get, N g 
ou art not certain, | 
ge Effects, | 


Loins, 0: 


no means yaliant ; 


Alms | 
Id, and rich, 
imb, nor Beauty | ' 


To ſue to live, I find I ſeek to 1 - | | ( 
And ſeeking Death, find Life: Let it come on. | 


Enter Iſabella. 


Jab. What boa? Peace here; Grace and good Com- | 


pany. 


Prov. Who's there? come in: 


Welcome. 
Dube. Dear Sir, 


Jab. My buſin 


ere long I'll viſi 
Claud. Moſt holy Sir, I thank y 


is a Word or 


che Wiſh deſeryves a 
I 


with Claudio. 
Prov. 


nt... LE. — — — — — — 
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Prov. And very welrome. Look 2 n 


Siſter. 
Duke. Proveſt, p Word with you. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. 
Duke. Bring 
E. hear them. 
Claud. Now, Siſter, * the > Comfort? 
Jab. Wh 
As all 1 are; moſt good, moſt good indeed: 
Lord Angelo having Affairs to Heav'n, | 
Intends you for his ſwift N 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting Lei ger: 
Therefore your beſt Appointment with 64. 
To Morrow ſet on. | 
Claud. Is there no Remedy? 
Iſab. None, but ſuch Remedy, as to ſave a Head | 


To cleave 2 Heart 1 in twain. 


0 


Claud. But is there any? 

Jab. Yes, Brother, you may live: , 
There is a devilih Mercy in the Judge, 
If you'll implore it, ther: will. free your Life, 
But fetter you till Death. 

Claud. N. Durance? 


Jah, Ay juſt, perperual Durance, # Reſtraint, bo 


Tho All the World's Vaſtidity you had, 
To a determin'd Scope. 

Claud. But in what Nature? f 
Jab. In ſuch a one, as you conſenting tot, 
Would bark your Honour from that Trunk — 

And leave you naked. 
Claud. Let me know the Point. 
Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio, and I quake, | 
Leſt thou a fey'rous Life ſhouldft entertain, 

{ix or (even Winters more reſpe& | 
han a perpetual Honour. Dar'ſt _ ou die? 
The Senſe of Death is moſt ig 

= the poor —_ that we tre manga | 
n corporal Sufferance finds a Pa as ran, | 5 
As wand a Giant _ 2 


— N 11 


1 
3 1 « 


to pk where I paves hy not 
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—Claud. Why give you me this Shame ? 

Think you I can a Reſolution fetch | | 

From ry Tenderneſs? If I muſſ die, ö 

Iwill encounter Darkneſs as a 4 | 

And hug it in mine Arms. | | 
Jab. There ſpake-my Brother; t ire r 

Did utter forth a Voice. Ves, th muſt die: 

Thou art too noble to conſerve a 

In baſe Appliances. This outward 

Whoſe ſettled Viſage and deliberate Word 

Nips Youth i r. Head, and Follies doth emmew, 

As Faulcon doth the Fowl, is yet a Devil: 

His Filth within being caſt, he would appear 

A Pond as deep as Heil. ; 


Cland. The Princely Auges? 
Jab. Oh *tis the — Livery 57 Hell, 


The damned'ſt Body to inveſt and 
In Princely Guards. Doſt thou * Claudia, 


If I would yield him my Virginit 
Thou might'ſt be freed? 

Claud. Oh Heay'ns, it cannot be. 

Jab. Yes, he would give't thee; from this rank Offence 
So to offend him ſtill. This Night” $ the time a 
That J ſhould do what I abhor te name, 

Or elſe thou dy'ſt to Morrow. | 
Claud Thou ſhalt not dot. {1 | 

Iſab. Oh, were it but my Life, 

I'd throw it down for your Delivenywce 
As frankly as a Pin. EN. il 

Claud. Thanks, dear 1/abed. 1 

Tſab. Be ready, Claudio, for your Death to Morrow. | = 

Claud. Yes. Has he AﬀeRions in him, | 
That thus can make him bite the Las by th' Noſe, | 
When he would force it? Sure it is n ory | 
Or of the deadly ſeven it is the : 

Jab. Which is the leaſt ? | 

Claud. If it were damnable, he ſo wiſo, | 
Why would he for the momentary trick | 
Be perdurably fin d? Oh ab!? \ 

Jab. What ſays my Brother? 


14 Messun- Ma asuar. 


Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 
Jab. And ſhamed Life a hateful.” 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we wow not where: 
To lye in cold Obſtruction, and to rot; 
This ſenſible warm Motion, to become 
A kneaded Clod; and the delighted Spirit 
To bathe in fiery Floods, or to reſide 
In thrilling Regions of thick-ribbed Ice, 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs Winds, | 
And blown with reſtleſs Violence round about 
The pendant World; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain Thought 
Imagine howling. tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly Life, 
That Age, Ach. Penury, and Impriſonment 
Can lay on Nature, is a Paradiſe 
To what we fear of Death. 25 
Jas. Alas! alas! 2005 K. 
Claud. Sweet Siſter, let me live. 28.8 
What Sin you do to ſave'a Brother's Life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the Deed ſo far, bf 
That it becomes à Virtue. 
Ib. Oh you Beaſt! | | 
Oh faithleſs Coward! oh diſhoneſt Wretch! 
Wilt thou be made a Man out of my Vice? 
Is't not a kind of Inceſt, to take Life | 
From thine own Siſter's Shame? What ſhould I think ? 
Heay'n ſhield my Mother plaid my Father fair: ; 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of Wilderneſs 
Ne er iſſu d from his Blood. Take my Defiance, 
Die, ,periſh! Might but my bending down | 
Reprieve thee from thy Fate, it ſhould proceed. 
Fl! pay a thouſand Prayers for thy Deaths | 
No Word to faye thee. . 
Claud. Nay, hear me, Iſabei. .. 
1ab. Oh, fie, fie, fie! Fee 
Thy Sin's not accidental, but a Trade; . 
Mercy to thee would row it ſelf a Bad; 
Tis beſt that thou dy'iſt _ . 
Beg 8 * "By 


* 
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Vier Duke and Provoſt. 

Duke. Vouchſafe a Word, , young Siſter, but one Word: 

Jab. What is your Will? oF © 

. Dake. Might you diſpenſe with/your Leiſure, I would 
by and by have fome Speech with you: The Satisfaction 
I would require, is likewiſe your 6wn Benefit 

Jab. Thave no ſuperfluous Leifurej my n 
out of other Affairs: But Iwill attend — A 0 
Duke. Son, I have over-heard what hath'paſt 
you and your Siſter. Angelo had never 2 Pain to 


corrupt her; only he hath made an Eſſay of her Virtue, to 


E his Judgment with the Diſpoſition of Natures: 
e, having t n of Honour in her, hath made him 
that gracious Denial, which he is moſt glad to receive: I 


am Confeſſor to Angels, and I know this to be true 
therefore prepare your ſelf to Death. Do not ſatistie your 


Reſolution with Hopes that are fallible; to Morrow you 
muſk die; gs ts your Knees, and make 
Claud. Let me ask my Siſter Pardon; I am o out of love 


| with Life, that 1 will fue to be rid of it. LA Claud 


Duke. Hold you. there; farewel. Proveft, a Word with 
my Prov. What's your Will, e! 


Duke. That now you are come, you will be ; 5 | 


me a while with the Maid; my Mind promiſes with my 
Habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my Company. 

Frou. In good time. [Exit Prov. 

"Duke. 1115 Hand that hath made you fair, hath made 

; the Goodneſs that is cteap in Beauty, makes 

V brief i in Goodneſs; but Gr ce oem the Soul of 


* ſhall keep the 15 it ever fair; 


be Alt that Angelo bath made flo you, Fortune ba 
convey d to my Underſtanding; ar but that Frailty hath 
Examples for his Falling, I ſhould wonder at Angelo: 
How will you do to content this Subſtitute, and to fave 


Brother 7. 
I am now going to reſolye him: 1 had rather wy 


Bade die be the Law, than my u ſhould be unlaw- - 
fully born. But, oh, how much is the good Duke de- 


— 4 in Angelo: If ever he bal and I can ia. to 
OL, I. 


| 
| 
| 


f 
A. 
— ———— 
— = . 


_ Vil pay a thouſand Prayers for thy Death; 


+ Tis belt that thou dy ſt quickly. 
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Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 0 
Jab. And ſhamed Life a hatefu. 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we Ives no! widen: 
To lye in cold Obſtruction, and to rot; M 
This "cnfible warm Motion, to become 
A kneaded Clod; and the delighted Spirit 
To bathe in fiery Floods, or to reſide i: 
In thrilling Regions of thick-ribbed Ice, 
To be impriſon d in the viewleſs Winds, | 
And blown with reſtleſs Violence round about - 
The pendant World; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain Thought 
Imagine howling. tis too horrible! 
The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly Life, 
That Age, Ach. Penury, and Impriſonment "th, 
Can lay on Nature, is a Paradiſe I 
To what we fear of Death. 
Jab. Alas! alas! | 
Claud. Sweet Siſter, let me live. 
What Sin you do to fave'a Brother's Life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the Deed ſo far, 1 
That it becomes a Virtue. 1 
Iſab. Oh you Beaſt! | j 2 
Oh faithleſs Coward! oh diſhoneſt Wretch! | 
Wilt thou be made a Man out of my Vice? n 
Is't not a kind of Inceſt, to take Life 1 
From thine own Siſter's Shame? What hould 1 think ? n 
Heay'n ſhield my Mother plaid my Father fair: | bs 
For ſuch a warped ſlip of Wilderneſs 
Ne er iſſu d from his Blood. Take my Defiance, 
Die, ,periſh! Might but my bending down n 
Reprieve thee from thy Pate, it ſhould proceed. | 


Ag” wm R 1 


No Word to faye thee. . * 
Claud. Nay, hear me, 1/abel, 1 
Iſab. Oh, fie, fie, fie ! + 


Thy Sin's not accidental, but a Trade; 5 
Mercy to thee would prove it ſelf a Bad; Y 
| by 
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| Ener Dulce and Provoſt. ö 
Duale. Vouchſafe a Word, younf Siſter, but one Word. 
Jab. What is your Will? | 
. Dake. Might you diſpenſe with your Leiſure, I would 
by and by have Ewe Speech with you: The Satisfaction 
I would require, is likewiſe your Benefit. 
Jab. Thave no ſuperfluous Leiſure; my Stay muſtbeftolen 
out of other Affairs: But I will attend you a while. 
Date. Son, I have oyer-heard what hath'paſt. between 
you and your Siſter. Angelo had never the Purpoſe to 
corrupt her; only he hath made an Eſſay of her Virtue, to 
ractiſe his Jodgment with the Diſpoſition of Natures: 
he, having the truth of Honour in her, hath: made him 
that gracious Denial, which he is moſt glad to receive: I 
am Confeſſor to Angelo, and I kiow this to be true 
therefore prepare your ſelf to Death Do not ſatisſie your 
Reſolution with Hopes that are fal ble; to Morrow you 
muſk die; gs ts your Knees, and Make : 
Claud. Let me ask my Siſter Pardo; I am fo out of love 
with Life, that 1 will fue to be rid of it. [Exit Claud. 
Duke. Hold you there; farewel. Provoſt, a Word with 


ou. | 
7 1 Prov. What's your Will, Father? | | 
| Dyke. That now you are come, you will be ; leave 
me a while with the Maid; my Mu d promiſes with my 
Habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my Company. 
Prov. In good time. 12 [Exit Prov. 
Duke. The Hand that bath made fou fair, hath made 
good; the Goodneſs that is ched in Beauty, makes 
EE brief in Goodneſs; but Grace being the Soul of 
your Complexion, ſhall keep the Body of it ever fair; 
che Aſſault that Angelo hath made to you, Fortune ha 
convey d to my Underſtanding; and but that Frailty hath 
Examples for his Falling, I ſhould wonder at Angelo: 
How will you do to content this Sul ftitute, and to fave * 
your Brother /, een | 
Jab. I am now going to reſolye hit, : 
Brother die by the Law, than my Sorfgſhc 
fully born. But, oh, how much is the good Duke de- 
can ſpeak to 
WD 


= * , 
—— a ꝑ — pp ů — — — — — — 


\ ceiv'd in Angelo: If ever he return, 
fer Vol. 4 ; NM 
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Him, I will open my. Lips in vain, or diſcover his Go- 
vernment. F | ot AR 1 ct 
e. That fhall not be much amiſs; yet, as the Matter 

mow ſtands, he will avoid your Accuſationz He. made 
Trial of you only. Therefore faſten your Ear on my Ad- 
 wilings, to the Love I have in doing good; a Remedy 

preſents it ſelf. I do make my ſelf believe that you may 
moſt uprighteouſly do a poor wronged Lady a merited Be- 
neſit; redeem your Brother from the angry Law; do no 
Stain to your own. gracious Perſon, and much pleaſe 
the abſent. Duke, if perad venture he ſhall ever return to 
have hearing of this Buſineſs. . 
Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak, Father: I have Spirit to do 
any thing that appears not foul in the Truth of my Spirit, 
Nuke Virtue, is bold, and Goodnels never fearful: Have 
Fou not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the Siſter of Frederick, 
The great Soldier, who miſcarry'd at Sea? © 

Jab. I have heard of the Lady, and good Words went 
gr © © © OS ] -  Wgh 
Due. She ſhould this Angelo have marry'd ; wasaffianc'd 
zo herby Oath, and the Nuptial appointed: Between which 
time of the Contract, and limit of the Solemnity, her Bro- 
ther Frederick was wrackt at Sea, having in that periſh'd Veſ- 
iel the Dowry of his Siſter, But mark how heavily this befel 
to the poor Gentle woman; there ſhe loſt a noble and re- 
owned Brother, in his Love toward her ever moſt kind 
and natural; with him the Portion and Sinew of her 

Fortune, her Marriage dowry; with both, her Combi- 
nate - husband, this well-ſceming Angelo. 
Vb. Can this be ſo? Did Angelo io leave ber? 
Due. Left her in her Tears, and dry'd not one of 
them with his Comfort; ſwallow'd his Vows whole, pre- 
tending in her Diſcoveries of Diſhonour: In few. Words, 
beſtow'd her on her own Lamentation, which ſhe yet 
wears for his ſake; and he, a Marble to her Tears, is 
walhed with them, but relents not. n 
Lab. What a Merit were it in Death to take this 
Maid from the World! What Corruption in this Life, 
that it will let this Man live! But how out of this can 
mopeds; 
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Duke. It is a Rupture that you my y eaſily heal; and the 

Cure of it not only ſaves your Brothe, but keeps you from 
Diſhonour in doing it. 4 9 * N b 

Iſab. Shew me how, . Fathen 
Duke. This fore-nam'd Maid hat, yet in her the Conti- 

nuance of her firſt Affection; his unjuſt Unkindneſs, that 

in all Reaſon ſhould have quenched her. Love. hath, like 

an Impediment in the Current, made ir more violent and 

| uaruly. Go you to Angelo, anſwering his requiring with 
a plauſible Obedience; agree with his Demands to the 
) Point : Only refer your Tae to thi Advantage; firſt, that 
your Stay with him may not be lo jg; that the Time may 


) have all Shadow and Silence in it and the Place anſwer' 
A to Convenience. This being gi, in Courſe no- 
e follows all: We ſhall adviſe this V ronged Maid to ſtead 
A up your Appointment, go in your lace; if the Encoun- 


ter acknowledge it {elf hereafter, # may compel him to 
t her Recompence; and here, by thif is your Brother ſaved, 
your Honour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and 
d the corrupt Deputy ſcaled. The Maid will I frame, and 
h make fit for his Attempt: If you think well to carry this, 
9 as you may, the double neſs of the Benefit defends the 
fo Deceit and Reprocf, What think you of it? 
el Iſab. The Image of it gives me Content already, and I 
e- 
nd 
er 
bi- 


truſt it will grow to a moſt proſp/ rous Perfection. 
Duke. It lyes much in your hok ing up; haſte you ſpee- 
dily to Angelo; if for this Nigh he intreat you to his 
Bed, give him Promiſe of Satisfagtion. I will preſently 
to St. Luke's; there at the moateq; Grange reſides this de- 
| jected Mariana; at that place call: upon me, and diſpatch. 
of with Angelo, that it may be quick y, | 


— " 
7» Jus —— rr — — —-—-— — — — — 4 


hand 


re- | Jab. 1 thank you for this Col ifort; Fare you well, 
ds, good Father. | Exit. 
yet Enter Elbow, Clown Officers. | 
is Elb. Nay, if there be no Remgdy for it, but that you 


will needs buy and ſell Men and Women like Beaſts, we 
oor ſhall have all the World drink brown and white Baſtard. 
ife, Duke. Oh Heav'ns! what ſtuff is here? 
Clown. *'T'was never merry World ſince of two Uſuries 
the merrieſt was put down, 7 the worſer allow 'd by 
„ gf 7 . Order 


can 
Juke. 


1 
N. 


| 
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Order of Law, a furr'd Gown to keep him Faw and 

| furr'd: with Fox and Lambs-skins too, to ifie, that | 
Craft being richer than Innocency, ſtands — eg 

Elb. Come your way, Sir: Bleſs you, _—_ 
Friar. 1 j 


Due, And you, goed Brother Father ; what | 
hath this Man made yeu. Sir? 
Eib. Marry, Sir, he hath. offended the Law; ard, Siri 


we take him to be à Thief roo; Sir; for we have fan 

upon him; Sir, a ſtrange Pick-lock, wile we have ty 

to the Deputy. Q- 
Duke! Pie, Sirrah, a Bavd, 2 wicked Bawd; 

The Evil that thou — to be done, 


That is thy means to live. Ds thou but think Nat 
What tis to cram a Maw, or cloath a Back d 

From-fucha filthy Vice: to thy ſelf, * 
From their abominable and Betty Touches - »* 
I drink, I eat away my elf, live. 5 


: Cunſt thou believe thy wing is a Life, | 
So ſinkingly depending? Go mend, go mend. 

Clown, Indeed it does ſtink in ſome ſort, Sir; 

But yet, Sir, I would prove — 

Duke. Nay, if the Devil have given thee Proofs for Sin; - 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to Priſon, Officer; 
Correction and Inſtruction muſt both work, 

Ere this rude Beaſt will profit. 

Ei. He mult before the Deputy Sir; be ks ren Wi." 

Warning; the Deputy cannot abide” à Whore: maſter; if 
be a and comes before him, he were 

good ge u Mie en bis E84 | 

Duke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to be, 
Free from all Faults, as Faults from ſeeming free. We 

Enter Lucio, | * 

Eb. His Neck will come to your Waſte, a Cord, Sir 

Clown. I ſpy Comfort; I cry Bail: Here's a Saas, 
and a Friend of mine. 

Lacio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the Wheels) 
of Ceſar? Art thou led in Triumph? What, is there none 
of Figmalion s Images newly made Woman to be had 
a De ad inthe Pocker, a it 

x ch'd?. } 
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clutch'd? What Reply? Ha? What ſay'ſt thou to this 


Tune, Matter and Method? Is'r not drown'd i'th' laft 


Rain? Ha? What ſay'ſt thou, Trot? Is the World as it 


| | was, Man? Which is the way? Is it fad, and few Words? 


Or how? The Trick of it? ©. 
Duke. Still thus, and thus; ſtill worſe? | Z 
Lucio How doth my dear Morſel, thy Miſtreſs? Pro- 
cures {he ſtill? Ha? 1 8 


Clown. Troth, Sir, ſhe hath eaten up all the Beef, and | 


ſhe is her ſelf in the Tub. : | 
Tucio. Why, tie good it is lde right of it; it muſt be 
ſo. Ever your freſh Whore, and your powder'd Bawd, 
an unſhunn d Conſcquence, it 1uſt be ſo, Art going to 


Priſon, Pompey? f 

. Clown. Yes, Faith, Sir. |, 13825 
Lucio. Why, tis not _amils, | : Farewel: Go, ſay 1 

ſent r for Debt, Ppey? Or how? 


Elb. For being «a Bawd, foffbeing a Bawd. . 
Lucio. Well, then impriſon him; if Impriſonment be the 
due of a Bawd, why, tis his right. Bawd is he doubt- 


leſß, and of Antiquity tao; Bawd born. Farewel, good 
Commend — to the Priſon, Pompey; you will 


turn good Husband now, Pompey * will keep the Houle. 


Worſhip will be my 


Clown. I hope, Sir, your 
Bail. | 5 


* 


id 


* Lucio, No indeed will 1 nat; \Pompey; it is not the wear; 


J will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your Bondage, if you 
take it not patiently; Why, your Mettle is the more: A- 
dieu, truſty F '7 . 


Bleſs you, Friar. L | 
Duke. And you. of 3 | 
Lacio. Does Bridget paint Pompey? Ha? 

EI. Come your ways, Sig come. 4 
Clown. You will not bail yje then, Sir? | 
Lucio. Then, Pempey, nor nq v. What Newsabroad, Friar ? 

What News? To | 


Luxio. Go to Kennel, Pom iy, go: 
[ Elbow, Clown and Officers. 
What News, Friar, of the Nuke? | ; 
| | 3 - | Duke, 


» 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 


Duke had Crotchets in 


A 
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Duke. I know none: Can you tell me of any? | 
Tucio. Some ay, he is with the Emperor of Rufia; o- 


ther ſome, he is in Rome: But where is he think you? 


Duke. I know not where; but whereſoever, 1 wiſh 
him well. | 20 
Lucio. It was 2 mad fantaſtical Trick of him, to ſteal 
from the State, and uſurp the Beggary he was never born 

to; Lord Angelo Dukes it well in his Abſence; he puts 
Tranſgreſſion tot. | . 
Duke. He does well in't. 


5 o. A little more Lenity to Leachery would do no 


harm in him; ſomething two crabbed that way, Friar. 
Duke. It is too general a Vice, and Severity muſt cure it. 
Lucio. Yes, in good ſooth, the Vice is of great Kindred; 
it is well ally' d; but it is impoſſible to extirp it quite, Friar, 
till eating and wry Foe put down. They ſay, this An- 
gelo was- not made by Man and Woman, after this down- 
right way of Creation; is it true, think you? p 
Due. How ſhould he be made then? a 
Tucio. Some report, a Sea-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot between zwo Stock- fiſpes. But it is 
certain, that when he makes Water, his Urine is congeal'd 
Ice; that I know to be true; and he is a Motion genera- 
tive; that's infallible. $463. | 
Duke, You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. 


_ Lucio, Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for 


the Rebellion of a Cod-piece, to take away the Life of a 
Man? Would the Duke that is abſent have done this? 
Ere he would have hang'd a Maa for the getting a hun- 
dred Baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing a thou- 
ſand. He had ſome feeling of the Sport, he knew the 
Service, and that inſtructed him to Mercy. | 

Dake. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected for 
Women; he was not inclin'd that way. - 

Lucio. Oh, Sir, you are deceiy'd. 

Duke. Tis not poſſible. | 

Lucio. Who, not the Duke? Yes, your Beggar of fifty; 
and his uſe was, to put a Ducket in ker Clack-diſh; the 
him. He would be drunk too, that 


"Duke, 


let me inform you. 


a= 1 r — 


e 


E 


5 mow w 


* ed we 


the Duke; and I believe 


Morrow, or no? 


+ 4 | | 
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| Duke. You do him wron ſurely. 
Tucio. Sir, I was an Invhard of his; x ſhy Fellow- was 


ow the Ciuſe of his with⸗ 


drawing, 
Duke What, prithee, might be the Cauſe? 
' Lucio. No; Pardon: *Tis a Secret muſt be lockt withs 
in the Teeth and the Lips; but this I can let you under-- 


ſtand, the greater File of che Sabject held the Duke to be 


wiſe. 

Duke. Wiſe? Why no queſtion but he was. 
_ Lucio: Avery ſuperficial, norant, unweighing Fellow. 
Dake, Either this is Eny /in you, Folly, or Miſtaking :- 
The very ſtream of his Lif tn the Bufineſs he hath hel- 
med, muſt upon a warrant d uged give him a better Pro- 
clamation. Let him ba but teſtimonied in his own bring--. 
ings forth, and he ſhall agſear to the envious, a Scholar, 
a Stareſman, and a Soldier thererefore you ſpeak unskil- 
fully; or if your Know! be more, it is much darx-- 
en'd in your Malice. | 
Lucia. Sir, 1 know him: and I love him. | 

Duke, Love talks with better Knowledge, and Khowy- 
ledge with dear Love. 
Lucio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. | | 
Duke. 1 can hardly beliey that, fince you know not. 
what you ſpeak. But if eve the Duke return, as our Pray- 
ers are he may, let me def f you to make your Anſwer: 
before him: If it be honel you have ſpoke, you have 
Courage to maintain it; Ium bound te call upon you, 


and I pray you your al 


Luci. Sir, my Name I# Lucio, well known to the- 
Dukes 5 a 
Duke. He ſhall know y 
report you. 

Lucio. I fear you not. | 

Duke. O. you hope the Duke will return no more; or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an Oppoſite; but indeed 1 
can do you little harm: Vou'll forſwear this again? 

Lario, I'll be hang'd firſt : Thou 2 me, Fy1- 
ar. But no more of this. Canſt thou tell if Clauio die to 


M4 Duke. 
IQ | 
+ — | 


& better, Sir, if I may live to- 


* 
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Dake. Why ſhould he die, Sir; bl |. 
Lucio, Why? For filling a Bottle with 2 Tun-diſh: I FF : 


would the Duke we talk of were return'd again; this un- 1 
genitur d Agent will unpeople the Province with Conti - . 

nency. Sparraws-mulſt not build in his Houſe, eves, be- 1 
eauſe they K The Duke yet would haye dark | 


Deeds darkly anſwered ; he would never bring them to 
light; world he were return d. Marry, this Claudio is 
condemned for untruſſing. Farewel, good Friar, I pri 
thee pray for me: The Duke, I ſay to thee again, w 1 
eat Mutton on Fridays. He's now: paſt it; yet, and 1 
- tay to thee, be would mouth with 2 Beggar, the' ſhe 
ſmelt of brown Bread and Garlick ; Ly, that 1 faid ſo: 
Farewel,._ bot! tae y We 
_ Duke. No Might nor Greatneſs in Mortality 1 J 
Can Cenſure ſcape: Back- wounding Calumny x ; 
The whiteſt Virtue ſtrikes. What King { ſtrong | | 
Can tie the Gall up in the ſlanderous Tongue? 
But who comes here? 4 ; 
Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, and Bawd. _ 
Eſcal. Go, away with her to Priſon. ee 
Band. Good my Lord, be good to me; your Honour 
is accounted a merciful Man: Good my Lor. 

. Eſcal. Double and treble Admonition, and till forfeit 
in the ſame kind? This would make Mercy ſwear, and 
play the Tyrant. wy | | 

. Prov. A Baud of eleven Years continuance, may it 

Band. My Lord, this is one Luciss Information againſt A 
me: Mittreſs Kate Keep-down hy: with Child by him in E 
Duke's time; he prumis'd her Marriage: His Child be 

is a Year and a ter old, come Philip and Jacob: 1. 
have kept it my ſelf; and ſee how he goes about to as ta 
buſe me N RO” 4m x 

. Eſcal That Fellow is a Fellow of much Licence; let Fre 
im be call'd before us. Away with her te Priſon : th 
to; no more Words, Exeunt with the Bavid. 
Provoſt, my Brother Angelo will not be alter'd ; Claudio 


wuſt die to Morrow: Let him be furoiſh'd with 2 | 


ls Aa. , v 
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and bave all charitable. ion. If my Brother, 
wrought by my Pity, it ſnuld not be ſo with him. 
Pes. 80 b you, this Friar hath been with him, and 


 advis'd he for the entertainment of Death. 

| Eſcal. Good Even, good Father, n 
Duke. Bliſs and Goodneſs on you. P 

Eſcal, Of whence are % 

Duke. Not of this Country, tho' my Chance is now 

To uſe it for my time: I a; a Brother 

ON cious er, late cot e You n 1 
n ſpecial Buſineſs from his Jolineſs 

Lich World? 

| e is ſo great a Fever on Good: 
neſs, that the Diſſolution ¶ it mult cure it, Novelty is 
only in Requeſt; and it is & dangerous to be aged in any 
kind of Courſe, as it is virtfious to be conſtant in any Un- 
dertaking. There is ſcarce Truth enough alive. to make 

Societies ſecure; but enough to make Fellowy- 

ſhips accurſt. Much upon this Riddle runs the Wiſdom 

of the World; this Newys 0 e = it is every 

— I pray you, | * AH l 485 Was 
| uke? : 

: Eſcal. One, that above al 1 Strifes, 

Contended elpecial y to v himſelf, 


Duke. What Pleaſure wasſde given to! e 
dee another merry, than 


Eſcal. Rather _ 
merry at any thing which ptofeſt to make him rejoice, 


A —— of all Temperance. Hut leave him to his 

Events, with a Prayer they may prote E ; and 
let me defire to know how :you 0. prepar'd? 
I am made to underſtand, pm have lent him Vili⸗ 
tation. 


Dale. He profeſſes to Mi. - { no finilter m eaſure 
from his Judge, but moſt joy "bumbles himſaf to 


the determination of Juſtice; Yet had he fram'd to him- 
ſelf, by the inſtruction of his Frailty, many deceiving 
Promiſes of Life, which I, by my leiſure, have 
diſcredited to him, and now richer reſoly'd to die. 8 
Eſcal. You have paid the . 'ns your Function, and 
— 


the Priſoner the very Debt A Calling, I have la- 
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bour'd for the poor Gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of 


my Modeſty, but my Brother: Juſtice have I found fo ſe- 


— that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is indeed Ju- 


Duke. If his own Life 
Anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his 8 
It ſhall become him well; vrherein he chance to fail, 


be hath ſentencd himſeif. 


Duke. Peace be with you, 
He who the Sword of Heay'n will bear, 
Should be as Holy as Seyere: 
Pattern in himſelf to know, 
Grace to ſtand, and Virtue go: 
| More nor leſs to others paying, 
Than by Self. offences wei bing 
Shame to him whoſe crue biking, 
Kills for Faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble Shame on Angelo, 
To weed my Vice, and let his grow! 
Oh, what 440 Man within him hide, 
Tho Angel on the outward fide? 
How may Likeneſs made in * | 
Making practiſe on the Times, © 
- To — with idle Spider's Strings 
Moſt ponderous and ſubſtantial things? 
Craft againſt Vice I muſt a ply. 
With Angels to Night ſhall ye 
ing old 18 15 — deſpis'd; 
L p 8d 
Pay wih Fall falſe eat 


"tf 14 3 
” - p — * 


1 
0 
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tal. 1 going to viſit 128 852 Fare you 
wall 12 * [Exit, 


9 | (Exit, 
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What is the News from this 


Mz ASURE for? 
ACT W. SCENE I. 


Eater — Boy ſinging. 
Song, 122 Oh take tho Lips away, 
| That ſo ſweetly 1 ere forſworn; 
And thoſe Eyes, the of Day, 
Tughts that do miſſ. len the Morn ; 
But my Kiſſes bring agan, 3 
Seals of Love, but ſeal d in vain. 
| Enter Duke. Wins © 
Mari. Break off thy Song, and haſte thee quick away: 
Here comes a Man of Comfort, whoſe Advice 
Hath often ſtill'd my brawling Diſcentent. 
I cry you mercy, Sir, and well gquld wiſh. 
You had not found me here ſo mulica] : 
Let me excuſe me, and believe me fo, TY; 
My Mirth it much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my Woe: 
Dake. 'Tis good; tho! Muſick ft harh fuch a Charm 
To make bad, good, and good pr 
I pray you tell me, hath any 
to Day? Much upon this time 
meet. 8 | 


ke to harm. 
enquir'd for me here 
e 1 promis d here to 


Mari. You have not been ir'd after: -I have fate 


here all Day. 
Duke. I do conſtantly believe you: The time is come, 


even now. 1 ſhall crave your farbearance a little; may 
be J will call upon you anon, 7 ſome Advantage to 


your ſelf. | | | 
Mari. 1 am always bound to y u. Exit. 
Duke. Very well met, and we come: | 
Deputy? oy 
I/ab.” He hath a Garden circumgur'd with Brick, 
Whoſe Weſtern fide is with a Vineyard backt; 


And to that Vineyard is a planched Gate, 
+ That makes his opening with this bigger Key: i 
This other doth command a little Door, 


Which 


— — 
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Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leads; - 
There have I made nay Promiſe, upon tze 
Heavy middle of the "Night, to call upon him — - © 

Duke. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this Way? 

Iſab. 1 have wh a-due and. wary Note upon t; 
With whiſpering, and moſt guilty Diligence, 

In Action all o Precept, he id ſhow me 

The way twice o'er. | 
Duke. Are there no other Tokens | 

Between you greed, concerning her Obſervance? 

I/ab. No; none but only a Repair i'th' dark; 

And that I have poſſeſt him, my moſt ſhy © 
Can be but brief; for I have made him nom, 
Ive 2 Servant comes with me along, 
That ſtays upon me, whoſe rennen is is 
] come : my Brother. 

Duke. Tis well born up. 


« have not yet made known to Mariana 


A Word of this. What boa! within! come forht 
dier Mariana. 
I pray be acquainted with this TY 
She comes to-do you 
Jas. 1 do deſire the re. 
Due. Do you perſuade your ſelf that refeald y ou? 
Mari. Good Friar, I know you do, and have found, 1. 
Duke. Take then this your Companion by Nerd 
Who hath a Story ready for your Ear: 92 
I ſhall attend your leiſure; but make baſte ; 
The vaporous Night approaches. | 
Mari. Wilt pleaſe you walk afide? [Ex Marl lab. 8 
Dake. Oh Place, and Greatneſs! Millions of falſe rs: 
Are ſtuck wm thee: Volumes of Report | 
Run with t eſe falſe and moſt contrarious Queſts . 
Upon thy Doings: Thouſand Eſeapes of Wit 
Make thee the ather of their idle Dreams - 
And rack thee in their Fancies. Welcome, how agreed? 
Enter Mariana, and label. ' 
Jab. She'll take the Enterprize upon her, Father, 


If you . it. 


Dee 
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Duke. It is not my 
But my Intreaty too. 
Aas, Little have AYE | 5 
Wien you depart from him, but loft and low, 
| Remember now my Brother. 
Mari. Fear me not. 1. 
Duke. Nor, gentle hter, Pace vou not at 27 
1 your H 8 
. To bring et tis no Si 
arch Juſt Juſtice 2. nie 


Sith that your Title to him X 
Doth flouriſh the Deceit. Come, let us go; 


1 Our Corn's to reap, for yet our Tythes to ſow. — 
SCENE I The Prijon, 


; of Enter Provoſt, and Clown. ' ' 
Wis Come hither, Sirrah: Can you cut off a May's 
ea * 

Clown, If the Nun be a Batchelor, Sir. I can; 
Bat if he be a marry'd Man, he's his Wife's Head, 
And l can neyer cut off a Woman's Head. 

, | Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your Snatches, and yield me 
a direct Anſwer. To Morrow Morning are to die Claudio 
and Barnardine: Here is in out Priſon a common Executio- 
ner, who in his Office lacks a Helper; if thou will take it 
on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you from your Gyves: 
If not. you ſhall have your full time ot Impriſanment and 
Fer! Deliyerapce with an unpitied Whipping; for you have 
| 2 notorious Bawd. 

©  Bawd. Sir, I have been an unlawful Baud. time out of 

mind, but yet I will be content to be a lawful Hangman: 

I would be glad to receive Jorne Inſtruction from wy 


1 4 Partner. 
Trau: What. hos.. Aber — rs. 
T 


Aber. Do 3 wy 5 | 
| Prov. Sirrah, herg's. a Fel ove wil. help. you. to Moes. 
row in your Execution: If u think it meet, compound 
with ry Ba the Year, #1 let him abide here with 


* if uſe him for preſent, 4 and diſmiſs hi -_ 


* — — 
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He cannot plead his Eſtimation with you; he hath been 
a Bawd. 7 
Abhor. A Bawd, Sir? Fie upon him, he will diſcredit 
our Myftery. | An 
Prov. Go to, Sir; you weigh equally, a Feather will 
turn the Scale, | * Exit. 
Clown. Pray Sir, by your good Favour; for ſurely, Sir, 
a good Favour you have, but that you have a hanging Look; 
Do you call, Sir, your Occupation a Myftery? ' 
Abhoy. Ay, Sir, a Myſtery. © re * 
Clown, Painting, Sir, I bave heard ſay, is a Myſtery; 


and your Whores, Sir, being Members of my Occupation, 
uſing painting, do prove my Occupation a Myſtery : But 


what Myſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if I ſhould be 
hang d. I cannot imagine. * as 
Abhor. Sir, it is a Myſtery. | 


Aber. Every true Man's Apparel fits your Thief. 


Clown. If it be too little for your Thief, your true Man 
thinks it big enough. If it be too big for your Thief, your 
Thief thinks it little enough: So every true Man's Apparel 
fits your Thief. 93 ö 

8 Euter Provoſt. 


Prov. Are you yn . | A CANA 
" Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him: Forl do find your Hang- 
man is a more penitent Trade than yout mal. he do 
oftner ig ner r ha _ | i 
* Prov. You, Sirrah, A your Block our Ax to 
Morrow, fodr a Clock. at | ! Wt, 
Aber. Come on, Bawd, I will inftru thee in my 
Trade; follow. : | ay 
Clown. 1 do defire to learn, Sir; and J hope, if you have 
occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall find me 
yours: For truly, Sir, for your Kindneſs, I owe you a good 
Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: A ö 
Th one has my Pity; not a jot the other, 
Being a Murtherer, the he were my Brother, 


* "4 
- 


= 
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| Enter Claudio. | 
Look, here's the Warrant, Claudio, for thy Death; 

Tis now dead. Midnight, and by eight to Morrow 
Thou muſt be made Immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 
Claud. As faſt lock'd up in Sleep as guiltleſs Labour, 
Wben it lyes ſtarkly in the Pn! s Bones: 

He will not awake. 

Prov. Who can Jo good onjhim? 
wel. go, prepare your ſelf. ar hark, what Noiſe? 

| [Knock within, 

| Heav'n gire your Spirits Comfort; By and by; 

I hope it is ſome Pardon, or Reprieve 

For * moſt gentle Claudio. Welcome, Father. 
j Enter Like. 
A Duke. The beft and wholſozp'Rt Spirits of the Ni 
r ou, good Proveft: Who call'd here of late? 

b. None ſince the Curphew rung. 

| — Not * ? | , 
Duke. T ere f 
Prov. They Comfort is for K 
Duke. There's ſome in hope. a 


| 


Frov. It is a bitter Deputy. | 
Duke. Not fo, not ſo; his Is is parallel'd n 

Even with the Stroak and Line f his great Jalticez 

He doth with holy Abſtinence ſqhdue 

That in himſelf which he ſpurs on his Power 

To qualifie i in others. Were he meal'd with that 

Which he corrects, then were he tyrannous; 

* being ſo, he's juſt, n is come. 


Knock 
| This i is a gentle Provoſt, ſeldom when b 9 50 
| The ſteeled 4 Goaler i the Friend of Men. 
How now? What Noiſe? That Spirit's poſſeſt with 
That wounds th'unrefi iſting — wh with theſe beg, 
Prov. 4 he muſt ſtay until the Officer 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call d up. 
Dute. Have you no Countermand fo for Clandio 
Bot he muſt die to Morrow? 85 


— — — 
2 
— 


Wine Gy you to un Six? 
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Duke. As near the Dawning, Proveft, wit is, 
You ſhall hear more erc Morning. 


Lou ſomething know; yet I believe there comes 
'No Countermand; no ach Example have we: 


Beſides, upon the very ſiege of Juſtice, 15 


Lord Angelo hath to the publick Ear 
Profeſt the 2096 Cpt 
iter a 
Dube This i is his Lordſhip's Man. 
Prov. ao _ _— Clandio's Pardon. 
Meſl. Lor ent this Note, 
'And - — this further — 
That to ſwerve not from — ſmalleſt Article of i it, 
Neither in Time, Matter, or other Circumſtance. 
| Good: Morrow; for, as I take it, irs almoſt Day, / 
' Prov, I ſhall obey him. [Exit 
« Dwke. This is bis * Pardon, purchas 4 by 8 Sin 
For which the Pardoner bimſelf j is in: 
Hence hath Offence his quick Celerity, 
When it is born in high agg n= '3 
When Vice makes Mercy,  Mercy's ſo extended, 
That for the Fault's love, is th Otiender 3 
Now, Sir, what News? ' 185 
Prov. I told you: | be geg 
Lord Angelo, be- like, thinking mie remiſs. | b 201 
In mine Office, awakens- mee 
With this unwanted on, methinks een, 
For he hath not —— 
Duale. Pray you let's hear. flo off. gt 


_ | Proyolt reads 3 , 


Whatever you e ee Ia de be axes 
" ated by, form of the Clock nd in the Afternoon. Barnar- 
dine; For, my better Satisfatlion, let me have Claudio's 


5 8 


Head ſent me by pu. Lei this be duly performed, with a 


Thought that more depends on. it than me muſt yet deliver. 
Fa. * ow 


Sao 


. 
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Dale What is that Barner dine who g to be executed 
4 Afternoon? 
ov. A Bobemian born; but here nurſt up and bred, _ 
One cb that i is a Priſoner nine Years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the abſent bad not either 
deliver d him to his Liberty, or executed 1 I have heard | 
it was ever his manner to do ſo, | 
+ Prov. His Friends (till wrought Repri es for him; 
And indeed his Fact, till now in the Gogernment of Lord 
came not to an undoubtful Pr 
4 Duke, It is now apparent? | 

. Prov, Moſt — 5 and not deny d | birafel, 

Duke. Hath he born himſelf n * Pr ſon? 


How ſee ms be to be touch'd? 


- Prov, A Man that 9 Death ug, more dreadſul- 
ly, but as a drunken careleſs, wreiikleſs, and fear- 
leſs of what's pat, preſent, or to come; inſenſible of 
Mortality, and Led eſperately mortal. 7 


Duke. He wants 0 | 
Prov. Ke will hear none; he hath eyermore had the li- 
berty of the Priſon ; Give him leave to e cape hence. he 
would not: Drunk many times a Day, if hot many Days 
entirely drunk. We have very oft awak him, as if to 
carry him 16 Execution, and ſhew'd him ming Wars 
rant for it; it bath not moy'd him at all. 
Duke. More of him anon. LO many is written in your 
# Brow, Proveft, Honeſty and Conſtan I read it not 
truly. my ancient Skiil beguiles me; but n the boldneſs 
of my cunning, I will lay my ſelf in Hz ard. Claudio, 
whom here you have Warrant to execute is no greater 
gd to the Law than Angelo, who bathgſentenc'd him. 
To make you underſtand this in a maniteſted Effect, I 
[ bu four Day ys we: for the which you are to 
me a preſent and 2 dangerous Wer 
Trou. Pray, Sir, in what? _ 
Duke. In the delaying Death. | 
Prov. Alack! how may I do it, havin} the 
mited, and an expreſs Command, under 
ver his Head in the view of Angelo? I may 


as 0's, to crols this in the 5 
- * 
; | 
i 
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Duke. By the Vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 
If Wy Inſtructions may be your Guide: 7% 
Let this Barnardine be this Morning executed, 
And his Head born to Angelo. 
. Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, 
And will diſcover the Fayour. „ 
Dake. Oh, Death's a great Diſpuiſer, and you may add 
to it; ſhave the Head, and tie the Beard. and lay, it was 
the Deſire of the Penitent to be barb'd before his Death; 
you know the Courſe is common. If any thing fall to 
you upon this, more than Thanks and good Fortune; by 
* Saint whom I profeſs, I will plead againſt it with my 
Prov. Pardon me, good Father; it is againſt my Oath. 
Duke. Were you ſworn to the Duke, or to the Deputy? 
Prov. To him, and to his Subſtitutes. 7 
Duke. You will think you have made no Offence, if the 
Duke avouch the juſtice of your Dealing? 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 4 
Dute. Not a Reſemblance, but a Certainty; yet ſince I fee 
you r neither my Coat, Integrity, nor my Per- 
tion, can with eaſe attempt you, I will go further than 
1 all Fears out of you. Look you, Sir, here 
. is the and Seal of the Duke; you know the Cha- 
racter, 1 doubt not, and the Signet is not ſtrange to you. 
Prov. I know them bot. 15 
_ Dake. The Contents of this is the Return of the Duke; 
u ſhall anon over. read it at your Pleaſure; where you 
ſhall find within theſe two Days he will be here. This is 
a thing which Angeloknows not; for he this very Day re- 
ceives Letters of ſtrange Tenor, perchance of the Duke's 
Death, perchance entering into ſome Monaſtery, but by 
chance nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfolding Star 
calls up the Shepherd; put not your ſelf inte amazement 
how theſe things ſhould be; all Difficulties are but eaſie 


* 


A 


2 WO Fs 2 : — 
9 


A 


when they are known. Call your Executioner, and off 
with Barnardine's Head: I will give him a preſent Shrift, 
and adviſe him for a better Place. Yet you are amaz'd, 
but this ſhall abſolutely reſolye you. Come away, it is 
| SEE dot 

Eiter 


almoſt clear Dawn. - 


* 
* Sr — 
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ler, and wild Half-Canne, that 
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| Enter Clown. 
Clown. I am as well acquainted hire, as I was in our 


ver-don's own Houſe; for here be m 


y of her old Cuſto- 
mers: Firſt, here's young Mr. Raſh 


he's in for a Com- 
per and old Ginger, nineſcore and 
ſyenteen Pounds; of which he made five Marks ready 
Mony: Marry then, Ginger was not much in requeſt ; 
for the old Women were all dead, Then is there here 
one Mr. Caper, at the Suit of Maſter Three-Pile, the Mer- 
cer, for ſome four Suits of Peach. :olour'd Sattin, which 
now peaches him a Beggar. Thej have we here young 
Dizy, and young Mr. Deep vow, + 1d Mr. Copper- ſpur, an 
Maſter Starve-Lacky, the Rapier ind Dagger Man, and 
oung Dropheire, that kill'd luſty Mdding, and Mr. Forth- 
ght, the Tilter, and brave Mr. Hooty the great Travel- 
d Pots, and, I think, 
forty more, all doers in our Trade, and are now 
tor the Lord's ſake, 3 

Enter Abhorſon. 

Abkor. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. be 
- Clown, Maſter Barnardine, you muſt riſe and be fang d, 
Maſter Barnardine. 
Abhor. What hoa, Barnardine! _ 
Barnardine within. . 

Barnar. A Pox o your Throats; who makes that reiſc 


_ Houſe of Profeſſion; one would 7. were Miſtreſs O- 


| there? What are you? N 


Clown, Your Friend, Sir, the Hangman: ; 

You muſt be ſo good, Sir, to riſe and be put to Death, 
Batnar. Away, you Rogue, av iy, I am ſleepy. 
Abhor, Tell him he muſt awa{ f, 

And that quickly too. 0 : 
Clown, Pray, Maſter Barnardine awake till you are exe- 

cuted, and ſleep afterwards. | | 
Abhoy. Go in to him, and fete him out. 

Ciown. He is coming, Sir, he is coming; I hear the 

Straw rulsle. 1 

| | Enter Barnardine. | 

Abhor. Is the Ax upon the Block, Sirrah? 
Clown, Very ready, Sir. | 206% 

. Barnat. 
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Barnar. How now, 
Whar's the News with! you? | 

Abbey: Truly. Sir. 1 would define you to clop into your 
Prayers: For lo k you, the Warrant's come. 


Amr. You Rogue, I have been drioking all Night, 


I em not fitted for r. | 
Clown Oh. the better, Sir; for he that drinles all Night, 
and is bang'd berimes in the Morning, W, la 
ams. 

Enter Duke. 


2 Look you, Sir. ee comes your ghoſt Father; 
Do we jeſt now, think you ? 

Due. Sir, a how ha» 
Rily you are to d Lam come to adviſe | ape 


you, and pray 


you. | 
Barnar. Friar, not 1: 1 have been drinkinghant all Night; 


and will have more time to prepare me, or: ſhall 
beat out my Brains with Billets: D 
this Day, that's certain. / 

Duke. Oh, Sir, you muſt; and therefore 1 beſeech you 
look forward on the Journey you ſhall go. 

Bayniay. | ſwear I will not dis to Day far any t. 
Perſuaſi ION” 

Duke. But hear you. 

Barnar. Not a Werd: If you havw any thing to ſay 
ee. me, come edo my Ward; for thence will not I to 
Day. _ 

Euter Provoſt, © 

Duke. RY to live, or die: Oh gravel Heart! 
After him Fellows: Bring him to the Block. 

Prov. Now, Sir. how do you find the Priſoner? 

Duke. A Creature unprepar'd, unmeet for Death; 
And to tranſport him in the Mind be i s 
Were damnable. | 

Prov. Here in the Priſon, Father, 

There dy'd this Morning of a cruel Fever, 

One Ragozine, a moſt notorious Pirate, 

A Man of Claudio's Years; his Beard and Head 
Juſt of his Colour. What if we do omit | 
2 till he were „ 


1 
] 
* 
, 


* „ 
< 
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And fatisfie the Deputy wich the vikge 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claw #? | 
Duke. O, tis an Accident the ! Heav'n provides: 
E Diſpatch it preſently; the Houg fraws on 
Prefixt by Angelo: See this be lone, 
4 And 4 according to Com ; whiles I 
Perſuade this rude Wretch wilpgly to die. 
4 Prov. This ſhall be done, Father, preſently. , 
But Barnardine muſt die this A rernoon ; 1 2 
And how ſhall we contigue Claudio, - 
; To fave me from the Danger that might come, 
If he were known alive? 
Duke. Let this be done,; 


4 Put them in ſecret holds, bo  Sarrardine and Clandro: = 
| Ere twice the Sun hath made |s Journal greeting 
To yonder Generation, you ll find N 
ſ Your Safety manifeſted. y 
4 Prov. I am your free ae: Exit; | 
Duke. Quick, diſparch, and end r Angelis. 
1 Now will I wri'e Letters to 
The Provoſt he ſhall bear th N whoſe Contents 
4 Shall v itneis to him I am near at home; 
f And that by great Injunctions am bound 
J ickly: Him I'll: ire 
y To meer me at the conſecrate Fount, 
A A e below the City; from thence, 
. By cold Gradation, and well d Form, 
We ſhall p with. Angeli | | 
Enter paß o. | : | 
Prov. Here is the Head, Tig rrry i my if. | 
Duke. Convenient is it: Make a ſwift Return; | | 
For I would commune with you of fach things | 
That want no Ear but yours. 1255 
Nov. II make all ſpeed. [Exit | 
Ifabel within. | 
I/ab. Peace hoa, be here. | | 
Duke: The Tongue of Iſabel, She comes to know, 
If yet her Brother's Pardon me hither: 2510 
But I will keep her i bpm) der Good, | 
To make her heay*oly Co s of Defpair, © 
nd When it is lealt ex | Enter | 
* ö 
| 
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Enter Iſabel. 0 


I/ab. Hoa, by your Leave. 
| . I” Good Morning to you, fair and gracious bab. 


1% The better given me by ſo holy a Man: 


| Hat: yet the Deputy ſent my Brother's Pardon ? 


CG 


9 theſe fretting Waters 2008 Pore Hrs | 


Duke. He hath releas d him, abel, from the World; 
His Head is off. and ſent to Angelo. 4h 

I/a. Nay, but it is not fo. 

Duke. It is no other. 


Sbew your Wiſdom, Daughter, in your cloſe patience. | 


Iſab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his Eyes. 

Duke. You ſhall not be admitted to his 0 

Ib. Unhappy Claudio, wretched Iſabel! 
Injurious World, moſt damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This hurts not him, nor profits you a jot: 
Forbear it therefore, give your Cauſe to Heay'n : 
Mark what I ſay, which you ſhall find 
By every Syllable a faithful Verity. 

The Duke comes home to Morrow; nay, dry your Bynes 
One of our Convent, and his Confefſor, | 

Gives me this Inſtance: Already he hath War 'd 

Notice te Eſcalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the Gates, 


There to give up their Power. If you can, pace your Wiſdom 


In that good Path that I would wiſh it go, 
And you ſhall have your Boſom on this Wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, Revenges to your "9 
And * Honour, 
Jab. I am directed by you. we 

Duke. This Letter then to Friar Peter gie; 
Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's Return: 
Say, by this Token, I deſire his Company . 


At Mariana's Houſe to Night. Her Cauſe, and yours, 


II perfect him withal, and he ſhall bring you 


Before the Duke; and to the Head of Angelo 


Accuſe him home and home. For my poor ſa, 
I am combined by a ſacred Vow, 
And ſhall be 2 Wend you with this Letter: 


With 
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© z * 
5 
5 
30 
» | F # 
: 


Lucio. Oh pretty Iſabella, I ai i pale at mine Heart to ſee 


thine Eyes ſo red; thou muſt bi patient; I am fain to dine 


fil my Belly: One fruitful Meg would ſet me to't. But, 
they ſay. the Duke will be here Morrow. By my Troth, 
Wabel I loy'd thy Brother: If the old fantaſtical Duke of 
drk Corners had been at Home, he had lived. | 
© Duke, Sir, the Duke is marvAlous little beholden to 
your Reports; but the beſt is, he lives not in them. 
Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt ne the Duke fo well as I 
do; he's a better Woodman ha / thou tak'ſt him for. 
Duke. Well; you'll anſwer thy one Day. Fare ye well. 
Lucio. Nay, tarry, III go alogg with thee: 
I can tell thee pretty Tales of t Duke, 

Duke. You have told me too Many of him already, Sir, 
if they be true; if not, none were enough. 
8 I was once before him for getting a Wench with 

Duke. Did you ſuch a thing? | 

Lucio. Yes, marry did I; but I was fain to forſwear it; 
They would elſe have marry'd me to the rotten Medler. 

Duke. Sir, your Company is fairer than honeſt: Reſt 
you well. leg A. . 1 93 

Lucio. By my Troth, I'll go With thee to the Lane s- 
end: If bawdy Talk offend yot | we'll have og! little 


and ſup with Water and Bran 1 dare not for my Head 


of it; nay, Friar, I am a kind ff Bur, I ſhall ſtick. 
SCENE. ll, The Palace. 


Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. | 
Eſcal. Every Letter be hath vor; hath diſvouch d other. 
Ang. In moft uneven and diſtracted manner. His Acti- 
ar 


#5 
= 2 


I 
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be not tainted: And why meet him at the Gates, and de- 
liver our Authorities there? : ions n 
Eccal. I gueſs not, 7 1 

Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it in an Hour be- 
Fore his entring, that if any crave Redreſs of Injuſtice, 
they ſhould exhibit their Petitions in the Street? 

_ E{cal. He ſhews his Reaſon for that; to have a Diſpatch 
of Complaints, and to deliver us from Devices hereaft 
Which ſhall then have no Power to ſtand againſt us. * 
Ang. Well; I beſeech you let it be proclaim'd betimes 
tk Morn; I'll call you at your Houſe: Give Notice t 
ſuch Men of fort and ſuit as are to meet him. 
_ Efeal. I ſhall, Sir: Fare you well. þ 

Ang. Good Night. + Tn 
This Deed unſhapes me quite, makes me r ä 
And dull to all Proceedings. A defloured Maid, 

And by an eminent Body, that enforc'd +4 
The Law againſt it? But that her tender Shame 
Will not proclaim againſt her Maiden loſ, 
How might ſhe Tongue me ? Yet Reaſon dares her no; 
For my Authority bears off a credent Bulk, | | 
That no particular Scandal once can touch.. 
But it confoumus the Breather, He ſhould have liv'd; 
Save that his riotous Youth, with dangerous Senſe, 
Might in the Times to come, have ta'en Revenge 
By fo. receiving a diſbonour'd Life, % 4+ e 
With Ranſom of ſuch Shame: Would yet he had liv'd, 
Alack, when once our Grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right, we would, and we would not. ¶ Eæfr. 
| 85 e 
SCENE The Fields without the Towy. 
Enter” Duke in his own Habit, and Fiiar Peter. 
Dake. Theſe Letters at fir time: deliver me. 
The Prozoft knows our Purpoſe and our Plot: 
The Matter being afoot, keep your Ioſtruftion, 


Ad bold; you ever to our ſpecial Drift, 
Tho" forces you do blench from this ro that, | 


xh. 
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. As Cauſe doth miniſter: Go \ it Flavius Houſe, 
And tell him where 1 ſtay; give che like notice 
To Valencius, Rowland, and to Gyaſſus, 


- And bid them bring the Trumplts to the Gate: . 
k But fend me Flavius firſt. | 
Peter, It ſhall be ſpeeded we 
b Enter v \ 
Duke. 1 thank thee, Varrius; t good haſte: 
VT Come, we will walk. There's other of our Friends 
s Will greet us here anon, my gale Varrius, [Exenne: 


SCENE. V. 


Enter Iſabella and Mariana. 


Iſab. To ſpeak ſo indirectiy I am loath; 
I would ſay the Truth; 2 
That is your Part; yet I am at, d to do it, 
He ſays, to vail foll Parpoſe, . : 
Mar. Be rubd by him. 
| Lab. Beſides, he tells me, th 
| He ſpeak 4gyinſt me on the ad He lads, 
I ſhould not think it 
That's bitter to feet K. 
Dier 
Mar. I would Friar Peter 
Iſab. Oh Peace; the Friar is come. 
Peter. Come, 1 ve found you" out a Stand molt ft, 
: Where you may haye ſuch rr ha on nee 
ir, He fol not . i 
| have the Trumpets ſounded: 
The AT. and graveſt Citizer s E 
Have hent the Gates, r * 
Dok ory B e f 


Va- T "4 ACT 


Va 
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ACT V..SC'E'NE * 


. SCENE the Strees. 4, 15. 14 


"Enter Duke, Varrius, Lordi, Angeld, Eſcalus, Lucio, 
and Citizens, at ſeueral Doors, © 


"Duke. 17 very worthy Couſin, fairly met; --[ you, 


Our old and aubfel Friend, — are lad to ſee 
ng and e Happy Return be to your Roy 4 
Duale. Many and hearty thanks be to you baths j 
We have made Enquiry df you, and we hear 
Such Goodneſs of your Juſtice, that our Soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to publick n 
Forerunning more Requital. 1 80 
Ang. Vou make m 2 ill greater 
Due. Oh, your Deſert ſpeaks loud, and 1 nod wrong 
To dock it in the Wards of coyert Boſor 
"When it deſerves, with Characters of Baſs 0 * 
A ſorted Reſidence gainſt the topth of Time. g 
And razure of Oblivion: Gire me eur 729 
And let che Subject lee} to, — N 4 * 
"That outward Courteſies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Came, Eſealus, 
You muſt walk by us on our other Hand: A 
| * WT Per nd el * 0 
cel before A wy r 
Spa Juſtice, O royal Duke; im, N ae * 
Vpon a wrong d, I would fain have ſaid, a Maid: 
Oh worthy Prince, diſhongur not your Eye A 
By throwing it on any other Object. 
Till you have heard me in my true Complaint, . 
And ar me Juſtice, Juſtice, Juſtice, Jultice, -* 


Due. Relate your Wrongs; 
as 4 [A 


In what, by whom? be brief: 
Here is Lord Angelo * ] 
= Reveal your ſelf to him. 
fab. Oh worthy Dake, 


Er bauj fy, hd fred , % «@ 2 1 


ng 


— we * 


To th' end of reckoning. 


As Angelo; ev ſo may Angelo, 


| 


OH 
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You bid me ſeck Redemption of the Devil: 
Hear me your ſelf; for that which I muſt ſpeak 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being belicy'd, 
Or wring Redreſs from you: 
Hear me; oh hear me here. 
Ang. My Lord, her Wits, I fear me, are not firm: 


She hath been a Suitor to me foi her Brother, 


Cut off by courſe of Juſtice, > 


Iſab. By courſe of Juſtice! WA 
Ang And ſhe will ſpeak mo, Sitterly. . 
Iſab. Moſt ſtrange but yet mt truly will I ſpeak; 
That Angelo's forſworn : Is it nbt ſtrange? F041 © 
That Angelos a Murtherer ; Ist not ſtrange? a * 
That Angelo is an adulterous Thief, ? f 
An Hypocrite, a Virgin Violater; | 
Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange? 
Duke, Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 


Jab. It is not truer he is Angel, FE 


Than this is all as true as it wy 
Nay, it is ten times true; for T ith is 


Trum 

Duke. Away with her: Poor Soul, | 

She ſpeaks this in th' infirmity o Senſe, 255 
Iſab. Oh Prince, I conjure thee, as thou beliey'ſt- 


"There is another Comfort than this World, 


That thou negle& me not, with that Opinion, 

That I am touch'd with Madneſs. Make not impoſſible 

That which but ſeems unlike; *Tis not impoſſible 

But one, the wicked'ſt Caitiff on the Ground, © 

May ſeem as ſhy, as grave; as juſt, as abſolute © - 
« LL SEIGAA 

In all his Dreſſings, Caracts, Titles, Forms, 

Be an Arch-villain; Believe it, Royal Prince, 

If he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's mor, . 


Had I more Name for Badneſs. b r 


Duke. By mine Honeſt, T* lat 
If ſhe be mad, as I believe no otheerr,re᷑, 
Her Madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of Senſemgm 
Such a dependency of thing on t ing, 
As o'er 1 heard in Madnefs, - 


> te Va ＋ | 83. 
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Jab. O gracious Duke, | 

Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh Reaſon 

For Inequality ; but let your Reaſon ſerve 

To make the Truth appear, where it ſeems hid, 

And hide the falſe ſeems true. 

\ Duke. Many that arc not mad 

Have ſure more lack of Reaſon. 

What would you ſay? 
I/ab. I am the Siſter of one Claudio, 

Condemn'd, upon the Act of Fornication, 

To loſe his Head ; condemn'd by Angelo: 

I. in Is of a Siſterhood, 

Was ſent to by my Brother; one Lucio, 


As then the Meſſenger, —— 
Lucio. That's 1, and't like your Gracee 


I came to her from Claudio, and deſir d her | 4 


To cry her gracious Fortune with Lord Auel, 
For * 1 Pardon. | 
Ib. Thats be indeed, 


Duke. You were not bid to dot. | [IT Lucio. | 


Lucio. No, my Lord, 
Nor wiſh'd to my Peace. _ 
Data. I wiſh you now then; 


eſs for your ſelf, nn 


Ke perk I warrant your Honour: | 
Duke. The Warrant's * . 


2 Thin Geatlemas told ſomething of my Tale. 


Duke. It may be but you are i th wrong 
SS Proceed. 4 


Jas. I went 
To this pernicious Caitifi Deputy... 
Duke. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken, 
Ib. Pardon it: | 
The Phraſe/is to the Matter. 


Duke. Mended again: The Mater; proceed | = (i 


Z Jas. In brief; to ſet the needleſs by, 
1 bow I proy'd, and kace!'d, 


by ou take note of it: And when you have N 


, 1 
1 
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How he refell'd me, and how I reply'd, 
5 For this was of much length; thq vile Concluſion | 
, F now begin with Grief and Shame to utter. | 
| He would not, but by Gift of my chaſte Body 
To his concupiſcible intemperate Luſt, | | 
Releaſe my Brother; and after much Debatement, 
My ſiſterly Remorſe confutes mine Honour, 
And I did yield to him: But the next Morn betimes, , 4 
His bares forfeiting, he ſends a Warrant | 
For my poor Brother's Head. . 
Duke. This is moſt likely!!! 
Jab. Oh that it were as like as it is true! 
Duke. By Heav'n, fond Wretch, thou know'ſt not what 
thou ſpeak ft; | Þ | ; 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his Honour | 
| In hateful Practice. Firſt, his Inte rity — 
> Stands without blemiſh; next, it in »orts no Reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemency, he 7 purſue 


| Faults proper to himſelf: If he haqſo offended, . 
. He would have weigh'd thy Brothef by bimſelf, MM: 
* And not have cut him off. Some one hath ſet you on; wo 
Confeſs the Truth, and fay by whaſe Advice * ih | 
| Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 9 
| I/ab. And is this all? | Ne FO Re 
hben ob you bleſſed Miniſters abo 
Keep me in Patience; and with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the Evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance: Heay'n ſhield your Grace from Wo. 
As I thus wrong'd, hence unbelieyed ge. 
Duke. I know you'd fain be aq An Officer; 
To Priſon with her. Shall we thus dermit | of 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous Breath t fall | 44 
On him ſo near us? This needs caſe a Practice. : 


Who knew of our Intent, and confing hither ? 
Jab. One that I would were her Friar Lodowick. 
þ Duke. A ghoſtly Father belike: * 
| Who knows ENR a | 1 
# Lucio. My Lord, I know him; tis a medling Friar, 
\ | 1 do not like the Man; had he been Lay, my Lord, 5 
For certain Words he ſpake 5 your Grace 20 


1 1 3 
11 
* 


„ 
14 


| | 
© 
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In your Retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 
Duke. Words. againſt me? This | is a good Friar bake; 
And to ſet on this wretched Woman here 3 
Againſt our Subſtitute! Let this Friar be found. bi 
Lucio. But Yeſternight, my Lord, ſhe and that Friar, 
I fay them at the Prilen A ſawcy Friar, 
A very ſcurvy Fellow. | 
Peter. Bleſſed be your Royal Grace! | 1 0 
I have ſtood by, my Lord, and I have heard oe 
Your Royal the mo Firſt hath this Woman 
Moſt wron our Subſtitute 
Who.is as ma or ſoil with her, d 
As ſhe from 1 — | 
* Duke. We did believe no leſs. | ! 
Know you that Friar Lodowick which he ſpeaks of? 
| Peter. I know him for a Man divine and holy; te 
Not ſcurvy, nor a temporary Medler, Th 
« As he's reported by this Gentleman; 
And, on my Truſt, a Man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, miſreport your Grace. 
Lucio. My Lord, moſt villanouſly ; believe it. 
Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear himſelf; 
But at this inſtant he is fick, my Lord, x 
Of a ſtrange Fever; upon his meer Requeſt, | 
Being come to knowedge, that there was Complain | 
Intended againſt Lord Angelo, came I hither 
To ſpeak, as from his Mouth, what he doth know | 
Is true and falfe; and he with his Oach, 
And all Probation, will make up full clear, . . 
| Wbenſoever he is convened, Firſt, for this Woman, N 
To juſtifie this worthy Nobleman, * 
Y So vulgarly and perſonally accus'd, at 
Her ſhall you hear diſproyed to her re. 1255 
Till ſhe ker ſelf confeſs it. od 7 
Dake. Good Friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, Lord Aue: B V 
O Heav'n! the vanity of wretched Fools —: Bi 
| Give us ſome Seats; Come, Couſin 9 1 | 
In this III be impartial: Be you Judge TIE OT.» | 
O your own Cauſe, 1s this the Witneſs, Hikes © ” 8 © 
r Enter 


ye 


OO 
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- Enter Mariana wveil's ' 
Firft, * hed ſpewy her Face, and aft c ſpeak. 
Mari. Pardon, my Lord, 1 will how! my Face: * 
Uatil my Husband bid me. 
Duke. What, are you — 7 


— 


Mari. 
Duke. 
Mari. 


Duke. 


Mari. 
Duke. 
dow; nor Wife? 


No, my Lord. 
Are you a Maid? 
No, my Lord. 

A Widow then? 
Neither, my Lord. 

Why; are you nothing the (? Neither Maid, Wi- 


„ 
— 
bo 


,” * 
Lucio. My Lord, ſhe may be a, Punk; "A many of 
them are neither Maid, Widow nod Wife. 
Duke. Silence that Fellow : I w he had ſome Cauſe 
to prattle for himſelf; | 
Lucio. Well, my Lord, | | 
Mari. My Lord, I do confeſs I-ne'er was marry d, 
And I confeſs beſides, I am no Maid; 
I have known my Husband, yet Husband. 
Knows not that ever he know: me. 
Lucio. He was drunk then, my Lord; Deas noetter, 80 
Dake. For the benefit of Silence, would thou Wane | 
Lucio. Well, my Lord. b 
e 


Duke. This is no Witneſs for 
. Mari. Now I come tot, my Lord. 
She that aceuſes him of Fornication 
In ſelf. ſame manner doth accuſc-my Husband, 

And charges him, my Lord, with ich a time, 

When I'll depoſe I had him in mi n | 
With all th' Effect of Love. 

Aug. Charges ſhe more 5 me 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No? you ſay your Husband: 
Mari. Why, juſt; my Lord, and 
Who thinks be knows, that he ner knew my Body ;: 

But knows, he thinks, that he kn/ ws 1/abel's. 
Ang. This is a ſtrange Abuſe: Lit's ſee thy Face. ben 
Mari. My Husband bids me; now n 
1 58 is I Faco, thou. cruel Ferch. 
* : Which © 


— 
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Which once thoy ſwor'ſt was worth the lookin 
This is the Hand which, with a vow'd C Cd 
Was faſt belock d in thine: This is the Body 
That took away the Match from Wo. Ou 
And did ſupply thee at thy Garden- 
In her imagia'd Perſon. 

Duke. Know you this Woman? 

Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my Lord. 

. My Lord, I muſt confeſs I know this Woman; 


And ve Years fince there was ſome ſpeech of 


Betwixt my ſolf and her; which: was broke off, 
Partly for that her promiſed Proportions 


(ame ſhort of Compoſition; but in chief, 


- 


For that her Reputation was diſ. valu d 
In Levity; Since which time, of five Years 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor bard from. ben, 


Upon my Faith and Honour. 


Mari. Noble Prince, 
As there comes Light from TALE A * Wards . 
As. there is Senſe in Truth. and Truth in Virtue, ' 
Jam aſſianc d this Man's. Wife as 5 
As Words could make up Vows: And, my good 10. 
But Tueſday Night laſt gone, ins Ganden-houſe | 
He knew me as a Wife; as this is true, 


Let me in ſafety raiſe me: fram a | 


Or elſe for ever be canfixed: hero; 
A Marble Manument. 10 34 
Ang. I did but Eile till nor. | 


| Now, good my Lord, give me "ELL of Jaſtice;. r 


My Patience here is touch'd: I. do pererive 
Theſe poor informal Women are na mare 
But: Iuſtruments of ſome more mightier Member 
That ſets than an. * my Lord,. 
To find this Practice out. 
Duke. Ay, with my Heart; 
And puniſti: them to: your height of Pleakire. - N 
Thou: faeliſh Brian and thou pernicious — bd 


85 with her * think'ſd thou dy Oaths a7 


Tho 


4 
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| Tho” they wauld ear dow! each particular Saint, 
Were Teſtimonies gainſt his Worth and Credit, 
That's ſeal'd in Approbation 3&You, Lord E eva 
Sit with my Coulin; lend hiya your Kind Pains 

| To find out this Abuſe, whence 'ris deriv'd. 

| There is another Friar that ſor them on; 

Let him be ſent for. 


| Peter, Would he were TS rd; for ho indeed | 


Hath ſet the Women on to th s hint: | 
Your Provoſt knows the Plac where abides;, 


And he may fetch him. 

Date. Go, doi it inſtantly —Y 

And you my noble and well ted Cane 
Whom it concerns to hear this Matter * 
Do with your Injuries as ſrems you beſt 
In any Challiſement: I for awhile _ 
Will Lave yous but ſir not u. ain you bee 
Well determin d upon theſe 8 inderers. Ea 

E ſcal. My Lord we lido it ar y. Signior Lucio, did : 
not you ſay, you knew that to be a diſhouc® 


Perſon ? 


2} ; 


Lucio. Cucullns non ;| honeſt i in . 
but in his Cleaths, * th ſpoke moſt villanous 
Speeches of the Duke. 

Efead.. We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he come, and 
inforce them iel him; r this W 2 
ble Fello m. | 


Lucio. As an in View, en my Word: 

Eſcal. Call that ſame J/abel gere once again: 1 would 
—_ with her: org 2: how — 2 . leave to 

Lucio. P — 

Eſcal. Say you? 

Lucio. Marry, Sir, E think if your handled: her privately 
2 Boner confeß; dice pblckty d de 
ſham' | 

Eur Dake i Frans ab . an 
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Eſcal. Come on, Miſtreſs : Here's a Gentlewoman 85 


nies all that you have ſaid. 
Lucio. My Lord, here comes the Raſcal I _ of, 
Here with' 2. Provoſt. 
Eſcal. In very good time: Speak not you'ro him till 
e call upon you- 
ucio. Mum. * 
cal. Come, Sir, did ber ou ſet theſe? Women on to gan- 
der Lord Angelo? They ve confeſs d vou did. | 


Duke. Tis falſe. TOTS ! 
Eſcal. How? Know you where you are?. * . 
Due. Reſpect to your great Place; and let the Devil 
By ſometime honour'd for his burning Throne. | 
Where is the Duke? Tis be ſhould hear me ſpeak. 
Egal. The Duke's in us; and 1775 bear 3 
Look you ſpeak juſtl 7. 
Duke. Boldly at leaſt. But ob, per Souls, 
Gome you to ſeek the Lamb here of the Fox? 
Good-night to your Redreſs: Is the Duke — 
Then is your Cauſe too. The Duke's unjuſt, 
Thus to retort your manifeſt Appeal, 
| And put your Trial in the'Villain's Mouth 
Which here yqu come to accuſe. 
Lucie, This Raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 
-'Eſeal. Why, thou unreverend and u ow'd Friar, 
* Jet not enou zu 'thon haſt ſuborn'd theſe Momen 
To accuſe this worth — but in foul 2 
And in the witneſs o b Zar, 8 
To call him Villain; and to glance 6255 e 
To th Duke himſelf; to tax him with Injuſtioe? 
Take him hence; to th Rack with him: Well touze you 
What? Uajat? A 5 
hat? Unjuſt? | 
Date. eee the Duke dare 
No more ftretch this Finger of mine, than hgͥBe 
Dare rack his own: His Subject am I not, reift 
Nor here Provincial; my Buſieſs in this State 
Made me a Locker on here in Viema 
- Whete Lhave ſeen Corruption boil and bubble, 
8 it oer · run che _ Laws for all Faults, 


But 
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But Faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong Statutes . 
Stand like the Forfcits.in a f rber's Shop, 3 
Eſcal. Slander to th? Sta | 4 ** : 
Away with him to Priſon. \' ate 
Ang. What can. you 32 him, Signior Lulio? 
e 5 


As much in Mock as Mark. 


- 
" * * 


it; 4 


Is this the Man that you di us of? | 
Lucio. Tis he, my Lord. Come hither, Goodman Bald- 
pate : Do you know me? 54 of Bus; e 
Duke. J remember you, Sir, by the ſound of your Voice: 
I met you at the Priſon in the Abſence of the Duke. 
Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? And do 'you remember what 
you ſaid of the Duke? / Fee ar als 
Dube. Moſt notedly, Sir. e s ova 
Lucio. Do you ſo, Sir? And was the Duke a Fleſh- mon- 
r, a Fool, and a.Coward, 74 you then reported him, to 
Duke. You muſt, Sir, char e Perſons with me ere you 
make that my Report You indeed ſpoke ſo of him, and 
much more, much worſe. $ erh * 
ellow! did not I pluck thee 


Tucio . Oh thou damnab 

by the Noſe for thy. Speechy i? | | 

Duke. I proteſt, I love the Duke as I love my ſelf. ö 

. Hark how the Villal would cloſe now after his 
treaſonable Abuſes. n . 

Eſcal. Such a Fellow is ngf to be talk d withal: Away 
with him to Priſon: Whergis the Provoſt ? Away wirkt 
him to Priſon; lay Bolts enough upon him; let him ſpeak. 
no more; away with thoſe Giglets too, and with the o- 
ther confederate Companion. 

Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 

Ang. What! reſiſts he? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come Sir, come Sir, tome Sir; foh, Sir; why, you. 
bald - pated lying Raſcal; you muſt be hooded, muſt you? 
- Show your Knave's Viſage, with a Pox to you; ſhow your 
ſheep-biting Face, and be 1 $ an Hour: Will't not off? 
[Pals off the Friar Hood, and diſcavers the Duke. 

Duke. Thou art the firſt J gave that &er mad'ſt a Duke. 
Firft, Provoſt, let me bail th le gentle three. 
. Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you | 
Mult haye a word anon: hold on him, Lucio. 


. 
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'F 


e worſe chan hanging.” ns 
1 plank 


We'll borrow place of him; Sir, by your Leave: 
Haſt thou or Word, or Wit, or Impudence, 
Joined em do thee Office? 17 thou haſt, 
n it till my Tale be heard, 
ki d no l er our " 
Oh m Lo 
T Foe) 'be oulleler than my „ Gatti; 
To 2 oy be undiſcernable, | 
. 4 celye your Grace, like Power divine, 
| —— *. my Paſſes: Then, good Prince, 
No longer Seſſion hold upon.my Shame; 
But * my Trial at be mine own Confeſſion: 
Iinmediate Sentence then, and ſequent 2 
Is all the Grace 1 beg. 
"Duke: the hither, Mariana: «a 
- Say; tou ever contracted to this Womun? 
Ang. I was, my Lord. 
Due. Go take her hence, and marry her inſtantly, 
Do you the Office, Friar; which conſummate, 
Return him kere again; Go with him, Provoſf. 
[Exexnt Angelo, Mariana, and Provoſt. 
| My Lord, I am more amaz'd at his Der. 
Than at t the ſtrangeneſs of it. | 
Date. Come hither, abe; | 
Your Friar is now your Prince: As I was then | I 
Advertifing, and h oy to your Buſineſs, . | 
Not changing Heart ith Habit, I am tilt - Ci 
Attornied at your Service. Md 
Js. Oh give me Pardon, | Fe 
That I, your Vaſſal, have En. and pain d | | A 
Tour unknown Soveraignty. * 
"Duke. Tou are pardon d, 1/abel: | | 
And now, dear Maid, be you as free to us. 5 oy T 
Your Brother's Death, I know, fits at your Heart: Þ 
And you may marvel why I obſcur d my ſelf, | I 
„ | Lovin to ave his Life; and would 2 rather | | 
| Remonſtrance of my hidden Power, | | 
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Than let him be ſo loft: O moſt ind Maid, 
It was the ſwift Celerity of his Death, 
Which I did think with ſſotyer foo came an, 
That brain d my Purpoſe: But Feare be with him. 
That Life is bettet Life, paſt Death, | | 
Than that which lives to Fear: Mt ke it your Comfort; 
Se happy is your Brotfier.. a 
| Enter Angelo, Mariana, J. er, and Provoſt. 
Jab. 1 do, my Lord. 
; Duke. For this new · marry d Mz 1 pprenchüng here, 
Whol falt, Imagination yet bath d 
Your well-defended Honour; | 
For Mariand's Sake: But as he a 
Being Criminal, in double vio 
Of ſacred Chaſtity, and of Pronſſſe-bi 
Thereon dependant for your Brother's Life, 
The very Mercy of the Law cries out 
Moſt ot ble, even from his p ſos ry 
And Angels for Claudlo; Death for Death. 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſurd anforers leifore ; 
Like doth quit like, and Meaſkire ſtill for Meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy. Faults are manifeſted; 
Which tho thou wouldſt deny; denies thee yantage. - 
We do condemn thee to the very Block 
Where Claudio ſtoop dato Deal and with like haſte; 
Away with him. 
Mari. Oh my moſt gracious, — 
I hope you will not mock me! Ack FI 
Duke. It is your Husband m kk d you Jab a-  Hucband, 
Conſenting to the Safepnard your Honour, | b 
I thought your Marriage fit; Me Imputation, 
For that he knew you; miph 15 ach your Life, 
And choak your good to comg: Foy his Poſetfions, 
Altho* by. Confifcation hey art ours, ä 
We do enftate, and Widow + dep i * 
760 buy yo wa better Fuchard, W „ent 
Mari. "ON my där Loot re 0 
I cra ve no other, nor no better Man. © 1 
Dufte. Never crave him; we are definitive: - 


a Gentle, my Loge. 1 


Fs 
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Duke. You do but loſe your Labour: 
Away with him to Death. Now, Sir, to you 


Mari. Oh my geqd Lord. Sweet Jabel, a my ri 


Lend me your Knees, and all my Life to come 

In lend you, all my] Life to do you Service. . TE 
Due 2 ſt all Senſe you do importune her; 

Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this Fact, 

Her Brother's Ghoſt his paved Bed would break, = 

And take her hence in Horror. | | 


Mari. I | | 
Sweet Iſabel, do yet but, kneel by 7 | 
Hold u your Hands, day. nothin WS N feat all. 
They ſay, beſt Men are moulded out of Faults; _ 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: So may my Husband, ä 
Oh 1/abe bel, will you not lend a Knee? 
Dake. He dies for Claudis's Death. 
Jab. Moſt bounteous Sir, baue. 
Lok, if it pleaſe; you; on this Man condematd, pb 
As if my Brother ſiv d: 1 partly think, 5 
A due Sincerity g overn d his Deeds, 
Till he did lock on me: Since it is ſo, ä 
Let him not die. My Brother had "3 may 
In that he did the thing for which he dy d 
For Angelo, his Act did not o er- take his bad Intent, 
And muſt be bury d but as an Intent 
That periſh'd by — way: n no ee 
Intents, but meerly Thoughts. | 
Aari. Meerly, my Lord, ö | 
Duke. Your Suit's unprofitable; ; land up, l 47 
L have bethought me of another Fault. 
Proveft, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual Hour? 
Prov. It was commanded ſo. 
- Duke. Had you a ſpecial Warrant for the Deed? Seu 
Prov. No, my good Lord; it was by private M-fage, 


Duke. For which I do Ader yo of . Pens 


Give up your Keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble Lord. 1 
I thought it was a Fault, but knew it not; - 
Tet did repent me, after more Advice; For 


A i 


rr e MHiaunimwmn Sm gO 


Who ſhould have dy'd when 


. 
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For Teſtimony whereof, one in the Priſon, 
That ſhould by private Order elſe * dy'd, 
I have treſery* 9 alive. den 
Dae. What's he? 1 
From His Name is ln b 
Duke. I would thou hadſt done 9 by Claudio: 
Go hl bim hither; let me look — him. 
Eſcal. 1 am ſorry one ſo learn 3 
As you, Lord Angelo, have ſtill a | 
Should ſlip ſo groſly, both in th 
And lack bf ng Judgment afterward. 
Ang. I am ſorry that fach Sorraw I procure; 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent Heart, 
That I Crave Death more willing! than Mercy: 
'Tis my. deſ-rving, and I do intre ; it. 

Fuer Provolt, Barnardine, CI udio, and Jae, 
Duke. Which is that Barnard yl 
Prov. This my Lord. : 
Duke, There was a Friar told 

Sirrah thou art ſaid to have a 

That apprehends no further than f is World, 

And ſquar't thy Life accordingly : Thou'rt condemu d. 

But for thoſe earthly Faults, I quij hem all: 

1 pray thee take this Mercy to pro, de 

For better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 

I leave him to your Hand. er Wer Fellow's that ? 


Prov. This is another Priſoner Mt I ſav'd, 


loſt his Head, | 

As like almoſt to Claudio as himſelf. | | 

Duke. If he be like your Brother, for his ſake + 
Is he pardon'd ; and for your lovely ſake, | 
Give me your Hand. and ſay you will be mine, 
He is my Brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he's fafe; * 
Methinks 1 fee a quickning in his Fe. ed f 
Well, 22 your Evil my you ell; N N 120 
Look that love your Wife; h Worth worth ypures 
I find & apt Remi n in my (eli 3k 7 4 3 
And e e in place L can t pardon. 


— — 
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; SCowad, [To Lucio. 
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One all of Luxury, an AG, a Mad- man; * 


Wherein have I ſo deſerv d of you, 


That you extol me thus? | 
Lucio. Faith, my Lord, I ſpoke it but according to the 


Trick; if you ill hang me for it you may, but I had ra- 
ther it would pleaſe you, I might be whipt. WA 
Duke. Whipt firſt, Sir, and hang d after. 
Proclaim it, Provef, round about the City; 
If an a wb wrong d by this lewd Fellow; - 
Pen 
Whom he begot appear, 
And he he begs her; the Nuprial fintſh'd, 
Let him be whipd and hang d. 
Lucio. T beſeech your Highneſs; do not fey mb wa 
Whore: Your Highneſs ſaid even now, I made youa Duke; 
my Lord, do not recompence me in Arp me a 


Cuckold. 
Duke. Upon mine Honeur thou ſhalt marry . q 


Thy Slanders I forgive; and therewithal 
Remit thy other Forfeits; take him to Priſon : : 
And ſee our Pleaſure herein executed. 
Lucio. Marrying a Punk, my Lord, is pefliogro Death 
Whipping and' hanging. 
Duke. Slandering a Prince deſerves it. 
for Claudio, that you wrong d, look poo reſtore: 


oy to you, Mariana; love her 

have confeſs d her, and I know a Virtue. 8 
Thanks, good Friend Bfalus, for thy much Goodneſs: * 
There's more behind that is more gratulate. E 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy Care and Seereſſe; | 
We ſhall imploy thee in a worthier Place: 
Forgive him, Angelb, that brought ering | 
The Head of R for Claudo s; 
Th' Offence pardons it felf. on 
I have a Motion much import 
Whereto if you'll a ae * incline, abs 1s) 
What's 5 is yours,” and what is yours is ws: 
So bring us to our Palace, where we'll ſhow = 
What's s yet behindthat's meeryounl une Eno. bus 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


* 
7 4, j * „ 


Suse Date of © Ig 
Zgeon, a Merchant of Syracuſe. 


Antipholis of Epheſus, Q Twin Brothers, and Sons to 


Ne  ZEgeon and Emilia, but 
Antipholis of Syracuſe, unknown to each other, 


Dromio of Epheſus, Twin Brothers, aud Slaves to 
Dromio of Syracuſe, & the two ws. 234 
Balthazar, a Merchant... N 6 N 
- Angelo, 4 Golaſnitbßz. Fy 
A Merchant, Friend to Antipholis of . 


Dr. Pinch, a School- Maſter, and a Conjurer. 


Emilia, Wife ro Egeon,” au" Albeſt at Epheſus: y 
Adriana, Wife to Antipholis of Epheſus. 

Luciana, Siſter to Adriana, + - 

Luce, Servant to Adriana. 


«i 
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Failor, Ofc, and cher Artes 


L7 h, 


on "OY TED /* 4-0 
— 1 


Enter the Dude of Eptieſys,\Wgeon, Feiler, and 
mer Arne: 4 te 


X 6 E O W/ N 

Roceed, Salinus, to procure my Fall, 

And by the doom of Death end Woes 
and all, 

Dake. Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no 
more; 1 

am not partia! to infringe our Laws: 


ll 


ij 


| 
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For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine Jars 
*Twixt thy ſeditious Country men and us, 
It hath in ſolemn Synods been decreed, 
Both by the — us and our ſelye 3, 


T'admit no Traffick to our adverſe ' ons. 
Nay, more; if any born at Epheſus j 
Be ſeen at any Syracuſiam Marts and Yai 
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Come to 18 of By 58 ke dies; 
| His Goods. con to the Duke's diſpoſe, 
| Unleſs a thouſand Marks be levied 
To quit the Penalty, and ranfom him. 
Thy Subſtance, — d at the higheſt rate, 
Cannot amount unto a hundred Marks; 
Therefore by Law thou art condemn'd to die, [done, 
geen. Yet this my Comfort, when your Words are 
| Mp.Wor oes end likewiſe with the Evening Sun. 
Well, Syracuſian, ſay in brief the Cauſe, 
Why thou "Ri rr ſt from "hy native Home; 
And for what Cauſe thou eam R to Epheſus. © 
Egeon. A heavier Task could not have been impos d, 
Than I to ſpeak my Grief unſpeakable: © = _ 
Yet that the World may witneſs, that my End 
Was wr by Nature, not by vile N 
All utter — wah 
In Syracuſa was 51 born, 
| «© Unto a Woman, happy but for me; | 
| And by me too, — ted 
With, her 1 na” in Joy, our Wealth increas d 
21555 I often made 


2 me leave. 


To th 
— — —* Goods at random leaving, 
— me 2 kind Embracements of my Spouſe; 
| From wham my Abſence was not fix Months old, 
Before her ſelf, almoſt at fainting unden 
The pl Puniſhment that Women bear, 
Had made Proviſion for her following me, 
And ſoon and. ſafe arrived where I was. | 
There the had not been long, but, ſhe became. 
A joyful Mother of two goodly Sons; 
And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 
| As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by Names. 
8 very Hour, and in the fel-ſame Inn, 
r mean Woman was deliyered 
G a burthen, Male twins beth alike: 
Thoſe for their Parents were exceeding 


Nen n 


ill my Faftor's Death; 3 | 


ks 4+ (a —_—y ”F MY pou 6 


The Comedy of ®ikxons. 285 


My Wife, not meanly proud of two ſych Boys, 
Made daily Motions for our Home rfturn: 
Unwilling I agreed; alas! too ſoon ] came aboard, 
A League from Efidanmnium had we 1 
Before the always wind- obey ing 
Gave any tragick Inſtance of our Hard; 
But longer did we not retain much ＋ 55 
For what obſcured Light the Heav'ns did grant, 
Did but convey unto our fearful _ 
A doubtful warrant of immediate Death; 
Which tho my ſelf would e Wi haye embrac d, 
Yet the inceſſant weeping of my Wife, 
Weeping before —— what ſhe = mi ft come, 
And piteous Plainings of the pretty B bes, 
That mourn d for Faſhion, ignorant hat to fear, 
Forc'd me to ſeek Delays for them d me: 
And this it was, for Means was none. 
The Sailors fought for Safety by our Boat. 
And left the Ship then dude e 
My Wife, more — for the 
Had faſten d him unto a ſmall ſpare Naſt, 
Such as Sea · faring Mem provide for & orms; 
To hm onc of the other Twins wa ound, 
Whilſt I had been like heedful of the pↄther. 
The Children thus diſpos d, my Wife nd I, 
Fang ous By Eyes on whom our Card was 
en d our {elves at either end the Ship, 
— floating ſtraight, obedient to the Stream, 
Were carry d towards Corinth, as we thought. 


» o 


At l the Sun gazi the E | 
Dif choſe Vapour — 4 
by the of his wiſh d Lig it, 


The Seas wax — and we diſcavi 
Two Ships from far making amain us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidanrus this; 
But ere they came ob let me lay 


mores 
Gather the Sequel by that went before. 


Duke. Nay, forward old Man, do not break «Che 


IO Ws . not pardon. the. 


4 ten. 


5 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Zgeon. Oh had the Gods done ſo, I had not now 

Worthily term'd them mercileſs to u 

For ere the Ships could meet by twice five Leagues, 

We were encountred by a mighty Rock; | 

Which being violently. born up upon 

Our helpleſs Ship was ſplitted in the midſt: 

So that in this unjuſt Divorce of us N 

Fortune had left to both of us alike, © 

What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 

Her part, poor Soul, ſeeming as burdened ' 

With leſſer Weg, but not with leſſer Wo, 

Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the Wind, 

And in our fight they three were taken up 

By Fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length another Ship had ſeiz d on us; 

And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 

Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwracktGueſts, 

And would have reft the Fiſhers of their Pre, 

Had not their Bark been very flow for Sail; 

And therefore homeward di bend their Courſe: 

Thus have you heard me fever'd from my Bliſs, 

That by Misfortunes was my Life prolong dj, 
To tell fad Stories of my own Miſhaps. ' - 

Dake. And for the ſakes of them hou ſorrow t for, 
Do me the Fayour to dilate the full, n 
What hath befall'n of them and thee till now. © 


Z£geon. My youngeſt Boy, and yet my eldeſt Care, 

At eighteen Years became inquiſtti ve 

After his Brother, and importun'd me, + 

That his Attendant, for his Caſe was like, 

Reft of his Brother, but retain'd his Name, 

Might bear him Company in the queſt of him; 

| Whom whilft J labour'd of a Love to ſee, 

| I hazarded the Loſs of whom I lo d. 

Five Summers have 1 ſpent in fartheſt Greece, |, 

Roaming clean through the Bounds of &fis, 

And homeward, came to Epheſus: - 

Hopeleſs te find, yet loath to leave unf ght, 

Or that, or any Place that harbours Men. 
But here muſt end the Story of my Life; 


„ 


Ard 


| 

| 

[ 

To bear th*extremity of a dire Miſhap; | 
| | 

| 


| | 
| 75 
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And hap were I in my timelyPeath, 
Could all my Travels warrant me Frey live. 
Dyke. Hapleſs E eon, whom the Fates have markt 


Now truſt me, were it not againſt our Laws, —11— 
Againſt my Crown my Oath, my Dignity, | | | 
Which'Princes would, they may not difan | | 

My Soul ſhould ſue as Advocate for thee. 
But tho' thou art adjudged to the Death, g | 
And paſfed Sentence may not be recall'd, '! * © | 


But to our Honour's great Diſparagement, 


Yet will I fayour thee in what I can; NI IR 9 
Therefore, Merchant, I limit thee this Dax 
To ſeek thy Life by beneficial Help: | 
Try all the Friends thou haſt in Epheſus, | | 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make ip the Sum, 
And live; if not, then thou art leom'd to die: r. 
Jailor, take him to thy Cuſtod ) 1002 
Zgeon. Hopeleſs and hel _ geon wend, | — 
But to p inate his li pelo a | 
Enter Antipholis of Mele Merchant, at Dromio. | 
Mer. Therefore give out, are of 2 | 
Left that your Goods too ſoon be confiſcate. -— 


This very Day a Syracuſian Merchant 


Is apprehended for Arrival here; * 2 | 
And not being able to buy out his Life, | 
According to the Statute of the Town, oO | 
Dies ere the weary Sun ſets in the Weſt: 
There is your”Mony that I had to keep. 

Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt; | 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I eome to thee: 5 
Till that V'11 view the Manners of the Town, n 4 
Within this Hour it — be Dianer-time, 99 | 
Peruſe the Traders, gaze upon 't © Buildings, 

And then rettirn'an ficep! witt 1 mine Inn; 


For with long Travel I am 1 and Wear Ys 
Get thee away." = * 
Dro. Many à Ma: would ie you at your werd 
And go indeed, haying fo go Means. Ea Dromio: 
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l. A truſty Villain, Sir, that very oft, oy.” _ 
When I am dull with Care and Mela ed . 
Lightens my Humour with his merry Jeſte. 
What, will you walk with me about the Tom , 
And then go to the Inn and dine with me? 


Mer. I am invited, Sir, to certain . 
Of whom I hope to make much Benefit: 
I crave your Pardon. _ Soon at five a Clock, 8 
Pleaſe you, 1 meet with you the Mart, q 
And afterward Conſort you pan the Mary, t 2 
My preſent Buſineſs NN me from you now. | 
Are. Farewel till then; I will go loſe my * 
And wander up and dawn to vie w the Cit 
_ Mer. Sir, I commend "ou to your own . 


Au Mer. 
Ant. He that commends me to my own ( 
Commends me to the e ine 
© I to the World am like a r 5 1 
That eee. e cis 141, 
Who Kling there to ud his Fellow rrth SE ole. 
inquiltive, confounds himielf ; 1 7). 
Bo l, to finda mpg py wee 47 Ak 
In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe my ſelf. >. 
Enter Dromio of Epbeſus. 
Here comes the Almanack of my true date. 
What now? How chance thou art retura'd lo 2 
E. Dro. Return d ſo ſoon! rather a d too late: 
The Capon burns, the Pi 


from 10 

The Clock has ſtrucken twelve upon ES. FAR 
My Miſtreſs made it one upon my * 5 . 

She is fo hot becuſ the Meat i cold; il. 


e q 118. 

Are penitent for your Default to day. ys [4 
Ant. Stop in your Wind, Sir; tell me this I pay, 

Where you have left the Meay N gave you? 


| 1 Drs. Oh, 1 Weed 
Teo pay de Sadler 2 be 7 a 


r. 


* 


The Sadler had it, Sir; I kept it not. 
Ant. I am not in a ſportive Humour now ; 
Tell me and dally not, whete iq the Mony ? 
We being Strangers here, how ar' thou truſt 
So great a Charge from thine « mn Cuſtody? 
E. Dro. I pray you jeſt, Sir, you fit at Dinner: 
I from my Miſtreſs come to { in Poſt, 


If I return, I ſhall. be Poſt ind; 
For ſhe will ſcore your Fault un my Pate: 
Methinks your Maw, like min$*ſhould be your Cook, 
And ſtrike you home without a Meſſenger. 
Ant. Come Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of Seaſon; 
Reſerye them *till a merrier Hour than this : 
Where is the Gold I gave in Charge to thee? 
E. Dro. To me, Sir? Why, ru gave no Gold to me. 
Ant. Come on, Sir Knave, I ve done your fooliſhneſs, 


And tell me how thou haſt diſf sd thy Charge? 


E. Dro. My Charge was but, b fetch you from the Mart 
Home to your Houle, the Phartx, Sir, to Dinner; 
My Miſtreſs and her Siſter ſtay for you. 

Ant. Now as I am a Chriſtizh anſwer me, 

In what ſafe Place you have b 72 my Mony; 
Or I ſhall break that merry Sconce of yours, 
That ftands on Tricks when I am undiſpos d: 
Where is the thouſand Marks thou hadſt of me? 

E. Dro. I have ſome Marks of! yours, upon my Pate; 
Some of my Miſtreſs's Marks upon my Shoulders; 
But not a thouſand Marks between you both, 

It I ſhould pay your Worſhip thoſe again, 
Perchance you will not bear them patiently. 

* Thy Miſtreſs's Marks? V hat Miſtreſs, Slave, haſt 

thou ? me 

E. Dro. Your Worſhip's Wife, q | Miſtreſs at the Phoenix ; 
She that doth faſt till you come! ome to Dinner; 

And prays that you will hie you wome to Dinner. 

Ant. What, wilt thou flout thus unto my Face, 
Being forbid ? There take you tit, Sir Knave. 

E. Dro. What mean you, Sir? For God fake hold your 
Nay, and you will not, Sir, II rake my Heels. Hands; 
13 7 Exit Dromio. 

vo L. J. - O | Ant. 
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Ant. Upon my Life, by ſome Device or other, 
The Villain is o'er-wrought of all my Mony. 
They fay, this Town is full of Couzenage; 
As nimble Juglers, that deceive the Eye; 
Dark-working Sorcerers, that 1 the Mind; 
Soul- killiag Witches, that deform the Body; 
Diſguiſed Cheaters, prating Mountebanks, 
And many ſuch like Liberties of Sin: 

If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 
Fll to the Centaur go to ſeek this Saves 
I greatly fear my Mony is not ſafe. 


ACT H. SCENE L 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


Adr. * my Husband, nor the Slave return d, 
V That in ſuch hafte I ſent to ſeek his Maſter ? 

Sure, Luciana, it is two a Clock. 

Luc. Perhaps ſome Merchant hath invited him, 

And from the Mart he's ſomewhere gone to Dinner: 
Good Siſter, let us dine. and never fret. "1 
A Man is Maſter of his Liberty: fo 
Time is their Maſter, and when they ſee time, in 
They'll go or come; if fo, be patient, Siſter. | 

Adr. Why ſhould their Liberty than ours be more? 

Luc. Becauſe their Buſineſs ſtill lyes out a-door. 

Adr. Look, when I ſerve him fo, he takes it ill. 

Luc. Oh, know he is the Bridle of your Will. 

Adr. Therc's none but Aſſes will be bridled ſo. 

Luc. Why, head ſtrong Liberty is laſht with Wo. 
There's nothing fituate under Heav'n's Eye, 
But hath its bound in Earth, in Sea, and Sky: ; FE 
The Beaſts, the Fiſhes, and the winged Fowls, 
Are their Male's Subjects, and at their Controuls : 
Man 'mcre-divine, the Maſter of all theſe, 

Lord of the wide World, and wide watry Seas, 
Indu'd with intellectual Senſe and Soul. 
Of more Preheminence than Fiſh and Fowl 


[Exit. 


af 
#17 


Are Maſters. to their Females, 4 d their Lords: | 
Then let your Will attend on t tir Accords. 
Adr. This Servitude makes y ju to keep unwed. 
Luc, Not this, but Troubles gf the Marriage-bed. 
Aar. But were you wedded, yi 
Luc. Ere I learn to Love, I'Ilchractiſe to Obey. 
Adr. How if your Husband ff 
Luc. Till he comes home ag! in I would forbear. 
Adr. Patience unmov'd, no n iryel tho' ſhe pauſe; 
i They can be meek that have no ther Caule : 
. A wretched Soul bruis'd with Aꝗverſity, h 
We bid be quiet when we t cry; 
But were we burden'd with likgweight of Pain, 
As much, or more we ſhould ogg {elves complain; 
So thou that haſt no unkind Mate; to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs Patience wouldſt relieve me: 
But if thou live to ſee like right bereft, 
This fool-begg'd Patience in thee will be left. 
Luc. Well, I will marry one gay but to ity' 
Here comes your Man, now is yoy Husband nigh, 
| Enter Dromio FE h. 
Adr. Say, is your tardy Maſter 1 w at hand? | 
E. Dro. Nay, he's at two Hands | /ith me, and that my 
1 two Ears can witneſ:. 5 
| a Say, didſt thou ſpeak with hm? Know'ſt thou his 
ind? ; H 
E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his Mind ypon mine Ear, 
Beſhrew his Hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it. 
Lac. Spake he ſo doub:fully, thou could'ſt not feel his 
Meaning ? 1 | 
. E. Dre. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well feel 
1 his Blows; and withal ſo doubtfully, that I could ſcarce 
by underſtand them. . 1 
* Adr. But fay, I prithee, is he com g home? 
| It ſeems he hath great Care to plcaſe is Wife. 
| E. Dro. Why, Miſtreſs. ſure my Myſter is Horn- mad. 
Adr. Horn-mad, thou Villain ? 
E. Dro. I mean not Cuckold- mad; 
| But ſure he is ſtark mad: 
1 When I deſir d him to come home to Dinner, 
5 5 O 2 He 
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He ask'd me for a thouſand Marks in Gold: 
*Tis Dinner- time, quoth I; my Gold; quoth he: 
Your Meat doth burn, queth I; my Gold, quoth he: 
Will you come, quoth I ? My Sell quirk be 
Where is the Thouſand Marks I gave thee, Villain? 
The Pig, rw I, is burn d; my Gold, quoth he. 
My Miſtreſs, Sir, quoth I; hang up thy Miſtreſs; 
I know not thy Miſtreſs; out on thy Miſtreſs: 
Luc. Quoth who? N | 
E. Dro. Quoth my Maſter: I know, quoth he, no Houſe, 
no Wife, no Miſtreſs; fo that my Errand, due unto my 
Tongue, I thank him, 1 bare home upon my Shoulders: 
For in concluſion, he did beat me there. 
Aar. Go back again, thou Slave, and fetch him home. 
E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home? 
For God's fake fend ſome other Meſſenger. 
Adr. Back, Slave, or I will break thy Pate acroſs. 
E.Dro, And he will bleſs that Croſs with other beating: 
Between you I ſhall have a holy Head. | 
Aar. Hence, prating Peaſant, fetch thy Maſter home. 
E. Dro. Am I ſo round with you as you with me, 
That like a Foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 
You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither ; 
If I laſt in this Service, you muſt caſe me in Leather. 
| Exit. 


e 


Luc. Fie, how Impatience lowreth in your Face! 
Adr. His Company muſt do his Minions grace, 
Whilſt I at home ſtarve for a merry Look: 

Hath homely Age th' alluring Beau: y took 
From my poor Cheek? Then he hath waſted it, 

Are my Diſcourſes dull? Barren my Wit; 

If voluble and ſharp Diſcourſe be marr'd, 

VUnkindneſs blots it more than Marble hard. 

Do their gay Veſtments his Affections bait ? 

That's not my Faulr; he's Maſter of my State. 

What Ruins are in me that can be found, 

By him not ruin'd? Then is he the ground 

Of my Defeatures. My decayed fair, 

A ſunny Look of his would ſoon repair. 


. 
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But, too unruly Deer, be breaks the Pale, 


And feeds from home; poor I am but his Stale. 


Luc. Self-harming Jealouſie; ſie, beat it hence. | 
Adr. Unfeeling Fools can with ſuch Wrongs diſpenſe: 
I know his Eye doth Homage ott ;r-where; 
Or elſe what lets it but he woulc be here? 
Siſter, you know he promis d m. a Chain, 
Would that aloge, alone he woul detain, 
So he would keep fair quarter wh his Bed. 
I ſee the Jewel beſt enameled 5 - 
Will loſe his Beauty; yet the Gold bides ſtill 
That others touch, and often touching will: 
Since that my Beauty cannot pleaſe his Eye, 


Vil weep, what's left, away, and weeping die. 


Luc. Ho many fond Fools i ve mad Jealoufic ? 


| [Exeus, 
Enter Antipholis ofSyracuſe. 
Ant. The Gold I gave to Dyafſſyio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur, and the | Slave 

Is wander'd forth in care to ſeek me out, 

By computation, and mine Hoſt's report, 

1 could not ſpeak with Dramio, figce at firſt 


Il ſent him from the Mart, See here he comes! 


Enter Dromio off Syracuſe, 

How now, Sir? is your merry Humour alter'd? 

As you love Stroaks, ſo jeſt wit] me again. 

You know no Centaur? You re eiv'd no Gold? 

Your Miſtreſs ſent to have me | pme to Dinner? 

My Houſe was at the Phenix? Wait thou mad, 

That thus ſo madly thou didſt a A 
S. Dro. What Anſwer, Sir? Wilen ſpake I ſuch a Ward? 
Ant. Even now, even here, not half an Hour fince. 

S. Dro. I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 


Home to the. Cent aur, with the Gold you gave me. 


Ant. Villain, thou didſt deny the Gold's Receipt, 
And told'ſt me of a Miſtreſs, and a Dinner; 
For which I hope thou felt'ſt 1 was diſpleas d. 

S. Dro. I am glad to ſee you in this merry Vein: 
What means this Jeſt, I pray you, Maſter, tell me? 

Ant, Yea, doſt thou jeer and figut me in the Teeth? 

— O 10 Think ſt 

4 
I 


1 | 


k 
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Tbink ſt thou 1 jeſt? Hold, take thou that, and that, 
Beats Dro. © 

S. Dro. Hold, Sir, for God's 5 ſake, now your is Earneſt; 
Upon what Bargain do you give it me? . 

Ant. Becauſe that 1 family ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my Fool, and chat with you, 
Your Sawcineſs will jeſt upon my Love, 
And make a Common of my ſerious Hours, 
When the Sun ſhines let fooliſh Gnats make ſport, 
But creep in Crannies when he hides his Beams: 
If you will jeſt with me, know my Aſpect, 
And faſhion your Demeanor to my Looks; 
Or I will beat this Method in your Sconce. 
E. Dro. Sconce, call you it? So you would leave bat- 
tering, I had rather have it a Head; an you uſe theſe 
Blows long, I muft get a Sconce for my Head, and in- 
ſconce it too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my Wit in my Werk 
ders: But I pray, Sir, why am I beaten? 

Ant. Doſt thou not know? 

S. Dro. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you —w_ . 12/1374 

2 Deo Ay, Sir, and wherefore; for they fay, every 
why hath a wherefore. © © 

Ant. Why, firſt for flouting me; and then wherefore, 
for urging it the ſecond time to me. 

8. — 10 there ever any Man thus beaten out of 

Sea 

| When in the Why and Wherefore is neither Rhime nor 


Well, Sir, 1 4 you. 
nt. Thank me, Sir, for 60957 

8. Dro. Marry Sir, for this ſomething that you geve me 
for nothing. 

Ant. Ill make you amends next, to give you nothing for 
ſomething. But ſay, Sir, is it Dinner- time? 

S. Dro. No, Sir; I think the Meat wants that I have. 

Ant. In good time, Sir, what's that ? 

S. Dyo. 
An. Well, Sir, then *twill be dry. | 

. Dro. If ie be Sir, 1 pray you eat not of it . 
e. Your Reaſon? * S. Dro. 


\ 
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S. Dro. Leſt ir make you Chol ſic, and purchaſe me 


another dry h, 8 . 
Ant. Well, Sir, learn to jeſt in good time; there's a time 


for all 


N I gurt have deny'd that, before you were ſo cho: 
Ant. By what Rule, Sir? j 

S. Dro. Marry, Sir, by a Rule a5 (plain as the plain bald 
Pate of Father Time himſelf. | | 
An. Let's hear it. . 

S. Dro. There's no time for a to recover his Hair | 
that grows bald by Nature. | 

Ant. May he not do it by Fine and Recovery? 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a Fine for «/Peruke, and recover the 


| loſt Hair of another Man. 


Ant. Why, is Time fu 
is, ſo plentiful an Excre 
S. Dre. Becauſe it is a Bleffin 


| and what he hath ſcanted\ the i Bar, be ch gem 


them in Wit. 
An. Why, but there's many Man hath more 

than Wit. | 

3 Nor a Man ef thoſe bor be hath the dit te lo 
Hair. 
Ant. Why, thou didt conclude hairy Men plan Dealers 


without Wit. 
S. Dro. The plainer Dealer, the ſooner loſt; yet he 


loſeth it in a kind of Jollity. 


Ant. For what Reaſon? LES 

S. Dro. For two, and ſound ones too. 

Ant. Nay, not ſound ones, 1 ra 

S. Dro. Sure ones then. P Song 

Ant. Nay, not ſure in a t falling. 

S. Dro, in ones mo | 

Ant. Name them. 

S. Dro. The one to fave the Mon y that he ſpends in trim- 


ming; the other, that at Pinnerthey ſhould not drop in his 


Forridge. 
Ant. You would all this time have prov d, there is no 
time for all things. 
0 4 8. Dro, 
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S. Dro, Marry, and did, Sir; namely, no time to feco- 
ver Hair loſt by Nature. 
A4 But your Reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why there is 
no time to recover. 
S. Dro. Thus 1 4 ime himſelf is bald, and there- 
fore to the World's end, will have bald Followers. 
Ant. 1 knew, *would be 2 bald Concluſion; but foft, 
who waits us yonder? 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. | 
Adr. Ay, ay Antipholis, look ſtrange Jens frown; _ 
Some other Miſtreſs hath ſome ſweet 
I am not Adriana, nor thy Wife... - 
The time was once, when thou unurg d world row, 
That never Words were Muſick to thine Ear, 
That never Object pleaſing in thine Eye, _- | 
That never Touch well welcome to thy rand, 
That never Meat ſweet- ſavour d in thy Tafte, | 
_ Unleſs 1 ſpake, or look d, or tauch'd, or carv d to thee, 
How. comes it naw, my Husband, oh ho comes it, 
That thou art thus eſtranged from thy ſelf? 
Thy ſelf, I call it, being ſtrange to me: 
That undiyidable Incorporate 
Am better than thy dear Self's better Part. 
Ah do not tear away thy ſelf from me; 


Tor know, my Love, as eaſie ma) ſt 
a 5 of Water in the breaking 1 — al | 


6 unmingird thence that Drop gain, 

— addition or dimini 
As take from me thy ſelf, and ngt me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the . 
Shouldſt thou but hear I were licentious? 
And that this Body conſecrate ta thee, 
r 

0 ou not ſpit at me 
And hurl the — of Husband N 2 | 
rer * — 2 
And from my falſe Hand cut Wedding-Ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorcing Vow ? 


| 1 knaw thou caaſt; and therefore ſee thoy do it, | 


1 am poſſeſt with an adulterate Blot; Seid: 5 


9 - 
ww 4&4 . . 
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* 
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My Blood is mingled with the Crime of Luſt: 
For if we two be one, and than falſe, 
I do digeſt the Poiſon of my Meſh, 
Being ſtrumpeted by the Contagion. 3 
Keep then fair League and True with thy true Bed; 
I live diſtain d, and thou diſhonoured. r g 
Ant. Plead you to me, fair Dame? I know you not: 
In Epheſus I am but two Hours old, | 
As ſtrange unto. your Town as to your Talk, 
Who every Word by all my Wit being ſcann d, 
Wants Wit in all one Word to underſtand. | 
Lac. Fie, Brother, how the World is ck ian 
When were you wont to uſe my Sifter thus? 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to Dinner, 
Ant. By Dromio? / = \ | 
S. Dre. By me? „AI 
Adr. By thee; and thus thou didſt return from him, 
That he did buffet thee, and in his Blows, 0 
Deny d my Houſe for his, me for his Wiſe. 
Ant. Did you converſe, Sir, with this Gentlewoman? 
What is the courſe and drift of ybur Compact? 
S. Dre. I, Sir? I never ſaw her till this time. 
Ant, Villain, thou lieſt; for even her very Words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the Marr. | 
S. Dro. I never ſpake with her. in all my Life. 
Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our Names, 
Unleſs it be by Inſpiration? . 
Aar. How ill agrees it with youp Gravity, 
\ To counterfeit thus groſly with your Slave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my Mood? 
By it my Wrong, you are from me exempt. 
But wrong not * Wrong with à more Contempt] 
Come, I will faſten on this Sleeve of thine; | 
Thou art an Elm, my Husband, I a Vine: 
| Whoſe Weakneſs marry'd to thy ſtrnger State, 
j Makes me with thy Strength to communicate; 
If ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is Droſs, 
Uſurping Ivy, Brier, or idle Moſs, 
Who all for want of pruning, with Intruſion, 
lafect thy Sap, and live on thy Conſuſion. | 
| | | OF 7 | Ant. 


_* 
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Ant. To me ſhe ſpeaks; ſhe moves me for her Theam; 


What, was I marry'd to her in my Dream? 
Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this? 
What Error drives our Eyes and Ears amiſs? 
Until I know this ſure Uncertainty, 
II entertain the favour'd Fallacy. 
Lac... Dromio, go bid the Servants ſpread for Dinner. 
S. Dro. Oh for my Beads, I croſs me for a Sinner. 
This is the Fairy Land: Oh Spight of Spights ; 
We talk with Goblins, Owls, and Elves Sprights; 
If we obey them not, this will enſue, a 
hey U ſuck our Breath, or pinch us black and blue. 
Luc. Why prat'ſt thou to thy ſelf, | 
Dromio, thou Dromio, Snail, thou Slug, thou Sot ? 
S. Dro. I am transformed, Maſter, am I not? 
Ant. I think thou art in Mind, and ſo am I. 
S.Dro. Nay Maſter, both in Mind and in my Shape. 
Ant. Thou haſt thine own Form. 
8. Dro. No; I am an Ape. . 
Luc. If thou art chang d to ought, 'tis to an Aſs. 


* — 


S. Dro. Tis true, ſhe rides me, and I long for Graſs. 


Tis ſo, I am an Aſs; elſe it could never be, 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 
Ard. Come, come, no longer will I be a Fool, 
To put the Finger in the Eye and weep, 
Whilſt Man and Maſter laughs my Woes to ſcorn. 
Come, Sir, to Dinner; Dromio, keep the Gate; 
Husband, I'll dine above with you to Day, 
And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle Pranks; 
Sirrah, if any'ask you for your Maſter, 
Say, he dines forth, and let no Creature enter: 
Come, Siſter ; Dromio, play the Porter well. 
An. Am I in Earth, in Heaven, or in Hell? 
Sleeping or waking, mad or well advis'd? 
Known unto theſe, and to my ſelf diſguis d? 
III ay as they ſay, and perſevere fo; 
And in this Miſt at all Adventures go. | 
S. Dro, Maſter, ſhall I be Porter at the Gate? 
Aar. Ay, and let none enter, leſt I break your Pate. 


Lic, Come, come, iniphalis, we dine too late, *. 
999 9 6—q— % wud A 
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Eu Antipholis of Epheſus, Dromio Epheſus gps : 
_ 1 7 


v - o 


wie 


u (bo Signior Angelo, you ein excuſe us all: 
My Wife is ſhrewiſh when I keep not Hours; 
* that 1 linger with you at your Shop 
To ſee the making of her Carkanet, 
And that to Morrow you will ws it 
But here's a Villain that would face me nn 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him, 
And charg'd him with a thouſand Marks f Gold; 
nd that I did deny my Wife and Houſe | - 
Thou Drunkard —4 what didſt thou n by this? 
E. Dro. Say what you will, Sir, but I knoyy what I know, 
That you beat me at the Mart, I have youf Hand to ſhow 2 
If the Skin were Parchment, and the Blows you r were 
Inxk, 
our Hand- writing would tell you what K N 
l E. Ant. I think 222 Als. * 
E. Dro. o it doth appear 1 
the .— ſuffer, and 1 1 ear; 
I ſhould kick being kickt; and being at ti at paſs, | 
You would keep from my Heels, and beware of an Aſs. 
E. Ant. V are fad, Signior Balthazar. Pra our Cheer 
May 1 my good Will, and your] Welcome 
| ere 
ö Bal. 1 hold your Dainties cheap, Sir, and your wel- 
come dear. 
E. Ant. Ah Signior Balthazar, either at Be or Fiſh, 
A Table-full of Welcome makes ſcarce ont dainty Diſh. 
Bal. Good Meat, Sir, is common, that ever Churl affords. 
E. Ant. And Welcome more common; fa chat's nothing 
but Words. * 
Bal — 2 Cheer, and good welcome, a merry 
# -B = . 
j F. Ants. Ay, to a niggardly Hoft, e i . 
| c 
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| But tho my Cates be mean, take them in good part; 
'8 Better Cheer may you have, but not with. a better Heart! 
| But ſoft; my Door is lockt; go bid them let us in. 
| No E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Ciſly, Gillian, Ginn. 
; K. Dro, within. Mome, Malt-horſe, Capon, Coxcomb, 
Idiot, Patch. 5 
Either get thee from the Door, or fit down at the Hatch: 
Doſt thou conjure for Wenches, that thoucall/ſtfor ſuch ore, 
Men one is one too many? Go, get thee from the Door. 
| E. Dro. What Patch is made our Porter? My: Maſter 
| ſtays in the Street. | | 
| S. Dro. Let him walk from whence he came, leſt he 
| catch cold on's Feet. 1 125 
| E. Ant. Who talks within there? Hoa, open the Door. 
| S. Dro. Right, Sir, I'll tell you when, an you'll tell me 
| 
| 
| 


wherefore. | Ir tot 
| 8 Wherefore ? for my Dinner: I have nat din d to 
Ws 5. f 
* ++ $. Dro. Nor to Day here you muſt not: Come again when 
vou may. 5 | 
* What art thou that keep'ſt me out from the Houſe 
owe? ng | 
S. Dro. The Porter for this time, Sir, and my Name is 
8 Dromio. = th 
E. Dro. O Villain, thou haſt ſtoll'n both mine Office and 
my Name. KPA NHS 
The one ne'er got me Credit, the other mickle Blame; 
I thou hadſt been Dram o to Day in my Place, 
Thou wouldſt have chang d thy Face for a Name, or thy 
Name for an Aſs. | 
Lace. within What a Coile is there, Dromio? Who are 
thoſe at the Gate? 
E. Deo Let my Maſter in, Luce. 
Luce Faith, no; he comes too late; 
And ſo tell your Maſter.” 
Have at you with a Proverb, Shall I ſet in my Staff? 
\ "Tice, Have at you with another; thats when ? Can you 
tell? a 
ö . Pro. If thy Name be called Luce, Luce, thou haſt an- 
| frerd him wel, 2 


— 


i. 
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4 " hope? | 


| E. Dro. So, come, help, well ſtruck; 

for Blow. 

E. Aut. Thou Baggage, let me in. ' 

| \ Luce Can you or whoſe lake? | 
E. Dro, Malter knock the Door hard. 
Luce. Let him knock till it ke. 2 


_ 
. 
— 


| 4745 maar the Door 
EK What needs all that, and a pair of Stocks in the 


Town? 
5 42 Who is that at the Door that keeps all this 
| oiſe? 
8. . 2 my-Troth, your Town is troubled i.. 
15 So 
e A there, Wiſe? vou might have come 
| ore. 
Ari. Your Wife, Sir Knave! Goget * band 3 
E. Dro, If you went in pain, Maſter, th K nave would 


| go ſore. q 
Ang. Here is neither Cheer, Sir, nor Wel ne; Veewould 
| ; fain have either. 
Bal. * debating which was beſt, we part wirdnei- 
ther. 


E Dro. They ſtand at the Door, Maſter; bid them Wel- 
come hither. 


EZ. Ant. There's ſomething in the Wind, that: we cannat 


| et in. 
| 4 f. You would ſay fo, Maſter, if your Ganments 

were thin. 

Your r CO, here, is warm within: Lou ſtand here in the 

þ m_ make a. Man as mad as Buck to be-ſo bought and N 
a ; E. Ant. Go fetch me ſomething, III bret ope the Gate. 


n 
PR" - - — 
— — 


8. Dro. Break any breaking here, and 1 your 
* 15 Knave's Pate. 
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E. Dro. A. Man may break a Word with you, Sir, and 
Words are but Wind; 5 
Ay, and break it in your Face, ſo he break it not behind. 
S. Dro. = ſeems thou want'ſt breaking; Out upon thee, 
Hind. | | 
E. Dre. Here's too much: Out upon thee; ] pray thee 
let me in. 11 | | 
S. Dre. Ay, when Fowls have no Feathers, and Fiſh have 
"no Fin. | | | 
E. Ant. Well, I'll break in; go borrow me a Crow. 
E. Dro. A Crow without Feather, Maſter, mean you ſo ? 
For a Fiſh without a Fin, there's a Fowl withouta Feather: 
If a Crow help us in, Sirrah, we'll pluck a Crow together. 
E. Ant. Go, get thee gone, fetch me an Iron Crow. 
Bal. Have patience, Sir: Oh let it not be fo, 
Herein you war againſt your Reputation. 
And draw within the compaſs of Suſpect 
Tb unviolated Honour of your Wife. 
Once this; your long Experience of her Wiſdom, 
Her ſober Virtue, Years and Modeſty, 
Plead on her Part fome Cauſe to you unknown; 
And doubt not, Sir, but ſhe will well excuſe 
Why at this time the Doors are barr'd againſt you. 
Be rul'd by me, depart in Patience, 
And let us to the Tyger all to Dinner, 
And about Evening come your {elf alone, 
To know the Reaſon of this ſtrange Reſtraint. 
-If by ſtrong Hand you offer to break in 
Now in the ſtirring Paſſage of the Day; © 
A vulgar Comment will be made of it; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common Rout, 
—_— your yet ungalled Eſtimation, 
That may with foul Intruſion enter in, 
'And dwell 1 Grave when you are dead: 
For Slander lives upon Succeſſion, 705 
For ever hous'd wh it once gets Poſſeſſion; 
E. Ant. You have prevail d; I will depart in quiet, 
And in deſpight of Mirth mean to be merry, 
I know a Wench of excellent Diſcourſe, 


{ 


Pretty 


1 4 4 | 


* 5 


z? 


Te 


* 
ty 


To her will we to Dinner. Get you h 


Or if you like elſewhere, do it by ſte 


* Be not thy Tongue thy own Shame's 
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pretty and witty, wild, and yet too, gent :; 


There will we dine: This Woman that J nean, 
My Wife, but I proteſt without Deſert, 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal; | 


And fetch the Chain; by this I know "ys; made; 

Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; @ 

For there's the Houſe: That Chain I beſtow, 

Re it for nothing but to ſpight my Wife; 

Upon mine Hoſteſs there; good Sir, make haſte: 

Since my own Doors refuſe to entertain me, 

I'll knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. | 
Ang. I'll meet you at that Place, ſome Hour, Sir, hence. 
E. Ant. Do ſo; this Jeft ſhall coſt me ſome Expence. [ Exc. 

Enter Luciana, with Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
Luc. And may it be, that you have quite forgot 

A Husband's Office? Shall, Autipholis, 

Even in the Spring of Love, thy Love-ſprings rot? 

Shall Love in Buildings grow ſo ruinate 


If you did wed my Siſter for her Weal , , 
Then for her Wealths- ſake uſe her wit} 2 Kindneſs; 


Muffle your falſe Love with ſome ſhe of Blindaeſs ; 
Let not my Siſter read it in your Eye, 


Look ſweet, ſpeak fair; become Dill 
Apparel Vice like Virtue's Harbinger; * 


Bear a fair Preſence, tho* your Heart be tainted ; 


Teach Sin the carriage of a holy Saint; 

Be ſecret Falſe : What need ſhe be acquainted? | 
What ſimple Thief brags of his own Attaint ? 
'Tis double Wrong, to truant with yo Bed, 
And let her read it in thy Looks at Board: 
Shame hath a Baſtard-fame, well managed ; | 

Ill Deeds are doubled wich an evil Word: 
Alas pour Women, make us not belieyr;, 

Being compact of Credit, that you loy us; 
Tho others have the Arm, ſhew us t sleeve: | 
We in your Motion turn, and you m move us: 
| 17 


=} 


— — 
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Then, gentle Brother, get yeu in again; 
— Siſter, chear her, call her Wife: 
"Tis holy 8 rt to be a little vain, 


When the ſweet breath of Flattery conquers Strife, | 1 
S. Ant. Sweet Miſtreſs; what your Name is elſe, I know 


Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine: ſnot, 
Leſs in your Knowledge, and your Grace you ſhow. not, 


- Than ef. Earth's Wonder, more than Earth, Divine, pi 


Teach me, dear Creature, how to think and ſpeak; || 
Lay open to my earth Conceit, { 
Snoother'd i in — e, ſhadow, weak, | n 
The foulded meaning of you Words deceit | 
Againſt my Soul's pure Truth, why labour you, 
To make A — in an — Field 0 
Are you a God? would you create me new? 
Transform me then, and to your Power 11! Nad, f 
But if that I am I, then well I know 
Your weeping. Siſter is ao Wife of mine, mw 
Nor to her Bed a Homage do I owe; 1105 
Far more, far more to you do I decline: 
h train me not, ſweet Mermaid, with thy Note, 
To drown me in thy Siſter's flood of Tears; 
Sing Siren for th 3 hy ſelf and I will dote; 
Spread o'er the ſilver Waves olden Hairs, 
And as a Bed I'll take thee; lye: 
And in that glorious Suppoſition think, * TE 
He gains by Death that hath ſuch means to die; 
Let Love; being light, be drowned if he fink. | 
Luc. What, are you mad, that you da-reaſon ſo? 
S. Ant. Not mad, but "mated; how, I de not know, | 
Luc. It is a Fault that ſpringeth from your Eye. 
S. Ant. For gazing on your Beams, fair Sun being we: 
— Gaze wikieo'you ſhould, and that will clear * 
Sight. 
S. Ant. As ood to wink Wet Love: as look on 
Luc. Why call zou me, Love? call my Siſter ſo. 
S. Ant. Thy Siſter's Siſter. 10 
Luc. That's my Siſter, | 
S. Ant. No; it is thy ſelf, mine own ſelf's better Part: 
Mine Eye's ne Eye, my dear Heart's dearer Heart, 
(OS [0 — "2M My 


* 
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My Food. my Fortune, and my ſwe, : Hope's Aim, _ 


My ſole Earth's Heav'n, and my Hea n's Claim. 
Luc. All this my Siſter is, or elſe / jould be. 


S. Aut. Call thy ſelf Siſter, Sweet 
Thee will I love, and with thee lea my Life, 
Thou haſt no Husband yet, nor In Wife; 
Give me thy Hand. 

Luc. Oh ſoft, Sir, hold you ſtill; > 
Pl! fetch my Siſter, to get her good Will. [Exit Luc 
| Enter Dromio of Syracp(e. 
* Ant. Why how now, Dromis, vl ere runn'ſt thou ſo 
? . | 

S. Dro. Do you know me, Sir? at; I Dromio? am 1 
your Man? am I my ſelf? A | 
S. Ant. Thou art Dromio, thou art my Man, thou art 


's Man, and belides 


for I mean thee: 


S. Ant. What Woman's Man? and how beſides thy ſelf? * 

S. Dre. Marry, Sir, beſides my ſelf, Lam due to a Wo- 
man; one that claims me, one that by unts me, one that 
will have me. 3 "af 

S. Ant. What Claim lays ſhg to the? 


S. Dre, Marry, Sis, ſuch Claim as yag would lay to your 
Horſe; and ſhe would have me as a Beaſt: Not Wir 
a Beaſt ſhe would have me, but that ſu being a very beaſt- 
ly Creature, lays Claim to me. f 
S. Pro. A very reverent Body; ay, ſuch a one as a Man 
may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, Sir: teverence: I have 


but lean luck in the Match; and yet is he a wondrous fat 


7 lage. : 4 
S. Ant. How doſt thou mean, a fat I larriage? 
S. Dro, Marry, Sir, ſhe's the Kitchg i-wench, and all 
Greaſe, and I know not what uſe co j it her to, but to 
make a Lamp of her, and run from by her own 


light. I warrant her Rags, and the Talow in them, will 
burn a Poland Winter: If ſhe lives til 


widay, ſhe'll 
burn a Week longer than the whole 
5, Ave, What Cam 


plexion is ſhe of?“ 
4 
1 


1 


8. Dro, 
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A, 
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S. Dro. Swart, like my Shoe, but her Face nothing like 
ſo clean kept; for why?. ſhe ſweats, a Man may $90! oyer- 
ſhoes in the Grime of it. 

S. Ant. That's a Fault that Water will mend. 

S. Dro. No, Sir, tis in Grain; Noah's Flood could notdoi it. 

S. Ant. What's her Name? 

S. Dro. Nell, Sir; but her Name is three Quarters ; 
that's an Ell and three Quarters will not meaſure her from 
Hip to Hip. 

S8. Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth? 

S. Dro, No longer from Head to Foot, than from Hip 
to Hip; the is Spherical, like a Globe: I could find out 
Countries in her. i 

S. Ant. In what part of ber Body ſtands Ireland? " 

* S. Dro. Marry, Sir, in her Buttocks ; I found it out Fir 

e 8. 

3 Where Scotland ? 

5. Dro. 1 found it 2 hard in the Palm 
of her Hand. 

S. Ant. Where France? 


S. Dro. In her Forchead, arm'd and reverted, making 


War againſt her Hair. \ 

S. Ant. Where England? 

S. Dro. I look d for the Cliffs, but 1 could * no 
whiteneſs in them; but I gueſs, it ſtood in her Chin, by 
the ſalt Rheum that ran between France and it. 

S. Aut. Where Spain | 

S. Dro. Faith, I awit not, but I felt it hot in her Breath, 

S. Ant, Where America, the Indies? + 

S. Dro, Oh, Sir, upon her Noſe, all o'er embelliſhed with 
Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich Aſpect 
to the hot Breath of Spain, who ſent whole Armadoes of 
Carracts to be ballaſt at her Noſe. ; 

S. An. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? 

S. Dro. Oh, Sir, I did not Nook ſo low. To conclude, this 
Drudge, or Diviner, laid claim to me, call'd me Dromio, 
ſwore I was aſſur d to her, told me what privy Marks I had 
about 'me, as the Marks of my Shoulder, the Mole in my 
Neck, the great Wart on my lf Arm, that I, amaz'd, ran 


from her, as a Witch. And 1 think, if my Breaſt 1 


— — 


_— 


4 


RD 


W a. 28 


1 


The Comedy of E 8 RORS. 307 


te || been made of Faith, and my Heart of Steel, ſhe had tranſ, 
2 — me to a Curtal Dog, and made me turn i th 
W cel. 4 


| S. Ant. Go hie thee preſently; poſt to be Road; 
it. And if the Wind blow any way from Shi te, | 

1 I will not harbour in this Town to Nig, .t. 

T If any Bark put forth, .come to the Marty 

m Where I will walk *till thou return to 


If every one knows us, and we know nq;e, 
Tis time I think to trudge, pack and be gone. 
lip S. Dro. As from a Bear a Man would run for Life, 
ut So fly I from her that would be my Wife. [Exits 
8. Ant. There's none but Witches do _ here; 
And therefore tis high time that I were ence: 
by She that doth call me Husband, even my Soul 
Doth for a Wife abhor. But her fair Siſtt f, 
Poſſeſt with ſuch a gentle Sovereign Gr, ze, 
m Of ſuch inchanting Preſence and Diſcouſſe, 
Hath almoſt made me Traitor to my {el 
| But leſt my ſelf be guilty to Self- wrong 
ng I'll top mine Ears againſt the Mermaid's Song. 
Enter Angelo with a Chain. 
| Ang. Maſter Antipholis. [1 
no S. Ant. Ay, that's my Name. 1 


by Ang. 1 know it well, Sir, lo, here's the Chain; 
1 thought to have tane you at the Porcupine; F 2 
The Chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 
th. S. Ant. What is your Will that 1 ſhall do with this ? 
Ang. What pleaſe your ſelf, Sir; I bave made it for you. { 
th S. Ant. Make it for me, Sir! 1 beſpol e it not. - 
ect Ang. Not once, not twice, but twenty times you have: | 
of | 


Go home with it, and pleaſe your Wife ithal; 
And ſoon at Supper-time I'll viſit you, . 
And then receive my Mony for the Cham. 
S. Ant. I pray you, Sir, receive the Mony now, 
For fear you ne er ſee Chain nor Mony more. 
Ang. You are a merry Man, Sir; fare you well. [ Exit. 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think, there's no Man is ſo yajn, | n 
That would refuſe ſo fair an offer d Cha u. | 


FF” 


BSESESS 
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I ſee a Man here needs not live by Shifts, q 
When in the Streets he meets fuch golden Gifts: 

Pl to the Mart, and there for Dromio ſtay z _ | 
If any Ship put out, then ſtrait away. IXI. 


ACT W. SCENE I. 
Enter a Merchant, Angelo, ard an Officer. 


Mer. OU know ſince Penteceſ the Sum is due; 
And ſince I have not much importun d you; 

Nor now I had not, but that 1 am bound 

To Perſia, and want Gilders for my Voyuge! 

Therefore make preſent Satisfaction 

Or Lil attach you by this Officer. | J 
Ang. Even juſt the Sum that I da owe to * 

Is growing to me by Antipbolis; 

And in the Inſtant that I met with you, 140 

He had of me a Chain: At five a ik + 

I ſhall receive the Mony for the ſame: 

Pleaſe you walk with me down to his Houſe, . 

I will diſcharge my Bond, and thank you too. a 

Enter Antiph. Eph. and Dro. Eph. as from the Conrtezans. 

Offi. That Labour you may fave : See where he comes. 
E. Ant. While I go to the Goldſmith's Houle, go thou 

And buy a Ropes- end; that I will beſtow ' ' 

Among my Wife, and her Confederates, 

For locking me out of my Doors by Day. 

But ſoft; I ſee the Goldſmith; get hes gone, 

Buy thou 2 Rope, and bring it home to me. 


E. D. bay a thouſand Found Year; 7 


[Bxit Dromio. 
E. Ant. A Man is well help up that truſts een 
I promiſed your Preſence, and the Chain: 


But neither Chain nor Goldimith came to me: 


Belike you thought our Love wauld laſt too long 


If it were chain d together; and therefore came not. 


Ang. Saving your merry Humour, here's the Note, 


** much your Chain weighs to the Ones 
e 


vit. 


* 
4 


1 
* 
1 
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The fineneſs of the Gold, and chargeful Faſhion, 
Which doth amount to three odd Duckets more 
Than I ſtand debted to this Gentleman 
I pray you ſee him preſently diſcharg'd * 
For he is bound to Sea, and ſtays for it. 
E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent Mony, 
Beſides, I have ſome Buſineſs in the Town; 
Good Signior take the Stranger to my Houſe, 
And with you take the Chain, and bid my Wife 
Disburſe the Sum on the Receipt thereof; 
Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you. | 4 
Ang. Then you will bring the Chain to her your ſelf. 
E. 8 No; bear it with you, leſt 1 come not time 
enough, 1 
Ang. Well, Sir, I will: have you the Cha a about you? 
E. Ant. And if I have not, Sir, I hope yo have: 
Or elſe you may return without your Mo 
Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the Chain, 
Both Wind and Tide ſtay for the Gentleman; 
And I to blame have held him here too long. 
E. Ant. Good Lord, you uſe this Dalliance to excuſe 
Your breach of Promiſe to the Porcupine: 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it; 
But like a Shrew, you firſt begin to brawl, | 
Mer. The Hour ſteals on; | pray you, Sir, diſpatch! 
Ang. You hear how he importunes me; the Chain. 
Z. Ant. Why, give it my Wife, and terch your Mony. 
Come, come, you know I gave it you even now. 
Either ſend the Chain, or fend me by ſome Token. 
E. Ant. Fie, now you run this Humour out of breath: 
Come, where's the Chain? I pray you let me ſee it. 
Mer. My Buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance: 
Good Sir, ſay, whether you'll anſwer me, or no; 
If not, I'Il leave him to the Officer. 1 
E. Ant. 1 anſwer you? Why ſhould I anſwer pw 
Ang. The Mony that you owe me for the Chain. 
E. Ant. I owe you none till I receive he Chain. 
Ang. You know | gave it you half an lour ſince. 


a 713 Lou gave me none; you "F me much to 
y to, | 


3 Ang. 
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Ang. You wrong me more, Sir, in denying it; 
Conſider how it ſtands upon my Credit. i; 
Mer. Well, Officer, arreſt him at my Suit. 
Off. I do, and charge you in the Duke's Namglp obey 


- 0 iN" 


me. 
Ang. This touches me in Reputation. 
Either conſent to pay the Sum for me, 
Or ] attach you by this Officer. 
E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never badl 
Arreſt me, fooliſh Fellow, if thou dar'ſt. | 
Ang. Here is thy Fee; arreſt him, 3 


1 would not ſpare my Brother in this Caſe, _ i 


If 85 ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 


I do arreſt you, Sir; you hear the uit. | [! 


z Ant. 1 do obey thee till I give thee Bail. 
But, Sirrah, you ſhall buy this Sport as dear 
As all the Metal in your Shop will anſwer. 


Ang. Sir, Sir, 1 ſhall have Law at Epheſus, 


To your netorious Shame, I doubt it not. 
| | Enter Dromio Sira. from the Bay, 
S. Dro. Maſter, there's a Bark of Epidamnium, 
That ſtays but till her Owner comes aboard; 


Then, Sir, ſhe bears away. Our Fraughtage, 4 ; 


I have convey d aboard; and I have bought 

The Oyl, the Balſamum, and Aqua- vita. 

The Ship is in Trim; the merry Wind 

' Blows fair from Land; they ſtay for nought at 1. 
But for their Owner, Maſter, and your ſelf. | 


E. Ant, How now! a mad Man! Why, thou Neri 
What Ship of Epidamnium ſtays for me? Sheep, 


S. Dro. A Ship you ſent me to, to hire Waftage. 


E. Dro. Thou drunken Slave, I ſent thee for a Rope; 


And told thee to what Purpoſe, and what end. 
S. Dro. Vou ſent me for a Ropes- end as ſoon: 
You ſent me to the Bay, Sir, for a Bark. 


E. Ant. I will debate this Matter at more Mi; if | 
And teach your Ears to liſt me with more heed. |, 


To Adriana, Villain, hie thee ſtrait. 
_ Give her this Key, and tell her in the Desk 
That s cover d o'er with Tirkiſh Tapeſtry, 


4 : K 


Nn e 


re. 
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| 
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There is a Purſe of Duckets, let her ſend it: l 
Tell her, I am arreſted in the Street, 
And that ſhall bail me; hie thee, Slaye; be gone : | 
* On Officer, to Priſon till it come. ¶ Exeunt. 
7 S. Dro. To Adriana? that is where we gin d, 
. Where Dowſabel did claim me for her Hughand; 
She is too big. I hope, for me to compals. 
Thither I muſt, altho' againſt my Will, f 
For Servants muſt their Maſters Minds fulfil. [Exifo - — 
Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr. Ah Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? 
Might'ſ thou perceive auſterely in his Eye, 
That he did plead in earneſt, yea or no? 
Look d he or red or pale, or ſad or merrily ? 
What Obſervation mad'ſt thou in this Caf: , 
Of his Heart's Meteors tilting in his Face! 
Luc. Firſt he deny'd you in him a Fight. . 
Adr. He meant, he did me none, the more my Spight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a Stranger here. . 
Aar. And true he ſwore, though yet forſworn he were. ' 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 
Aar. And what ſaid he? 1 
Luc. That Love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
Adr. With what Periuaſion did he tempt thy Love? 
Tuc. With Words, that in an honeſt Suit might move. 
irſt, he did praiſe my Beauty, then my Speech, 
Aar. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 1 
Luc. Have Patience, I beſeech. 3 
iſh Adr. 1 cannot, nor I will not hold m ſtill; 
My Tongue, tho' not my Heart, ſhall have it's Will. 
He is defermed, crooked, old and ſere, 
Ill-fac'd, worſe Body'd, ſhapeleſs every where; 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind,. 
Stigmatical in making, worſe the Mind. 
Tuc. Who would be jealous then of ſuch a one? 
No Evil loſt, is wail'd, when it is gone. 
Adr. Ah! but I think him better than I fay, 
And yet would herein others Eyes were worſe, 
Far from her Neſt, the Lapwing cries away 
My Heart prays for him, tho' my Tongue do curſe, 


Extey 
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* * 


Enter S. Dromio, 


S. Dro. Here, go; the Desk, the Purſe; ſweet now make 


Luc Ho haſt thou loſt thy Breath? 
S. Dro. By running faſt. . 
Adr. Where is thy Maſter, Dromio? Is he well? 


S. Dro. No; he's in Tartar Limbo, worſe than Hell; * 


A Devil in an everlaſting Garment hath him, 

One whoſe hard Heart is button d up with Steel: 

A Fiend, a Fairy, pitileſs and rough, 1 l 

A Wolf, nay worſe, a Fellow all in Buff; 11 
A back- Friend, a Shoulder- Clapper, one that countermands 
The Paſſages of Allies, Creeks, and narrow Lands; | 


A Hound that runs counter, and draws dry-foot well; | | 


One that before the Judgment carries poor Souls to Hell, 
Aar. Why Man, what is the Matter? J 
8 Dro. I do not know the Matter; he is reſted on the 
1 | M 
Adr. What, is he arreſted? tell me at whoſe Suit? 
S. Dro. I know not at whoſe Suit he is arreſted, well; 


but ke's in a Suit of Buff whichreſted him, that I can tell. 


807 5 ſend him, Miſtreſs Redemption, the Mony in 

is Desk? , | 
Adr. Go fetch it, Siſter. This 1 wonder at, [Exit Luc. 

That he unknown to me ſhould be in Debt; | 

Tell me, was he arreſted on a Bond: | | 
S. Dro. Not on a Bond, but a ſtronger thing, 

A Chain, a Chain; do you not hear it ring? 

Adr. What, the Chain ? 5 
S. Dro. No, the Bell; tis time that I vere gone; 

It was two ere I left him, and now the Clock ſtrikes One. 
Adr. The Hour's come back, that I did never hear. 
S. Dro. O yes, if any Hour meet a Serjeant, a turns 

back for very Fear. 
Adr. As if Time were in debt, how fondly doſt thou 
reaſon? | 
S. Dro. Time is a very Bankrout, and owes more than 
he's worth to ſeaſon. 5 
Nay, he's a Thief too; have you not heard Men ſay, 


That Time comes ſtealing on by Night and Day? 


£ A. ke 
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by If Time be in debt and theft, and a Serjeant in the Way, 
1 Hath he not Reaſon to turn back an Hour i a'Day? 

ke | Enter Luciana. oY + 
5 Adri. Go, Dromio; there's the Mony, bear it ſtrait, 

And bring thy Maſter home immediately. 
Come, Siſter, I am preſt down with Conceit 
Conceit, my Comfort and my lojury. * [Exennt. 
Enter Antipho is of Syracuſe. 
S. Ant. There's not a Man I meet but doth falute me, 
As if 1 were their well acquainted Friend; f 
And every one doth call me by my Name. 
Fi Some tender Mony to me, ſome invite me; 2 
ids Some other give me Thanks for Kindnefſes; © _ 
| Some offer me Commodities to buy. * 

„Essen now ea Taylor call'd me in his Shop, 
ell And ſhow'd me Silks that he had boughr for me, 
And therewithal took meaſure of my Body. 

the Sure theſe are but imaginary Wiles, 

| And Lapland Sorcerers inhabit here, 
| | Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. ; 

ll ; S. Dro. Maſter, here's the Gold you ſent me for; what, 

ell, have you got the Picture of old Alam new apparel'd? 

Fr S. A. What Gold is this? What Adam doſt thou 

mean ? Jae! 

oy S. Dro. Not that Alam that kept the Pa idiſe, but 

| that Adam that keeps the Priſon ; he that f yes in the 


Calyes-Skin, that was kill'd for the Prodigag; he that 
came behind you, Sir, like an evil Angel, and Hf you for- 
ſake your Liberty. a | | | 

S. Ant. I underſtand thee not. 1 


S. Dro. No? why tis a plain Caſe; he that went like a 
ne, Baſe-Viol in a Caſe of Leather; the Man, Sir, that when 
Gentlemen are tired gives them a Fob, and reſts them; 
us be, Sir, that takes pity on decay'd Men. and gives them 
Saits of durance; he that ſets up his Reſt to d more Ex- 

a0u ploits wich his Mace, than a Moris Pike. f 

S. Ant. What! thou mean'ſt an O:kcer ? 

han S. Dro. Ay, Sir, the Serjeant of the Band; he that brings 
muy Man to anſwer it that _ his Bond; * thinks 


Vo. I. a 


— 


nnn S give you 


S. Ant. It is the Devil. 
S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the Devil's Dam; 
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S. Ant. Well. Sir, there reſt in your Foolery. 
Is there any Ship: puts forth to Night? May we be gone? 
S. Dro. Why, Sir, 1 brought you Word. an Hour fince, 


that the Bark Expedition puts forth to Night, and then | |. 


were you hinder d by the Serjeant, to tarry for the Hoy 
Delay ; here are the Angels that you ſent for, to deliver 
0 8. Ant. The Fellow is diſtract, and fo am I, 2 

And here we wander in Illufions; - ;, _ 


Some bleſſed Power deliver us from hence. 


| Enter a Curte⁊ an. | 
Cur. Well met, well met, Maſter 4ntipbolis. 
I ſee, Sir, you have found the Goldſmith now: 
Is that the Chain you promis d me to Day? 
S. Ant Satan avoid, I charge thee tempt me not. 
S. Dro. Maſter, is this Miſtreſs Satan: 


And here ſhe comes in the Habit of a light Wench, and 
thereof comes that the Wenches ſay, God dam me, that's 
as much as to ſay, God make me a mo ond, Id is 
written, they appear to Men like Angels of Light, Light 
is an Eſſect of Fire, and Fire will burn; ergo, light 
Wenches will burn; come not near her. | 

Car. Your Man and you are marvellous merry, Sir. 
Will you ge with me, we'll mend our Dinner here? 

S. Pro. Maſter, if you do expect Spoon- Meat, beſpeak 
a long Spoon. | 

S. Ant. Why,-Dromi ?, WITTY: 

S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long Spoon that muſt 


ent with the Devil. 


S. Ant. Avoid thou Fiend, what tell'ſt thou. me of ſup- 
Thou art (as you are all) a Sorcereſs? [ping ? 
I conjure thee to leave. me, and be gone. | 

Cur. Give me the Ring of mine you had at Dinner, 
Or for my Diamond the Chain you promis d, | 


> 


Aud I'll be gone, Sir, and not trouble you. 


8. Dre: 
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u S. Dro. Some Devils ask but the Paringsd of ones Nail, 
x 2 Ruſh, @ Hair, a Drop of Blood, a Pin, A Nut, a Cher- 
ry Stone; but ſhe, more covetous, would have a Chain. 
? | Maſter be wiſe, and if you give it her, the Devil will 
; | ſhake her Chain, and fright us with it. 
'\ Cur. I pray you Sir, my Ring, or elſe the Chain; 
I hope you do not mean to cheat me ſo? 
S. Ant. Avant, thou Witch! come Dromid, let us go. 
S. Dro. Fly Pride, fays the Peacock; Mi heſs that you 
know. 1 I kExeunt. 
Cur. Now out of Doubt Antipholis is mt b, 
Elſe would he never ſo demean himſelf. | 
A Ring he hath of mine worth forty Duc 
And for the lame he promis d me a Chain 
Both one and other he denies me now. 
The Reaſon that I gather he is mad, 
(Beſides this preſent Inſtance of his Rage, 
Is a mad Tale he told to Day at Dinner, 
Of his own Doors being ſhut againft his Entrance. 2, 
| Belike his Wife, acquainted with his Fits, 
nd On purpoſe ſhut the Doors againſt his Way 
It's My Way is now to hie home to his Houſe, 
-15 And tell his Wife; that being Lunatick, ! ' 
ht He ruſh'd into my Houſe, and took perforce 
ht My Ring away. This Courſe I fitteſt chi ſe, 
4 For forty Duckets is too much to loſe. [ Ex; 
| Enter Antipholis ? Epheſus with Failor. 
E, Ant. Fear me not Man, I will not Leak away, 
TIL give thee ere I leave thee ſo much WW: 
To warrant thee, as I am reſted for. 
My Wife is in a wayward Mood to Da 
And will not lightly truſt the Meſſenger, 7 
That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus, - 
I tell you *twill found harſhly in her Ear. 
Enter Dromio of Epheſus with a Ropes-end. 
Here comes my Man, I think he brings the Mony. 
How * Sir, ** you that I ſent you for? 
E. Dro. Here's that I warrant you will l. 
E. Ant. But where's the Mony ? 77 n 
E. Dro, Why, Sir, I gave the Mony for the Rope? 
P 2 1 E. Aus. 


2 


. 


Dre. 


6— — 


1 
1 
* 
0 
7 


4 
4 
* 


E. Dro. I'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at the rate. 


—— — — 
_ — — — 
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E. Ant. Five Hundred Duckets, Villain, for a Rope? 


E. Ant, To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 
E. Dro, To a Ropes-end, Sir, and to that end am I re- 


turn d. 


E. An. And to that end, Sir, I wilt welcome you. 
ff. Good Sir, be patient. 
E. Dro. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient, Tam in Adverſity. 

- Offi. Good now hold thy Tongue. 

E. Dyo. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his Hands, 
E. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs Villain! | 
E. Dro. I would I were ſenſeleſs, Sir, that I might not 

feel your Blows. | 
E. Ant. Thou art ſenſible in nothing but Blows, and 
ſo is an Af. | | 
E. Dro, I am an Aſs indeed, you may prove it by my 
Ears. I have ſerv'd him from the Hour of my Na- 


_ tivity to this Inſtant, and have nothing at his Hands for 


my Seryice but Blows. When J am cold, he heats me with 
beating ; when I am warm, he cools me with beating; 
I am wak'd with it when I fleep, rais'd with it when I 
fit, driven out of Doors with it when I go from home, 
welcom'd home with it when I return; nay, I bear ir on 
my Shoulders, 'as a Beggar wont her Brat; and I think 


when he hath lam d me, I ſhall beg with it from Door 


to . | 
Euter Adriana, Luciana, Curtezan and Pinch. 
E. Aut. Come, go along, my Wife is coming yonder. 
E. Dro. Miſtreſs reſpice finem, reſpect your End, or ra- 
ther propheſie like the Parrot, beware the Ropes end. 
E. Am. Wilt thou ſtill talk? (Beats Dro. 
Cur. How ſay you now? Is not your Husband mad? 
dr. His Incivility cotifirms no leſs. 
Good Doctor Pinch, you are a Conjurer, 
Eſtabliſh him in his true Senſe again, 
And I will pteafe you What you will demand. 
Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! 
Car. Mark how he trembles in his Extafie, 
Pinch, Give me your Hand, and let me feel your Pulſe. 
E. Aut. There ts my Hand, and let it feel your Ear. ; 
„ . Pinc . 


bas T4 4 0 Gt 


And I deny'd to enter in my Houſe? 


Free from theſe Slanders, and this opet Shame, 


thou? 


4 * 
i & 


E Dro, Certes, ſhe did, the Kitchen · Veſtal ſcorn d you. 


4 


| 


That ſince have felt the e 


N 
N 
1 


hut ſurely Maſter not a 8 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her fi 


1 Luc. And i am Witneſs with her tht the did | 


Aar. Alas, I ſent you Mony to 
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. I charge thee, Satan, hous d v hin this , 
yield Poſſeſſion to my holy Prayers, 
put to thy State of Darkneſs hie t it, 


' I conjure thee by all the Saints in Heagin, | 


Z. Ant. Peace, doating Wizard, Peads, I am not mad. 
Aar. Oh that thou wert not, poor 
1 8 TM Minion, you, are theſe ꝓour Cuſtomers? 

nion with the Saffron Face, | 

e mn it at my Houſe to Day, 


Whilſt upon me the guilty Doors were ſhut, . 


Aar. O Husband, God doth know you din'd at home, 
Where would you had remain d until t is Time, 


E. Aut. Din'd at home? Thou Alan. what ſay ft 


t dine at home. 
and I ſhut out? 
'd, and you ſhut 


B. S, And did not the ber falf revile me there? 

E. Dro. Sans Fable, ſhe her ſelf revild you there, 

E. Ant. Did not her Kitchen. Maid rail, taunt, and ſcorn 
me? 


E. Dro. Sir, footh to ſay, you did 
E. Ant. Were not my Doors lock d 
E Dre. Perdie, your Doors were Ig 


E. Ant. And did not I in Rage depart from thence 7 
E. Dor. In verity you did, m7 Bones ew: Witneſs, 


Adr. Ist good to ſooth * 
Pinch. It is no Shame; the Fellow finds his Vein, 
And yielding to him, bumours well s Frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the Ge mich te arreſt me- 


By Dromio here, who ctme in haſte 
E. Dro, Mony by me? Heart and! 


Adr. He came to me, and I delivef'd it. 


es 2. 
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Z. Dro. God and the Rope-Maker bear me witneſs, p 

That I was ſent for nothing but a Rope. | 
Pinch. Miſtreſs, both Man and Maſter are poſleſt, 

I know it by their pale and deadly Looks; 

They muſt be bound and laid in ſome dark Room 
E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me — 

And why doſt thou deny the Bag of Gold? 

Adr. I did not, gentle Husband, lock thee forth. 
E. Dro. And gentle Maſter I receiv'd no Gold, 

But I confeſs,” Sir, that we were lock'd out. | 
Adr. Diſſembling Villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both; 
E. Ant. Diſſembling Harlot, thou art falſe in hone 

And art confederate with a damned Pack, | 

To make a loathſome abject Scorn of me: 

But with theſe Nails 1'IÞ pluck out thoſe falſe Eyes, 

That would behold in me this ſhameful Sport. | 

"Enter three or four, and offer to bind him: He ſtrives. 
Ad. Oh bind him, bind him, let him 7 come Near 
me. 

_ Pinch, More eee the Fiend | is flrong within kim, 
Lic. Ay me poor Man, how pale and wan he looks! 
E. Ant, What, will you murther me? Thou jailor thou, 
- am thy. Priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them to make a Re- 

cue ? 
. » Office. Maſters; let him go: he is my Priſoner, _ you 
ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go bind this Man, for he i is frantick toon 
Aar. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh Officer? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched Man dg 771. wh 
Do Outrage tand Diſpleaſure to himſelf? | e 
Oe. He is my Priſoner, if I let him * 2 n 

Tbe Debt he owes will be requir'd of me. 

Aa. 1 will diſcharge thee, ere I go from dads. 

Bear me Lb his Creditdr, They bind Ant — Dro; 

And knowing how the: Debt grows I will pay it, 
od Maſter Doctor ſee! him fe convey? I. 

Home to 1. Oh moſt — 85% 
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Bond for you. 
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E. Dro. Maſter, I am here enter'd 


E. Ant, Out on thee, Villain! wh efore doſt mad 


wer 


E. Dro. wil outs bond bed be mad, good 
Maſter, cry the Devil. | 


ys God help poor Souls, how i do they talk! 
. Go bear him 1 Siſter go you with me. 
fa, ode: whoſe Suit is he arreſted at \ 


[Exeunt I ch, Ant. and Dro; 
Manent Officer, Adri. Luci. and, urtexan 
Offi One Angelo, a Goldſmith, do y know him? 
Adr. I know the Man; what i is th Sum * owes? 
Ofic. Two hundred Duckets. 
Aar. Say, how grows it due? 
Offic. Due for a Chain your, Husband had of him. 
Adr. He did beſpeak a Chain for me, but had it not. 
Cur. When as your Husband, all in rage to Day, 
Came to my Houſe, and took away my Ring, 
The Ring I ſaw upon his Finger now. 
Straight after did I meet him with a Chain. 

r. It may be ſo, but I did never %e it. 
Come Jailor, being: me where the * ſmith is, 
I long to know the Truth hereof 

Enter Antipholis Syracuſian with his 


K Drawn, and 
= Dromio Syrac. 4; 


Luc. God for thy Mercy! they arelſpoſe again. 
Aar. And come with naked Swor en 
Let s call more help to have them again. 
I [They all rum out. 
Offic Away, they'll kill us. [Exe 


8. Ant. 1 ſee theſe Witches are afraid 


S. Dro. Faith ſtay here this Night, 
us no harm; you ſaw they ſpake us fr, gave us Gold; 
oxechioks * are ſuck a 4, = ogy | hat but for the 

7 4 © Moun- 


72 2 


y will ſrely do 
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Mountain of mad Fleſh that claims Marriage of me, 1 
au ld find in my Heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn Witch. 
S. Aut. I will not ſtay to Night for all the Town, 
Pberefore away, to get our Stuff aboard. ¶Exeunt. 


ACT v. SCENE I, 
Enter the Merchant and Angels. 


Ang. I Am forry, Sir, that 1 have hincer'd you, 
"_ I But 22 he had the Obain of me, 
Though moſt diſhoneſtly he did deny it. i 
. Mer, How is the Man eſteem d here in the City? 
Ang. Of very reverent Reputation, Sir, 
Oft Credit infinite, hight y beloy'd, 8 
Second to none that lives here in the City; 
His Word might bear my Wealth at any time. 
Mer. Speak ſoſtly; yander, as I think, he walks. 
Enter Antipholis au Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Avg. Tis ſo; and that ſelf Chain about his Neck, 
Which he forſwore, moſt monſtrouſly, to have. 
Good Sir draw near to me, I'll ſpeak to him. 
| _— Antipholis, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this Shame and Trouble, 
And not without ſome Scandal to your ſelf, 
with Circumſtance and Oaths ſo to deny 
This Chain, which now you wear ſo opealy ; ; 
| any ang Charge, the Shame, Impriſonmeat, 
au have dene wrong to this my boneſt Friend, 
Who but for ſtay ing on our Controverſie, i 
Had hoiſted Sail, and put to Sea to Day: 
This Chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
S. Art. I think I had, I never did deny it. 
Mer. Yes, that you did, Sir, and forſwore it too. 
& Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? 
Mer. Theſe Ears of mine thou know'ſt did hear thee: 
Fie on thee, Wretch, tis pity that thou livk 
To.walk where any bonek fen reſort. 


| 4 
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Namely, ſome Love that drew 
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S. A. Thou art a Villain to impeach me thus, 
I'll prove mine Honour and my Honeſty 5” 
* thee preſently, if thou dar ſt ftarlf; 
Mer, I dare, and do defie thee for a-Yillain. 
© [They draw. 


Enter Adriana, Lyciana, Curtezan aud others. 
. Hold, burt him not for God's fake, he i is *. 
Some get within him; take bis Sword a0 / | 4 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my Hauſe. 
S. Pro. Run Maſter, run, for Pars ſake cake a Houſe; 
Ws, ſome Priory; in, or we are ſpoil'd 
TY 1 to the Priory. 


Enter Lady Abbels. 
#8. Be quiet People, wherefore thr 
Adr. To Feb my poor diſtracted Husl 
Let ws come in, that we may bind him f 
And bear him home for his Recover. | 
Ang. I knew he was not in his perfect Wits. . * 
Mer. I am ſorry now that I did draw on him. 4 , 
A. How long hath this Poſſeſſion held he Man? 
Aar. This Week he hath been heavy, ſo r, fad, 
And much, much different from the de Was: 
But till this Afternoon his Paſſion 
Ne'er brake into extremity of Rage. | 
Abb. Hath he not loſt much Wealth byWvrack at Sea? 
Bury'd ſome dear Friend? hath not elſe M Eye 
Stray'd his Aﬀection in unlawful Love? | 
A Sin prevailing much in youthful Men, | 
Who give their Eyes the liberty of gazing, 
Which of theſe Sorrows is he ſubject t 
Air. To none of theſe; except i be ie laſt, 
kim oft jrom bome, 5 
5 1 You ſhould for that have reprel anded him. | 
Adr. Why ſo 1 did. | : 
Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. 
Adr. As roughly as my Modeſty wagld let me, 
Abb; Haply in private, 
Aar. And in Aſſemblies too. 
Ab. Ay, but not enough, 


Ad. 


* 
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Aar. It was the Copy of our ee 
In Bed he ſlept not for my urging it. 
At Board he fed not for my urging it: 
Alone, it was the Subject of my Theam;. 
In Company I often glanced it; 
Still did I ro vo him, it 1 vile and bad. 

Ab. And therefore came it that the Man was ne 
The venomous e of a jealous Woman. 
Poiſons more deadly tha 1 a mid Dog's Tooth. 


It ſeems his Sleeps we inder by th no 

And thereof K it that his ih 
Thou fay'ſt his Meat was ſauc d with thy Upbradings 
_ Unquiet Meals make ill Digeſtions, 


Head is light. 


Thereof the raging Fire of Feyer bred; _ - 
And what's a Fever but a Fit of Madneſs? _ 
Thou fay'ft his Sports were hindred by thy n., 
Sweet Recreation barr d, what doth, % 
But muddy and dull Melancholy, | 
Kinſman to grim and comfort eſs Deſpair, Try: 
And at her Heels a huge infectious Troo 
Of pale Diſtemperatures, and Foes to Life? 
In Food, in Sport, and life-preſerving Reſt 
To be diſturbd would mad or Man or Beaſt: 
The Con ſequence is then, thy jealous Fits 
Have ſcar'd thy Husband from the uſe of Wits. 

Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 


When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly: 


Why hear you thoſe Rebukes, and anſwer not? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own Reproof. 
Sood People enter and lay hold on him. 
Abb. No, not a Creature enters in my Houſe. 
Adr. Then let your Servants bring my Husband forth, 
Abb. Neither ; he took this Place for Sanctuary, 


And it ſhall privilege him from your Hands, 


*Till I have brought him to his Wits again, 
Or loſe my Labour in aſſay ing it. 

Ad. 1 will attend my Husband, be his Nurſe, 
Diet his Sickneſs, tor it is my Office, 
And will have no At orney but my ſelf, 7 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 


"Abb, 


= HL IG” w 
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WT Be patient, for L,wwill nas et bean fir, | 9 
Till I have us'd th approved Means ad 7 
With wholſome Syrups, Drugs, and I oly Prayers. | 
To make of him a formal Man agi; 
It is a Branch and Parcel of mine Ogth, 
A charitable Duty of my Order; 


1 


Therefore depart and leave him here with me: 
Adr. 1 will not hence, and leave > * heres. 
And ill it doth beſeem your Holine | | 


To ſcparate the Husband and the Wife, Y 
+166. Be quiet and depart, thou Y t not baye I | 
Tac. Complain unto the Duke of his Indi — | 
Adv. Cos go, I will fall preſtrat at his 

And never riſe, until my Tears *] = , 

Have won his Grace to come in PerÞbn hither, 


| And take per force my Husband from the Abbels. ¶ Exeunt. 


Enter Merchant and Angelo. E 
Mer. By this I think the Dial mp. Five; * 


Anon 1 am ſure the Duke himſelf in erſon 


Comes this way to the ee ty \ ale; 
The place of Death and ſorry Execut 
Behind the Ditches of the Abbey he 
=. Upon what Cauſe? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſian Merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this Bay 
Againſt the Laws and Statutes of this Town, | 
Beheaded publickly for his Offence, | 4 
r. See where 1 A come, we w' | behold bieDenh! 
Enter Adriana and Lal Jang. | | 
aſs the Abbey. 
with the Headſiman, 


.. Kneel to the Duke before h 

aue the Duke, and Ægeon bare he 

and other Officers] 

Due. Yet once again proclaim it publickly, 
If any Friend will pay the Sum for him, 


| He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender um. 


Adr. Juſtice, moſt ſacred Duke, af inſt the Abbeſs: | 
Due. She is a virtuous and a . Lady; 


It cannot be that 2 hath done thee rrong. 
Adr. May it pleaſe your Grace, ARipholis my Husband, 
Whom made Lord of me, and all # 
4 
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At all-potent Letters, this ill Da | 
A Rte outragious Fit of Madneſs — him, 
That deſp'rately he hurry'd through the Street, 
With him his Bondman, all as mad as he, 
Doing diſpleaſure to the Citizens, 
By ruſhing in their Houſes; bearing thence 
. Rings, Jewels, any thing his Rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 
Whilſt to take Order for the Wrongs I went, 
That here and there his Fury had committed: 
Anon, I wet not by what ftrong Eſcape, 
He broke from thoſe that had the Guard of him, 
And with his mad Attendant and himſelf, 
Each one with treful Paſſion, with drawa Swords 
-Met us again, and madly bent on us, 
Chac'd us away ; till raiſing of more Aid | 
We came again to bind them ; then they fled 
Into this Abbey, whither we purſu'd them, 
And here the Abbeſs ſhuts the Gates on us, 
And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, 
Nor ſend him forth that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, moſt gracious Duke, with thy Command, 
Let bim be brought forth, and born hence for help» 
Duke, Long fince thy Husband fery'd me in my Wars, 
And I to thee ingag'd a Prince's Word, 
When thou didſt make him Maſter of thy Bed, 
To do Nim all the Grace and Good I could. 
Go ſome of you knock at the Abbey Gate, 
And bid the Lady Abbeſs come to me; 
I will determine this before I ftir. . 
MAL HAST Enter a Meſf nger. 
Meff. O Miſtre, Miſtreſs, ſhift and fave your felf ; 
My Maſter and his Man are both broke loſe, 
Beaten the Maids a row, and bound the Doctor, 
Whofe Beard they have fing'd off with Brands of Fire, 
And ever as it blaz d, they threw oa him | 
Great Pails of puddled Mire to quench the Hair; 
My Maſter preaches Patience to him, and the while 
His Man with Sciffars nicks him like a Fool: 


And 


1 1 
* 
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And fure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent h 
Between them they will kill the Conju 
Aur. Peace Fool, thy Maſter and his are here, 
And that is falſe thou doſt report to us. 
Meſſ. Miſtreſs, upon my Life I tell you true, 
I Fave not breath'd almofi lince I did fee it. | — 
He cries for you, and vows if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your Face, and to —.— 1 [Oy within. 
Hark, hark, I hear him Miſtreſs; fl ple 


Duke. Come, ſtand by me, — 6. Guard with 
Halberds. - 

Ax. Ay me, it is my Husband; ö you, 
That he is born about inviſible, 


Even now we hous'd him in the Abbey here. 
And now he's there, paſt thought of human Reaſon, 

DBDiuter Antipholis and Dromio of Rpheſus. 

E. Ant. Juſtice, moſtgracious Duke, 6h grant me Juſtice, | 
Even for the Service that long fince I did thee, 
When I beſtrid thee in the Wars, and took 
Deep Scars to fave thy Life, even for the Blood 
That then I loſt for thee, now grant me Juſtice. 

ZEgeon. Unleſs the fear of Death doth nake me dote, 
I ſee my Son Antipholis, of oo 

E. he. Juſtice, {weet Prince, — — * chere; 

my 


She whom thou gav'ſt to me to 
That hath abufed and diſhonour'd me, 
Eyen in the ſtrength and height of 3 
Beyond Imagination is the Wrong þ 
That ſhe this Day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 
- Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 
E. Ant. ert great Duke, ſhe ſhu! the Doors up- 


Whilt ſhe with Harlots feaſted in my 1. 
n 


"Duke. A grievous Fault; ſay Woma & thou ſo? 
Adr. No, my good Lord: My ſelf, he and my Sifter, 
To Day did dine together: So befal my Soul, 
As this is falſe he burthens me withall. 
on Night, 


Luc. Neer may 1 look on Day, nor flet 
(Bu ſhe tells to Fo Highneſs licwpfe Truth, 
* 1 ; \ 
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O perjur'd Woman! they are both forſworn, 

10 the the Mad-man juſtly chargeth them. 

E. An. My Liege, I am adviſed what I ſay, 
Neither diſturb'd with the Effect of Wine, 
Nor heady-raſh-provok'd with raging Ire, 
Albeit my Wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
This Woman lock'd me out this Day from Dinner; 
That Goldſmith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
Could witneſs it; for he was with me then, a 
Who parted with me to 5 a Chain, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine 
Where Balthazar and I did dine together. 
Our Dinner done, and he not coming thither, 
I went to ſeek him; in the Street I met him, 
And in his Company that Gentleman, 
There did this perjurd Goldſmith ſwear me down, 
That I this Day from him receiv'd the Chain. 
Which God he knows, I ſaw not. For che Which 
He did arreſt me with an Officer. 
1 did obey, and ſent my Peaſant home | 
For certain Duckets; be with none return d. 
Then fairly I beſpoke the Officer 
To go in Perſon with me to my Houſe. 
By th way, we met my Wife, her Siſter, and a Rabble more 
of vile Confederates; .along with them | 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean'd- "EY iin 
A meer Anatomy, a Mountebank, | Fo, 
A thread-bare Juggler, and a Fortune-teller, . JT 1} 
A needy, -hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking Wretch, 2 L108 
A living dead Man. This pernicious Slave, {1 
Forſooth took on him as a Sonjurer; | 
And gazing in my Eyes, feeling my Pulſe, _ 
And with no- face, as twere, out- facing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſt. Then all together 
They fell upon me, bound me, and bore me e 
And in a dark and dankiſh Vault at home 
There left me and my Man, both bound together „ 1 
Till gnawing with my Tecth my Bonds Os! il 
I gain'd my Freedom, js immediate] FI 


_ hither to your Grace, whom 1 beſcech 


i To 


nore 


' To 


_ Mer, Beſides, I will be ſworn theſe 
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To give me ample Satisfaction er 
For theſe deep Shames, and great Indignities. 

Ang. My Lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with him; 
That he din'd not at Home, but was lock d out. ö 
Duke. But had he ſuch a Chain of thee, or no? 

Ang. He had my Lord, and when he x n in here, 
Theſe People ſaw the Chain about his Ne K. 
of mine 
Heard you confeſs you had the Chain of Aim, 
a_ ou firſt es it on and yoaky £1 
And thereupon I drew my Sword on you; , _ 

And then you fled into this Abbey — r 
From whence I think you are come by Miracle. | 

E. Ant. 1 never came within theſe Abbey Walls, | 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy Sword on me; _ 
I never ſaw the Chain, ſo help me Heav'n; 


And this is falſe you burtken me withal. Fo = 


Duke. Why what an intricate Impeach is this:? 

I think you all have drunk of Circes Cup ; 5 

If here you hous' d him, here he would have been, 

If he were mad, he would not plead ſo coldly: :- 

You fay he din'd at horne, the Goldſmith here 

Denies that ſaying. Sirrah, what ſay you, 
E. Dro, Sir, he din'd with her there, at he Porcupine? 
Cur, He did, and from my Finger ſnatgh'd that Ring; 
E. Ant. Tis true, my Leige, this Ring I had of her. 
Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the Abbey here? 
Cur. As ſure, my Liege, as I do ſee your Grace. 
Dyke. Why this is ſtrange; go call the Abbeſs hither ; 

I think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. "+ 

eee eee ee 

Zgeon, Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a Word 

Haply I ſee a Friend will fave my Life. 

And. pay the Sum that may deliver me. 


Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſian, what thou wilt. 

 ££geon. Is not your Name, Sir, called Antipholis? 8 
And is not that your Bond- man Dromio/ 

E. Dro. Within this Hour | was his Bon - man, Sir, 
But he, I thauk him, gnaw'd in two my Cprds, _ 
Now am I Promio, and his Man unbound. FER 
* geon: 
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£Egeon. I am ſure both of you remember me. 
E. Dro. Our ſelves we do remember, Sir, by you; | 

For lately we were bound as you are nor. 


You are not Pinch's Patient, are you, Sir? 
2 Why look you ſtrange on me? you know me 
well, 


E. Aut. L never faw'you in my Life till now. f | 
Agron. Oh! Grief hath chang'd me ſince you faw mel. 
And — Hours, with Time's deformed Hand, 


Have written Defcatures in my Face; 
But tell me yet, doſt thou not know my Vol 
E. Ant. Neither. 


LEgeon Dromio, nor thou? 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, nor J. 
Ageon. I am ſure thou doſt. | 
E. Dro. I, Sir, but I am ſure I do not; and . 
„ 2 Man denies, you are now bound te believe him. 
Zgeom. Not know my Voice! oh Time's Extremity, 
Haſt thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor Tongue 
In ſeven ſhort Years, that here my only Sonn 
Knows not my feeble Key of untur'd Cares? 
Tho' now this grained Face of mine be hid 
In ſap· conſuming Winter's drizled Snow, 
And f the Conduits of my Blood freze up; 
— _ my Night of Life ſome Memory, W 
Lamp ſome fading Glimmer left: | 
Jul deaf Ears a little uſe to hear: 19 
uo theſe old Witneſſes, I cannot err, 
Tell me, thou art my Sen Antipholiz. 
E. Ant. I never ſa my Father in my Life. 
Egeon. But ſeven Years fince, in Syracuſa Ba 
Thou know'ſt we parted; but perhaps, my $90, By 
Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in Miſer y. | And 
E. Aut. The Duke, and all that knew me in the Ci Wh 
| t. 
D 
S 
D 
E 


Aas Sosse 


Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo: 
* 1 7 Srgeuſa in my Life. fo 
telle. Sracuſian, twenty ven 1 
Have 1 wee Patron to Artipholis, 
During which time he neer faw Syracuſa: :- 
1 te y Age, and Dangers make thee dote, | 
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Enter the Abbeſs, with Antipholis <8 and 
h 


17 Dromio Syracuſian. - | 
A. Moſt mighty Duke, behold a Man mh wrong d. 
irt e ed 015 All gath 10 ſee them. 
Aur. I ſee two Husbands, or mine Eyes deceive. me. 
Dake. One of theſe Men is Genius to the * 
And ſo of theſe which is the natural Man, 
And which the Spirit? who Deciphers them 
S. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio, command him way. 
E. Dro. I, Sir, am. Dromio, pray let me ſtayy 
S. Ant. ZEgeon, art thou net? or elſe his Ghoſt ? | 
S. Dro. Oh, my old Maſter! who hath boung him here? 
. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his Bonds, 
And gain a Husband by his Liberty. 1 
Speak, old Ægeon, if thou be'ſt the Man 
That hadſt a Wife once call d Æmili a, 
That bore thee at a Burthen two fair Sons? 
Oh if thou be'ſt the lame Zgeon, ſpeak; * 
And ſpeak unto the ſame Æmili | 
Duke. Why here begins the Morning Story right : 


Theſe two Antipholis's, theſe two fo like, 
And thoſe two Dromis's, one in ſemblance; 
Beſides her urging of her wrack at Sea, | 
Theſe are the Parents to theſe Children, 
Which accidentally are met together, 
ZEgeon. If I dream not, thou art Emilia; 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that Son 
That floated with thee on the fatal Raft, 
Abb, By Men of Epidamnium, he and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken u; 
But by and by, rude Fiſhermen of Corinth 4 | 


By force took Dramio and my Son from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnium. 
What then became of them I cannot tell; 
to this Fortune that you ſee me in. i 
Duke. Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt. 
S. Ant. No, Sir, not I, I came from Syracuſe. 
Duke. Stay, ſtand apart, I know not which ij, which. 
E. Aut. I came from Corinth, my moſt "1:4 


\ — 


* 
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E. Dro. And I with him. . ee 40 [rior, 
E. Aut. Brought to this Town by that moſt famous War- 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned Uncle.“ 
Adr. Which of you two did dine with me to Day? 
S. Ant. 1, gentle Miſtreſs: 
Adr. And are not you my Husband? | 0 
E. Ant. No, I fay nay to that. 88 
S. Ant. And fo do I, yet did ſhe call me Þ: | 
And this fair Gentlewoman here 
Did call me Brother. What I told you then, 
I hope I ſhall have leifure to make — Ley | © 
If this be not a Dream J ſee and hear. 
Ang. That is the Chain, Sir, which you had of a me: 
S. Ant. I think it be, Sir, I deny it not. 
E. Ant. And you, Sir, for this Chain arreſted me. 
Ang. I think I did, Sir, I deny it not. 
Aur. I ſent you Mony, Sir, to be your Bail 
By Dromis, but I think ke brought it not. 
Ki E. Dro, No, none by me. 177 
S. Aut. This Purſe of Duckets I receiv'd from you, 
And Dromio, my Man, did bring them me? 
I fee we ſtil] did meet each others Man, 
And I was tane for him, and he for „ * 
And thereupon theſe Errorrs all aroſe. v. 
E. Ant. Theſe Duckets pawn I for my Father here; 
Duke. It ſhall not need, thy Father bah his Life. 
Cur. Sir, I muſt have that Diamond from ou. 
a Aut. There take it, and much thanks = my good 
cer. 
Abb. Renownied Duke. -yduckfafe to aki the Pains | 
To go with us into the Abbey here.. 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our Fortunes: 
And all that are aſſembled in this Place, 
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ike W They ſay the Lady is fair; tis a truth, I i bear them 
| | Views and virtuous ; tis ſo, 2 rove it; and 
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| and theſe: Paper-Bullets of the Brain, awe-g. from 
od, che Career of his Humour? No, the World ꝓuſt be peo- 
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Benedick for his Company, for from the Cr» 
Head to the Sole of fig Foot 
or tlie cut Cupid's Bows String, and the 
dam Mot ſheet at him he Neth a Heft 08-4088 
and the Tongue is the Clapper; for what his 


, 
. 
Y 


; * arty. we. 6 8 
366 Murh' Aus about Nothing. 
' Pedro. There is vo App of Fan e him; uses 
it be a Fancy that he Bach to Hrange Di 8, as do be a 
„Daß Man to Day, Te Man t Morrow; unleſs be 
" have a Fancy to this Foolery/ us it appears he hath; be 
e ee fasey, ee would Rave it deo upper 


5 Claud. If 2 Lara fon Woman, there 
7 5 be bruſhes Hat « Mornings: 
Pedro. Hath any Man ſeen hum at the Barbera? 5 | 
Claud No, but the Barber's Man hath" been ſeen with 
him, and theold Ornament of his Cheek hath Nena fat 
Tennis Balls. 
Leow. Indeed he looks younger than be de, by the ot 


* Beard. 

be'rube himſelf with Civet, en you ſmell 
bi vor by 1 | 
1 . That's as much as to ay, the fee Youth's * 


Pads. eee Nat of its Vis Melncoly. ber 
And when was he wont to waſn his Face? 
— err 
4 whit'they fay 7 bar bis jeſt Spin wh 75 
| Claud. Na is jeſti t, w now crept 
into a Lute- —— 5 govern'd by ſtops· 
| Pedro. — hetry Tl or _ 
he is in love. 
. 4 Nay, bat Lkvovy who. loves him. ee ner 
+. Padres That” would Lee 16,1 warrant one that 
knows him not. "2 
Claud. Yes, and 1 


» - 


- 


* dies for him. 
we She ſhall be bury'd with ber Face upwards. 
| Bens. Vet is this uo Charm tor the Tooth- Old Si 


niar. walk aſide with me, 1 haveſtudy'd — nine 

| words to peak ven whichtheſs Hobby-horles mult ot 
oo . 

i Paco, For my Life to break with kim about Bianded 
Cland. Tis even fo, Has and Margaret have by this 
play d their parts with Baasrice, — the two Bears "* 
will a bien another ab ef ans | * 
Bk Butey 0 


£2 


" Macho bows Nabe, 


My Lord and ac aro fave 


7 if your Leiſure ſery'd, I would ea with you. 
1. 7 1 
. If it plea po ae 70% Count . way hex 
Nin of concerns him. { 
* — be matryd tg M 

cans your to marry to 9 
0 In Claudio. * 
Pedro. You know ke does.” a 
I know-not that, . I know. 
ene eme 


Lou may think I love you not, let + hy. 1 

berg iter, and aim better at me by that I now wi 
* for my Brother, 1 think, be holds you Well. —4 
of Heart hath bolp to effect your cnſying Mar- 


eee oF 07” 


i. 


1 2 5 hither to tell you, and „ ee ee 
ed, (for ſhe bath been too longs 2 8 


2. The Word is too good to bee en dis Wicked- 
I could ſay ſhe were worſe; think: you of A worſe 
tl 8 and 1 will 105 ber to it: always we till Al Ather War- 
"ſhall ſce her Cham 


Window > even 5 Night before ry" rms, 


las. th is be ſo ? tr, 712 12 AW 

Fels If you dere not truſt that you hog) Inv: 
hit you know; if you will follow Je L wil ſhew-you - 
enough ; and when, you. amn. 


3 og : b 


—— 2 


- 


relle 


— „ 
Rr 


«dro 12 | © BEE bnd 


e le and Labour N w 
E hat's the Matter? r 


dy & di yr # Lo HWA IK 
% Who? Bm? 8 
. Even be eben, Ho, your un every nu 
. IIEIY | 0 Y 


\ 


PT FIT * 488 
bl «MC 4 5 
| 360: 


dl If ig anything 15 ihe why 1 ſhould not mur- 
_ ry her to Murrow, in Congregation where I ſhould 
Wed, there will 1 ſhame her. 


an and 1 weed fer Wer to obtain ber, 1 wil 
Join With thee to diſgrace her. 


1 N her no farther, till are my 
Aae bear ly but *ill Night, and en 
Few it "Fain 
Nan © 8 turned! 


O Miſchief ſtrangely thwarti 
Fon. O Plague right well} rang! 


So wil lay when you have ſeen the lens 
8 pv 


Men and true? 
AIRES 2 ene a. 


. for them, 
e cb, bring choſen 
2 . hr 


pg. Well ive them their Charge, Neighbour Dogbery. 
— Ee, - think youthe mon diaries Manrobe 


: Watch, ny ps Sir, k, e for” 


can write and read, 
Come hicher r Senf God bath dleſt 
good Name; to be a well. favour d Man, isthe 


with a 
Gife of Fortane, but to write and read comes by Nature. g 
ee Maſter Conſtable 
Youhave- I knew it wouldbe Aufwes; well; 
8 ty give God e ks, und make no 


27 55 4 we norte 
— Fan: 12 4 
to be che moſt hudieſs and fit Med fo Ke f 
ol the Wick, 274 oro wrong Fg is 
Charge: You ſhall compre vagrom 
are to bidany Man fand the Prinee's Nine. | i 
_ Meek How if he Will not an? 

| 2 Why ben take no note of kim, but wt 


| call the reft EVO 
| Coteus of a Knave. S 


1 
92 


* & \ - 6 — 
— 


3 
19 
1 


7 Arete. 4 when ho bse * — 
ro 4d they . meddle with 
'True; 4 th ne 
the Prince's Subject:? Tou Nall ale mate ns 
the Streets; Por; for-the Wach te babble ane 
e moſt tolerable. 2 a ip ha no $ | 
2 Www. We will rs z we 
what be n e . 
1 r ſee how ae 1 
only have a care that your Alb be not wm 
a 0 call at Al the ern hd dt 
drunk get them to 300. 2 
r Ae How if they will no 
- Dogh. Why then let them alone "ill * 
, they make you not then the Boxter Anſwer, 
l they are not the Men you took them for. - 
TS Well, Sir. 
eu meet a Thief, yeu ma) ſuſpect 5 
5 venue of 4 Ofhet a is! 26. v6" Mics and for 6 
kind:of [OI INR ere 
the more is for your Hon | ' 
2 Watch, If we know binn to be a Thief, ſhall we 
lay Hands on him? 4 
Truly by your Office you ma #4 be 1 Mit 
that t ich Pitch Nd be rd The' mot poaceable 
for you, if you do take a Thief. is, to let him ſhew Rü, 
lat h he is; and Gel our of your Ovinpeny. 8 - 
wc, You have been ** call'd a merciful 4 


! 
4 6, Truly 1 would not 4 Dag for my Wilh 
| þ eee 
g. -1 hear a Child ery in the Night, you 
cal of the urſe, and bid ber fill it, e 
„ ee Es nnd will 5 
| us? . 


r 


* — 


| 2 . Mach Aus about Male 


true... 1 8 * 
12 . Ne oe. end of the Charge: You . 


Rane reſent the Prince's oyrp. f fte if you e 
Prince. in ern y kim, wich? "424 MN | 
_ +zPerg., Nay, Bir y, that I think he cannot. fi 5 | 
Dogs. Five Shillings to. one on t with any Man that 
the Statutes, he An him; marry, not without 
the, Ince be willing bel the Werch 


; . & is dn-OFnce to lay 
ng; Dilady, I think i be f. oye pane | 


be any Matter of weight 
8 8 1 Counſel, und your-own, ak good Night com: 


fighbour 
2 Watch, Well laber we hear e 
fir here upon the Church Beach dil —— 


ef One Word more, honeſt Neigh 
watch about Signior Leanato's Door, og * 
ing there to Morrow, there is 2 great Coil to a 2 
dien; be vigilant I beſesch 1%. IE. 
26640402 K r 
| Bors What, Conrade. ' "oth. - 
ae Peace, e 1 || 
Bays, | Conrade, I ay... 223 | 7 5 ia 
. Here Men, Lam at thy Elborr. 


© Soak follow. | 
| wich chy Tale. 


e his Polt-HouT for 
E Drunkard, 11. hey 


© oh, Some Treaſon Maſters, LUC pre oy 
Ders. nnn Ä 9 of Ds Jo 


. Ie i poll ha wy , dou be fo ders 
i — 


* 


Fr 


＋ 1 — 


i? 
ww) ; 
* XY 


> "© 


3 


e 


Vera. Maſs and 2 Elbow ae chooght there wouls 
Gee will owe thee an Anfiver for that, and e 


Much Ado * Nothing: 71 


Bora. Thou ſhouldft rather ask if it were 3 
villany ſhould be ſo rich? For when, rich Villains 1 


c 


ur. I wonder at it. 
Vera. That ſnew¾ys thou art uncoakem'd * knaweſt 
the the Faſhion of « Double, or « Hat, or . Cloak, is 60. 


thing to a Man. "i f al 


** 4 Ls ed — metoothu ne 2 1 
* — oft * 
— 5 


Can. Yes, it is Ap 
Bora. I mean the aſhion, 5: 23.0480 60M 
Cony. Yes the Faſhion is the Faſhion. bang nt)” e 
Bora.” Fuſb, 1 way +2. well ay the. Folly the pol, 
but ſeeſt thou not what" a deformed Thief this 
on is? 
Watch. I know that Deformed ; he: hes been Fane 
Thief this ſeven Years; he goes up and down like a Yea- 
tleman: I remember his Name. | 
\ Bord. Didſt thou not hear ſome Body? | $7 
Corr, No, twas the Vane on the Houſe. _. Ar 
Biers. Sceſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed Thief 
this Faſhion. is, how giddily he turns about all the Jot- . 
bloods, between fourteen — five and thirty, ſome jmes 
faſhioning them like Pharo's Soldiers in the rechy | aint- 
ing, ſometimes like god-Belf's Prieſts in the old C 
vandow, ſometimes like the ſhaven Hercules i 
' ſmixeh'd worm · eaten Tapeſtry, wen his Cod-piece 
b. 


as maſſie as 
1 ſec, and I 


SPSS 


LEY 


IE 00 558 


. Conr. 
more Apparel than the Man; but art not thou thy ſelf 
giddy with the Faſhion, that thou haſt ſhifted out oy 
Tale into telling me of the Faſhion? _. 2 

Bora. Not ſo neither; but know that 1 have to 
wooed Margaret, the Lady Hero's Gentlewoman, | y. 
Name of Hero; ſhe leans me out at her Miſtreſs's h. 
| ber- Minde bids me a thouſand times good nigh&— 
* tell this Tale yitdly — 1 ſhould firſt tell thee! ht 
Prince, Claudio, and my Maſter, planted and placyl,a 
_, | poſſefied by my Maſter Don John, ſaw afar of 4 
4 Orchard this 2 Encounter. | 


. «x46 


> I” Oo We 
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97% Nad Ado abow: Nothing. 
O. And he thy was Hero? | 
 _ "Boa. Iwo of did, the Prince — bue 
_ thoDevit my Maſter ktiew . and part 

by his Oaths which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by the — 
Night which did deceive them, but chiefly b y my Villa- 

ny, which did confirm any Slunder than Don had 
made; away went Claas enraged, firare be would meet 
BEN we ions next Morning at the Temple, 


and there before the whole jon ſhame her with 
what he ſaw oer Night, r | home again with- 
out a Husband: | 

1 Manu Wo charge you in the Prince's — 


2 Mb. Coll up the right Maſter Conſtable, we have 
here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of Lechery that 
eyer was known in the Commen-wealth. - 


1 Watch. And ene. Deformed is ons of them; I en | 


him, he wears a Lock. 
N - Conr. Maſters, Masters. 
* 1 Youll be made bring Deformed for, "—Y 
yo 
Conr. Maſters never ſpeak, we charge you, la wn obey 
youto go with'us. 
" Boys. We are like to 


* en Mens Bill. 


modity in queſiion I warrant 6 KX. 
Len- 


prove « goodly Commatity, be- 


-3- $- -_ 
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Mz. I like the new Tire within if the 
Hair were a Thought browner; and your Gf ++ moſt 
rare Faſhion ee of s Gown, 


Hero. O that exceeds, they fay. 57 | 
Mag. By my Troch s but 2 reſpe@ of 
yours; Cloth a Gold and Cuts, and lac d Lilper, ſet 

with Pearls down: ſteeves, fide-fleeves and Sir ; round. un- 


aurborn wich a bluciſh Fiaſdtz but for a fine: int, grace- 
ful and excellent Faſhion, yours is worth ten ont. 


Nero. God me to wear it; for Heart is ex- 
cording han Joy — 


e. Till be heavicr ſoon, by the wei . of a Min; 


Hero. Fie upon thee, art not —_—_— 
Mary. Of what, Lady? of ſpeaking honourg 
hohsurable in a 7 — — 7 


without Marriage and? 


re Caring 
3 


w now heak in th Gek Tune? 

t of all other Tune methink s. 
— into Light Love; that wi 

do yon ſing it, and Fit dance it. 


374 Much Ado abour Nothing = 
23 ern there's no 


by the Star. * 
"Io What means the Fool, trow? 


Hero. Theſe Gloves the Count ſent me, they are an ex- 
cellent Perfume. 2 | wy! 
Beat. I am ſtuft, Couſin, I cannot ſmell. 


* A Maid and fue there's « goodly catching of 
Dea. O God help me, God help me, how long have 


you profeſt A lion? 


Ay. Ever you left its doth not. my Wit le- 


come me rarely. 
. Beat. Ir is not ſeen enough, you dada wear in your 
Cap. By my troth I am fick. N 
- Marg. Get you ſome of this diftill'd Cardans Benedidius, 


and lay it to your Heart, it is the only thing for a Qualin, 


Hera There thou prick'ſt her with a Thie. 4 
Beat Benedictus? Way Rode! You _ 3 
- ral in this Benadiaälr. 

Marg. Moral? no by my troth, I have no Gora) aan 
ing, I meant plain Holy-Thiſtle; you may think perchance 


that 1 think you are in Love, pay birlady I am not ſuch a 


Fool to think what I lit; nor I liſt not to think what I can, 


nor indeed I cannot think, if I would think my Heart out 


| r ou are in Love, or that that you will 
be in Love, — — — 
was ſuch. another, and now is he become a Man; he 
ſwore he would never marry, and yet now in deſpi 
of his Heart he eats his Meat without grudging ; — 
223 unn 
wich your Eyes #4 — do. 1 
eat. W ce 's Tongue keeps? 
Mug. Not a falſe Gallop. oct 
De Made withdraw z/the Prince the Count, Sig- 
99 
San, 


— — ** F _— 
1 Ta.c/ by 
* , y a 
54 $3 * «ws 
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5 Nothing I, but God fend every one their Heart's 
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Enter Leonato, with | 
Leon. What would you with me, honeſt e 
Dogs. Marry Sir I would have ſome Gpntidence with 
you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief 1 pray you, lr you foe . n 
with —— | 4+ AN oo 
this it is, Sir. 
whom rib pm 1 

Leon, What is it, my good Friends? 

Dogo. Good man Verges, Sir, ſpeaks a li 
an old Man, Sir, and his Wits are not 
help, I would defire they were, but in i 
the Skin between his Brows. 

Perg. Yes I thank God, I am as "as any Man i- 
ving that is an old man and no honeſter than I. 

-Dogb. Compariſons are odorous, * Neighbour | 
Ferges. | 
Tem. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

- Dogb. It pleaſes you Worſhip to ay but we are the 
poor Duke's' Officers; but truly for m "own part, if 1 
were as tedious as a King, I could fin ein 
beſtow it all of your Worſhip. | | 

Leon. All th Tediouſneſs on me, hat” | 7 

Tea, and *twere a thouſand times more than tis, 

for 1 hear as good Exclamation on youpg;Worſhip as of 
any Man in the City, and tho! I es on 


glad to hear it. „ | 
Verg. And ſo am 1. n if 97 2-4 hd 
Leon. I would fain 8 Wbt you hay to ay. 
- Verg. Marry. Sir, our Watch to Night, xcepring your 
Worſhip's — — arrant Knavos, 


as any in Meſſma FP 
. \Dogb. A good old Man, Sr: be will be ta g as they ay, 
when the Age is in, the Wit is out, | It. 1s 
World to ſee: Woll ſaid i faith. Nei | 
he's a Man; and two Men ride an 


ride ene. 


5 
25 


376 Mucl An about Nothing. 
3 as ever rette Dread. bat Od ia te be worſnifes 
ard not alike, alas good Neighbour! n. 
Leon. ladeed Nelphbour came te ay of you. 
Gifts that God gives. . iN "0" 7 
Bes 1 mußt leave .. 
5. One word, Sir; our Weich hure eee 
two aſpicious Perſons, and 2 5 them 


55 Morning examin d before your Wor 
L. Take their Examinatiom your 4E. and bring it 


„ 


5 me, I am now in great haſte, ROY OE 790 


„It ſhall be 
ten- Wine ere — Fare yur wal, 


ter to her — 
"Lewy. IU wan upon ther, Lan ted. | (Ar. Leon. 


bit Bm being e fey ant! NE EIS r=: 


now to 0m. Ba thoſe Men. 
Verg. And we muſt do it wiſal y. e ein er 
. "Dogs. We will pars ſor n Wit 1 warrant yas; here's 


that ſhall dies ſome of them a non- come, onl 
the learned Writer Writer do at down our Excommunicaton, 
and meet me at 42 e "7 IEE. 


1 40 u * 
p Fa ; v7. 


—— —ͤ— 
er W. SCENE I. 


b. Pdro, f. john, Leenato, Friar, cen, 1 


cke, Hero, nd Bestrice: 


Las. D. NE 23 
Cu r — the 
We Fan cot Tier, 

Fre, Yo coi ker wy Lond to marry tis Llp 
wiede her, mut, you, obe mar- 


17 ber. 


ZH Lady, you come hne marry to the 


Count? 
Hero, Ido, 


N — 


; Friar, 


. 
Ki My Land, they flap for you giv your but 


n 


Much Ado about” Nothi g. 
Friar. If either of you know 11 inwar{{ Tmpediment 
why you ſnould not be conjoin d, I charge u on your 
8 utter it. 8 * | | 
Know 7 
Hero. None, S. 
Friar. Know 705 any, Count? 
Leon. 1 dare make his Anſwer, None. 
Claud. O what Men dare do! What Men W 
Men daily do! 12 


Bene. How now! Interjections? why th 
1 as ha, ha, he! FM | 
Stand thee by, Friar: Father, by y 
Will you with free and — 3 Soul 
Give me this Maid your kter? 
© Leon. As freely, Son, us 604 d give her me. 
Claud. And 2 have I togive you back, whple won 
May counterpoiſe this rich and precious Gift? | 
abo. , unfefs you render her again. 
Claud. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble T 
There Leonato, take her back again; 
Give not this rotten Orange to your Friend, 
She's but the Sign and Sermblatice of her Hono 
Behold bow like à Maid ſhe bluſhes here! 
O what authority and ſhew of Truth 
Om cunning Sin cover it felf withal! f 
Comes not that Blood, as modeſt Evidence, 
* witneſs ſimple Virtue? would vou not ſ 
you that ſes her, that ſhe we! a Maid, 
by ena Shewes? But the is none: 
7 knows the Heat of a luxurious Bed; 
Her Blufh is Guiltineſs, not Modefty. 
Leon. What do you mein, my Lord? 
Claud. Not to be marry d, 
Not knit my Soul to an eee Wanton. 
Leon. Dear my you in on, 2 
Have vanquiſti d the denne of 
And made Defeat of her Virginit Je 
Cloud. I know what you 5 fay: If I ha 
* ſhe did embrace me as a Husband 


"$i 


7 Much . * beg. 


And ſo extenuate the forchand Sin. No, . . 
I never tempted her with Word too large, 8 
But as a Brother to his Siſter, ſhew'd 993 12H 
Baſhful Sincerity, and comly Love. Fa r 
Hero. And ſeem d I ever 3 to you? 
Claud. Out on thee ſeeming, I will write ! #; 
You ſeem to me as Dian in her Orb, . Pi 
As chaſte as is the Bud ere it be blown: 4 | 
But you are more intemperate in your Blood . 
Than Venus, or thoſe — Animals 15 
That rage in ſavage 94A 
Hero. Is my Lord well, 2 be doth ſpeak 6 wid? 
Ted. Sweet Prince, why * not you? - 
Poe. What ſhould I ſpeak? | 
I fland diſhonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear Friend to a 4 Stale. 
7455 ee 
Sir are en 8 
Deus. "This looks . 74 
_ * Hwo. True! O God! 
Claud. Leonato, ftand I here?: 
1s this the Prince? Is this the Prince's Brother? 
Is this Fate Hero's? Are our Eyes our own? | 160 
Lean. All this is ſo; but what of this, my Lord? 
| Clad Let me but more one Queſtion to your Daughter, 
And by that fatherly and kindly Power * Ne. 
* 128 in her, bid her anſwer truly. {es 
thee do fo, as thou art m . 6 
defend me, how. Ich, et! 1 | 
what k kind of * call you this? 7 
' Leon, To make you anſwer truly to ** 
- _ Hero. Is it not Hero? FO OY Th 
With any juſt Reproach? t 
Claud. Marry that can Hero; e 
Hero her {elf can blot out Here's Virtue. | 
What Man was he talkt with you efternight,. . ae 2 
Out at our Widder betwixt toe ve and one? 
Now + you og 8 Meek anſwer to this. 
"Hine. Fralk'd W my Lo 


1 


T. . 
* 3 * 


j 


Much Ado about Nor hing! 3 75 

Pedro. Why oo ou are no Maiden. Leenato, * 
I am ſorry you hear; upon mine H | 25 
My ſelf. my drocher, and this grieved Count 15 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that Hour laſt Night, 
Talk with a Ruffian at her Chamber Wi 1 [ 


Who hath indeed, moſt like a liberal Villain, 
Confeſs'd the vile Encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. © _ 
Jom. Fie, fie, the e nam d, wy t 
Not'to be ſpoken o | 
There is not Chaſtity enough in Language, 
Without Offence, to utter them: Thus, pretty | 
I am ſorry for thy much Miſgoyernment. 
Claud. O Hero! what's Hero hadſt thou 7 2K 
If balf thy outward Graces had been placd > 
About the Thoughts and Counſels of thy H 15 a e 
But fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt ar farey | | 
Thou pure Impiety, and impious Purity! 
For is Pll Jock 8 all the — of Love, . 
And on my Eyelids ſhall Conjecture hang. 
To turn all Beauty into Thoughts of Harm, 
And never ſhall it more be gracious * 8 
Teen. Hath no Man's Da r here a Point r me? - 
Beat, Why how now Couſin, wherefore fink\ ou down? 
Jan. Come, let us go; theſe things come sto light, 


Smother her Spirits 
| (Bae. D Pedro, 2 1p «rd Chand, | 
Bene. How doth the Lady? 
Beat. Dead I think; Help, Uncle. 
Hero! why Hero! Uncle! Signior — 
Leon. O Fate? take not awoy thy heavy 
Death is the faireſt Cover for her Shame K 
That may be wiſh'd for. 1 bag a boos 
— 


Beat. How now, Couſin Hero? 


Friar. Have Comfort, Lady. | 
Leon. Doſt thou look up? 3 
Friar. Yea, wherefore ſhould ſhe not? i 
Leon. Wherefore? Why doth not azery 7 * 
wy ſhame _ her? Could ſhe here dg deny j 
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38 Mach Ao alaut Netbing. © 
1 The Story that is prigted in her Blood? 
e | mp * K 
For did 1 thi w not qu Pin 4 
ht I thy Sirite were ſtrenger than gm « 
My ſelf would en the Rerewerd of Reproaches 
Strike at thy Life. Oriev'd I, L kgd but ones??? 
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dur, Na truly, net; all 
J have this Twelvemonth | 
Leon. Confirm'd, conrm'd! O 


; and 
Who lov'd her, , that, i . 
Waſh'd it with Tears? Hence from her, let 1 
Wir. Hear me a little, for] haveonly boen filent ſo long 
And given ee courſe of Fortune, - 14% 
By noting of the Lady. I have mark'd 
A thouſand bluſhing Appanitions.') 7 
To ſtart into her Face,. a thoùſaud innocent, Shames 
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arb Ade whout N 
And in her Eye there hath a Fire 
To burn the Errors that theſe Princes hold Ben 
Againſt her Maiden Truth. Call me a Fool. 
Truft not my Reading, nor my Obſervations, 
Which with experimental Seal doth Warrant 
The tenure of my Book; truſt not my Age; 
rr ling, — it 
s ſweet $ here, 

Under ſome ang Lever, 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be; 11 
Thou fl thr ll he Ger that the bath jſt, 
Is, chat ſhe-will not add to her | 
A Sin of Perjury, ſhe not denies it: f 
Why ſeek'ſt thou then to cover with Excuſe, 
That which appears in proper Nakedneſs ® 
Friar. Lady, what Man is he you-are acrusd of? 
Here. "They knowlas —Uꝑj ow none: > 


If I know more of auy Man alive 
| That that which m Modeſty doth warrant, 3 


Let all my Sius lack Mercy. O my Father, 
Prove you that any Man wich me convers\d 
ran fon te dr pry. || 
Maintain'd the Change of Words with any Creature, 


Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to 


Friar. — — 
Bene. Two of them have Honour, 

And if their Wiſdoms be mii ted in + in this, 

The Practice of it lives in Fobn the 1 

Whoſe Spirits toil in frame of Villanie. 

Leon, 1 know not: If they —4..— 

ing Lon ſhall tear ber; if t n N 

The proudeſt of ther ſhall well hear of it 

Time hath not yet ſo dry'd'rhis-Blood of mine, 

Nor Age ſo eat up my Inveatien, 7 1 - 

Nor Fortune ma ſuch Havock of my Mhqne, | 

Nor my bad Life reft me ſo much of Fries, 

MY ſhall find awak'd in ſueh a kind, 


th of Limb, and Policy of I : 
Mean, nd Choi of Friends þ 
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To quit me of them 7. Ad ni ba! 
Friar. Pauſe a While. Wer H wid oh 
And let my Counſel way you'in-this ea, It 
Tour Daughter here the Princeſs . . 
Let her awhile: be ſecretly rn 
And publiftvit that ſhe is indeed: ES 
Maintain a mourning Oitentation. 
And on your Family's old Monument 
Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all Rites 
- That appertain unte a Burial. 
Leon. What ſhall become of this? what, il chi 407 
Friar. Marry, this well 5 ſhall on 1 
Change Slander to Remorſe; — i 
But not for that, dream I on this ſtrange courſe 
5 But on this Travel look for greater Ii: at #45 
© - | She dying, as it muſt be ſo — "ei Ai te 
| the Inſtint:that ſhe wis ccd. 
: be —— pity'd; and eu, , kk 
EF, _Qte Hearer : For it ſo falls out, * . 
1 That what-we have we prize not to the worth, | 
| Whiles we enjoy: it; but being lack d and 4 ; 
Why then we rack the Value, then we find 
The. Virtue that Poſſeſſion would got ſhew us 
Whilſt it was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudio: 
When he ſhall hear ſhe. dy d upon his — — 
Th Idea of her Life ſhall ſweetly creep = 
Into his Study of Imagination, Taginblig +4 i. 
And every lovely Organ of her Life  - +, 96 *. 
Sball come apparel d in more precious Habit; 5 
More moving delicate, and full of Life, 
Into the Eye and Proſpect of his Soul. 7 
Than when ſhe liy d indeed. Then ſhall be n 
If ever Love bad Intereſt in his Liver, $6 td Scl 
And wiſh he had not ſo aceuſed her; wy" 4 13 
_ No, tho' he thought hie gecuſation true: 
Let this be ſo, and doubt. not — bad um 14. 
Will faſhion the Eyent in better Sha e 
5 Than I can lay it down; in/likelibood, , | 1152. £48 
But if all Aim bath be rd le, © 9 90 


— 2 
. 


= 


- 


$- 


* 
ee 


588 


The Suppoſition of the 
Will quench the Wonder o 


- 


n FE 
4 
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's Death = 
her Infamy. 


And it it ſort not well, you may concea her, 


As beſts befits her woun 


Reputation, b ya 


In ſome recluſive and religious Life, 

Out of all Eyes, Tongues, Minds, and Injuries. 
Bene. jor Leonato, let the Friar adyiſe you, 

And tho you know my Inwardneſs and Love 

Is very much unto the Prince and Gro 

Yet, by mine Honour, I will deal in this 

As ſecretly and juſtly, as your Soul 1 


Should with your Body. 


Leon. Being that 1 ow in Grief, j [i 
The ſmalleſt Twine may lcad me. 


Friar. Tis well conſent 


, preſently away, 


For to ſtrange Sores, rangely they ſtrain tte Cure: 


Come Locks die to liye; this Wedding. Day 
t prolong d, have Patience and endure. 


Perhaps is 


& 


f ¶Exeunt. 


Manent Benedick and Beatrich: | 
| Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while? 
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a While W 


Bene. I will not deſire that. 


Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely 
Bene. Surely I do believe your fair Co 


Beat. Ah how much mi 


| would nd right ber! 


t the Man Ae — | 


there any way to ſhew ſuch Friend(bip? 
wo A yery even way, but no ſuch Friend. 


Bene. May a Man do it? 


Beat, It is a Man's Office, but not yours. | 


Bens. I do love nothing in the World ſo 7 
is not that ſtrange ? t 
© Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know not "1 


ſſible for me to fay, I loved nothing fo Well as 
= believe me not; and yet I lye not; I confeſs 


nor I deny nothing: I am ſorry for my Coun. 
Bene. By my Sword Beatrice, thou loy'ſt m 
eat. Do not fear by it and eat it. 
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 Muth 5 about Nothing. 


Dee. 1 will ſwear by it that you love me; and 1 will 
make him eat it that 095 I love not eu. 
Beat. Will you not eat your Mord? | 
Bene. rn ion 
Iloye thee, a | 
Beat. Why then God forgive me. 
Bene. What Offence, wert Bearrice? 
Beat. Tou have fla B e 
bout to proteſt Ltov's you N 
Bexe, And do it with Ml thy Heart, ; 
Beat. I love ou with {o much of my Bart, cha none 


0 is leſt ro prot * do for thee. 
me me do an 
Beat. Kill Claudio. y thing 
Bene. Ha! not for the wide World... 
Best. Tou kill me to deny; farewel.. e 
Bene. Tarry, {weet Beatrice. | 
Ho. Hemp = ho. am bee; there is no Lore in 
you; nay 1 pray you let wel 


Heat, In faith 1 will go. g0. b 

Bene.” Wel be Friends TH 

Beat, Tou dare cafier knen, with a me. a fight 
with mine Enemy? . . | 
Dae. 1s Claudio thige Enemy? 

Neat. Is he not approved int eee a Villa, Gaba 
Gander u, ſcorn'd, diſhonour'd my Kinſwoman! O that 1 
a Man! What, bear her in Hand until they come 
te Hands, aud then with publick Accuſation, unco- 

verg Slander, wamittigated qur——Q God that 


e ee * 


ee Hear mae,” Nee. | 
Beaz. e vb. prope 


ns SBSEww3 
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is undone. 4 
Bene. ut f ne * 4 32-0 thes 
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4 Mark Ave about Nothing... * 
n He Privees 'and=Counts! furely a princely : 
N. a goodly 1 e ſurehy 2 

24 a Man for ' or that I had any 
teſt | r 
ineo 1 Valour inte Compliment, and — > 10 
ly tuin d into Tongue, and trĩm ones too; be is ng 
; a- Nauliant as Hercules, that only tells a Lie, and fivears 


| cannet be 2 Man with wiſhing, therefore I will dic — 
mam With grieving | 4 


obe Bene. —_ e by this Hand I loye t 
e 
De” " 


Bene, n your Soul the Count 
BB Box: Ya, rere eee 
| Bene, En am engag” Ma 
in will Ki your len 
1 render me dear Account; as you 1 
me, ſo think of me; + oa 2 


lay the is dead, and fo 


„ 


— 


rry, Verges, Borachio, Conrade, 
Clerk and Sexton in Gowns. 
W. Cl. Is our whole Diſſembly a _—_ 8 
| Dog. O © and Cuſhion for 
ath Stxron. 
tl Nx: 
me . Dog. 
COX . 
hat Sexton. 
cet go et 
4 
DI OR 
| C. 1 am a Gentleman, Sir, m Name c. 
he 74e. RE A 
| In ci. Write down Maſter Gentleman Corkds{ Ma- 
ſets," do you ſerye God? — — ry ihe. | 
an Jer are tie better e ie "and i; Fil grow | 
You, I. near | 


_- % =— — . 


386 Much: Ado about Nothing: 

ear co bo thoughe @ ſhorty; neee your 
ves | | 
Conv. Marry, Sir, we ſay we are none, T5 

| 3 Cl. A marvellous witty Fellow Tate von, but. 
| about with him. Come you hither, Sirrah, a 
Workin your tu Sir; Lay to you, en 


3 r 


Tv. Cl. Well, Nund ade, 'fore God . 


Tale; have you writ down that they are none? 
Sexton. Maſter Town-Clerk, you go not the way to 
1 you muſt call the Watch that are their Accu- 


Tv. CI. Yea, marry that's "A eaſieſt Way, let the Watch 
come forth; Maſters, 1 COP INE Fringes ame 
accuſe theſe Men. 

1 Watch. This Man hide Don Fo, the Prince's 
Brother, was a Villain. 

To. Cl. Write down, Prince 5 $a Villain; * Wb 
flat Perjury, to call a Prince's Brother Villain. 
Viera. Maſter Town-Clerk, __ 

N.. Pray thee Fellow Peace, ee by Lok 
I promile thee.. _. 

- Sexton. What heard ou bim fay elſe? | 
2 Match. Marry, he had 8 a dh 


cats wen FO. for the acculing. en owes 
. Cl. Flat Burglary us ever 8 


Dog. Lei Ma chat it is. 4 4 


Sexton. What elſe Follow? - 
x Watch. a L his 
Words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole After Er 
not marry ber. 

To.Cl. 9 Villin! thou wile be condems'd into ever 


laſting Redemption for this. 
Sexton. Whit elſe? , 
2 Watch, This is all. } . 
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4 Mach Hao ane Nothin 1. 07 | 


was in this müller aceus d. i in this very mannet refus'd,and 
the Grief -of this ſuddenly yd. Maſteß Torts 
let theſe Men be bound, and-bronghr to Leas 15 
go before, and ſheyy him their Examination. * 
Deg. Come, let them be opinion d. 
Sexton. Let them be | in the Hands of 


— x een een — 


Dag. God's. my Life, where's the Sexton va, 
ite down the pc Officer , me, bind 
na chem, thou naughty Varlet. e ny ; i 


Cu. Away, you are an A5, are an 4 

42 Doft thou not ſuſpe& my Place? doſt thou not 

pet my Years? O that he were here to write me 

down an Aſs ! But Maſters, remember that I dh an Als, 

2 h it be not written down, yet forget nas that 1 am 
"Mi no thou Villain, thou art full of Pi 

roy'd upon thee. N I'am 
aw, ay, and w ich | is more, an Officer 


Houſhoulder; and which i 18 2 8 Re ve hor / 


a as any in M/s, aud one the 29 7 
to, and Val Fellow endug Fellow, ® 
at hath had Loſſes, and one de nr Mi 0 ns, And 


1 thing handſome about him, it away; Q. 
* / had writ down an A _ 1 1 


n 


As Water in « Sieve; ive. not me Counſel, * | 
Nor let no Comfort elſe delight mine Ear, 
But tuch a one whoſe Wrongs doth {ute wy 
R 
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' As thus for cba 


n A Won. 
ON . 

ch n 2 ee, 

| 1 


My Uri cry louder than Adv vertiſement. 
Att. Therein do. Mea from Children nothing differ 


LI pray thee BIG phe: Ficſh'and Blood; ” 


reh — YA 


| For For they ws never ye 


However they ue the writ the She of Gods, 
And 2 a piſh. at p ogr — 


KO nay 


8 te Pings, 
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| ith Ado about Nothing, 3 


aud. Good Day to both of you. | 
2 Hear you, my Lords? WR | NLO 
Pedro. We have ie haſte Leco. 
1. some bafte,my Lord? well fare jow w, 
Are gh fo tally ow 2. well, all is one. 
Pedro. N varrel with us, good Man, 
Alf be could e himſelf with q 
Some of us would | lobe. | 
Cland. Who wro As 
Lass. Marry thou do me,thou 
Tat tes we ty d upon y Sword, 
ear thee | 


On ery arry beſhrew m Hans, * 
If ic Pould give e youf Age fuck Cauſe of Fed; 
In faith my Hand meant nothing to my Sword. . 
1 Tu. tuſh, Man, never fleer and Jeſt at me, 
I ſpeak not like a Dotard nor a Fool, 
As under Privilege of Age to brag LE. 
What I have dene, being young, or what wil as : 
Were I not old: Know to thy . | | 
Tho haft fo wrong'd my innocent Child and 
That I am forc'd to lay my Reverence by, 
And with grey Hairs and Briife of many 
T iy ton ae jews gen i 
Apr ar e 4 
Tu Sander Bath one through and thou 
bury'd with her 1 der AA | 
Ona Tomb where never Scandal Nlept, ö 
Says this of hers, fram'd by thy Vilany, p 
_ Gland, My Villany? * 
Leon. Thine Clauds, thine 1 fay.. 
Pedro. The by wer hf, old ; "Ws | 
Leon. My Lord rd, | 
1 Leh his 5A if he dare; 
ight his nice Pen and bis active ragte 
| His May of Youth and Bloom of Luſtyhood, 
2 Away, I will not have to do wit 
Ten. Canit thou ſo daffe me ? Thou haſt x 
If thou killſt me Boy, thou ſhalt kill a Man,” 


3 
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8 Much "Mao about Nothing. 


u. He ſhall kill two of us, and Men indeed: 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firſt; 
Wia me and weir me, let him anſwer me; 
Come, follow me Boy, come Sir Boy eG, Load me, 
Sir Boy, Tit his you from our foining F Br. 
Na p# Lama endeman, Lwill, 


| 1 Content your ſelf; God! kane 1 loy'd my da, 
And ſhe is dead, ſlander d to. Death by Vi 
That dare as well anſwer a Man * or 
As I dare take a Serpent by the Ton 
1712 Apes, Braggarts, Jacks, Mil i $5. 1 
Leon. Brother Anthony. be 
1, Hold you content; what, Man? 1 n ende 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt Scruple: 11 
Scambling, outfacing, f. ſhion - mongring Boys, 
That lye, and cog. and flout, deprave and eren, 
Go antickly, and fhow an outward Hideouſnels, 1 
And ſpeak of half a Dozen dangerous Words, wh 
WM, 1 they * hurt their e 3 
Aud this is 7 | 
3 But Brother Anchony: a' ef pt 


w_ 


_ .. ni. Come, tis no matter, 
1 not yeu meddle, . 


Dodo. Nentleraankn * 
My Heart is ſorry RI. eos 8 keyom «Pac 


Rat on my Honour ſhe was charg'd with OS. Net 
But what was true, and ver ll? Pro, 4 ab 
Leon. My Lord, my Lord. 


Pedro, L will not hear you. © 7 10 f An. 
| Due dene, 1 
Leon. No! come Brother away, I will be heard. 4 voy 
_ "4%. And ſhall, Rr oe | 0 
| [Exermnt abs. 25 
piano. See, ſee, here comes the Man we went to feck. | 2 
i Ga Now Signior, what New? 5 q 
Bee. Good Day, my Lord. 2 25 
N. Wee del you we dan come n pr 
a Fray.” mEMd £4 RY 4d 
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Much Ado about Noth; 5 391 


, { a We had like to have had our Noſes ſnapt 

off with two old Men without Teeth. 
| - Pedro. Leonats and his Brother; whatthinkſt thou? 
e, Had we fought, | doubt we ſhould have bee oo young for 


"Bans In a falſe Quarrel there is no true our: Lam 
0 ſrek you beth. | 1.5 1 
„5 We have born up bad den eo 
' we are high proof Melancholly, and wol 
beaten away: Wilt thou uſe thy Wit ? 
Bene. It is in my Scabbard; ſhall I 
"Pedro. Doſt thou wear thy Wit = —— 
uluud. Never any did ſo, thou - 
| beſide their Wit. «a will bid — — ; 
wing, draw to pleaſure usr. 
Ted. As 8 honeſt Man be loo kf pale: Are thou 
Siek, or Angry ? 
Claud,: What! Courage Man : What On ke a 
Cat, thou haft Mettle enough to kill 
Bene. Sir, I ſhall meet your Wit in Career, and _ 
N. en Fee e * 


1h Dan diag, ther: give nenen this laſt was 
| ES = E 
Teo. this he be changes more: I 
| has A = | 


Claud. The, 20m ho ins Kio 66 elle Gill, 
' Rene. Shall I ſpeak a Word in- your # 
ae God bleſs me from a 
Bene. You are a Villain; I jeſt not; 1 wil _ it 
how you dare, with what you darg, and w ou 
1 Do — right, or I will proteſt;your — ty 
71 Tou have kill'd a ſweet Lady, and het Death ſhall! fall 
bear 28 Let me hear from you. 
E "Well 1 will. meet you, 15 1 bave Lo 
cer. 


Paro. What, a Feaſt? | - * =” 
Claud. 1 faith 1 thank him, he hath bid me to-a e 
Head and a Capon, d: which if 1 do ot carye moſt cu- 


„ 8 4 | F riouſly, 


5 0 Aach Aue about Nathing. 


. ſay my Knife s naught. Shall ! net find a Wood- 
cock toe? 

Bene. Sir, Wit ambles well, 9 8 | 
Pearo. Vi Nil de how Beatrice * — the 
other day: I faid thou hadſt a fine Wit; right ſays ſbe, a 


ine — no, faic I. 2 great. Wit; uit ſaid ſhe, a 
Fear gebe one; nay faid T, a good Witz zug fid-ſhe, i 
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Thus did'ſhe an hour 


The \Baftard is fled from Meſſe; have am you 
. | Killed a ſweet and innocent od "then Pee d 


- 
= 


for the Love of Beatrice. 


body; nay ſaid I, the Gentleman is wiſe; cer- 
rain ſaid the, a-wiſe Gentleman; nay ſaid I, he hath the 
Tongues ; that I believe, ſaid ſhe, for herfwore u thing 
to me on night which he forſwore on Tueſday 
morning; there's a double Tongue, there's . 
ber trankſhape- thy particular 


Vircues, yet at laſt ſhe concluded with. Wand, waſt 
the propereſt Man in a. 
8 For che which ſhe wept: beartily, aud Haid ſhe 
not. 


Pedro.) Ven that the did; but yet bor all that, and if ſhe 
did not hate him deadly, ke would love him dearly; the 


p - old Man's Daughter t Jars all. 


Claud. All, all; qnd morcover, Go d him when he 
wvas hid in the Garden. 


1 Pedro. But hen ſhall we ſet the ſal unge Bail's Horns 


on the ſenſible Benedick's Head? 
5 Clad Yea, and Text underneith, Here dwells Bene- 


| dick the Married Man. 
_ | ©. Bone. Fare you well, Boy, you know'my Mind, Iwill 


leave you now to your goſſip-like Humour; you break 
e * do their Blades, which God be thank d 
not: my Lord, for vour many Oourteſies I thank 


til then Peace be with 
[Exit Benedick. 


Cland. In meſt profound cared, and TH warrant you 


” l 
4 ' 
T3 * 
AT * ' © # 
- © 
” 
wo | 
\ : 
-- 
* | * 


ww ww» S > „F. 


8. 8ü 8 W 


S2 


o 


eco iwmwac wm ef 


| wür her ths 


ate committed; and to conclude; what you 


| not diſcover, theſe ſhallow Fools haye br 


| they have upon 


r. ot twenty * 
Ned. What a Min i, ey 5 be in 
by Poe and Ile, 1 ves off his Wit. ＋ 
„ Dopberry, Verges, Conrade and Bora ded. 
Claud. He tt ga to an Ape, but 227 8 an 
A e a 
Pe ut to let me ck up Heart, 
and be ſad, id he get l A 8 
Dog. Come you, Sir, if Juſtice eannot tame: you, ſhe 
ſhall ne er weigh more R s in her Balance; nay, and 
you be a curfing Hyprocrite once, you muſt -4 
Pedro. How now, two of my E 


Borarhio one 4; 
Claud. Hearken aſt their Office, my Lord 


Pedro. Officers, what Offence have theſe M done? 
Dog. Marry, Sire br, Oy oy _— fa | 


Untruths; { 
are Slanders; Arr and laſtly, they have belied a Lady; 


thirdly, they have verified unjuſt * and tg conclude 
they 2 Wis Knaves. 75 


Pedro. Fir I Ak thee hat they have don, thirdly; | 
Lask thee what's their Offence ; fixth and'laftl ire 


to their 

rge ? n_ 

. . Rightly reaſon'd, and in his own 
Troth, there's nn 1 well fuited ” 

. Whom have „ Maſters, that you are 

«as bound to your foret? "This m_ Conttable is 


too cunning to be underſtood, what ; Offence? 
Bora. Sweet Prince, let me fe ON mine An- 

ſwer; do you hear me, and let t 3; Count kill me; I have 

deceiv'd even your very Eyes; What your Wi could 


hr, 
who in the Night overheard me confe $4. 8 1 
how Don Fohn'Your Brother incens d me * the 
Lady Hero, how you were brought i into the 22 
ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's Garg wt 
diſgrac'd her when no ſhon!d marry ber; my v 


wich TH rr et wth mp 
8 1 1 


71 
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N 


_ 


t over to m e lein b deed 
upon mine and my Maſter's fall, Accuſation, and briefly, 
. I deſire [. but the Reward of à Villain. 


1 Nas; ot this Speceh ke kron J your 


| Cland. 1 have drunk Poiſon while he utter it. 

Tea. But did my Brother ſer thee on to this? 

Bors. Lea, and, paid me rich for the Practice of i it. 

- Pedro. Ne is compos d and ram d of a . 
And fied be is upon this Villany. >. 

 Cland./Sweet, Hero! now thy Imags As. 
in che rape Semblance that I lov'd it felt 

Dog. Come bring away the Plaintiffs, by this OO our 
Sexton hath. inform d | Signior Leonato of the Matter; and 
| Maſters, do not forg N me, end place 
hall ſerve, that Lan — — 


Perg. _— OR Temes i he 
1 comes eber 0, 


1 Which i c F let ee 9% 
PF 2 
_ 1 may avoid him; which of theſe is he? 

Boys If you, would know your Mromger, look on me. 


Leon, Art thou, art thou the Slaye that —_ thy * | 


_ Haſt kill mine innocent Child? 
Vors. Lea, even I alone. 
Tens No, not fo. Villain, thou Fur thy W 

Hero and 2 Parr of honeurable Meb, v4 | 

A third is fled that bad a band io I. een 

1. thank e Daughter's Death,” | 

Record it with high and worthy "Deeds, WA 4 g 

Twas write it you bethink 75 Hirt 
: Cland, 1 know not bow to pray your Patience, 

2 — e your Rebe e your 8 

ne te what Penance your Inyen 
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Much Ado about Noth: 
I would bend under any hea ht | 
That he'll enjoin me — TY 

Leon. You cannot bid my Daughter Vee in, 
That were impoſſible; but I pray you on | Loc) 

Foſſeß the People in Meſizs here 7 %4 
How innocent ſhe dy'd, and if your Lore 9 
Can 2. ought in ſad . 

Huang her an Epita n her To 

And ſing it to — Anion it ro Night: : 

To Morrow Morning come you to my House, 
| And ſince you could not be my Sen una 

Be yet my Nephew; my Brother hath a N 

r Almoſt the Copy of my Child that's dead, 

d And ſhe alone is Heir to both of us, 7 

e Give her the Right you ſhould have en k 

And ſo dies my Revenge. 
: ' Clad. O Noble Sir 
{Your over-Kindueſs doth Tears from me: - 
Ido embrace your Offer, and 11 Fe 
For henceforth of poor Claudia. 'Þ 8 
x Lan. To Morrow than 1 will expect your co G 
iTo 22 L take my Leave; this naughty Man. 
| ace to Face be brought to Margaret, 
Wo I believe was packt in all this W 
Hired to it by- your Brother. - 7 
Bera. No by my Soul ſhe"was not. 
Nor knew net ale the did-onhen/ the | 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous. 
In a thing that. I do know-by: ber. 
yon „Moreover, Sir, which indeed is ne under — > 
and black, this Plaintif here, the Offender did call ine Aſs; 

I beſeech you let it be remembred in his Puniſhment ; 
and. alſa the Watch heard them talk of one Deformed : 
They ſay he wears a Key in his Ear, and à Lock hanging 
by it, and, borrows Mony in God's Name, the Which he 

bath us d ſo long, and never paid, that nan Men gros- 

hard hearted, and will lend nothing for God's Sake, Px 

2 you examine him upon that Point. TEN e 4 

W Pains. .. 
* oy . Bone. - 


e N 


Beaivice. : =. Ne 
Marg. Will you then write me a Sonnet in 
| Las oth Sile, gn, " living 
= * 1 : that mo Man livi 
4 ſhall come #ver it; for in moſt | | 
FX. ur ao 
. To no Man come oyer me? - F 
aways keep below Stairs ? WIE 9 * N 
Vit in as quick as che'Greyhound's Mouth, 


Fad 


© manly Wie Ager, it will not hurt 4 
0) db] pray thee call Beawice; I ge thee the 
| Avg, Gire us the Swords, we dere Bucklers of ou 


% . . SI”, 
L iS | Y 4 * 
ay - © s 


N o 
- 6% 
4 a 
| : iſe rf 
= i 


Er t Fra, r ars gerd = ww 


Much Ado tbout Nothin 397 

Bens, If you uſe them Margaret, 1 in 
Pikes wit « a Viee, and they are uy oo 
Aung. Welk Iwill call Net- T | 1thiok 
hath Loge i — a9 
Sptndelantice tell coi The God of Lov#:that 


S mckor rrarwtan fan 1;me2 fe 
erve, | mean in Singing; o 
Swimmer, Troilus the firſt Empl ws «x d a 
whole Book full of theſe | 
Names yet run ſmoothly in the even Road, a blank 
Verſe, why they were never ſo trul turs'd ov, 48 
— ſelf in Love; marry I cannot ſhew it in 1 
ve try d, 1 Rhime' ty 
an innocents Rhimie; for ſcora, horn, a 
for ſcheol, fool, a babling Rhime; v 
ingss no. I was not born under a Rhiming 
Warmn 
Set Bedzrica, would chou come when I call the? 
Beat. Yea Sighior, IST WIG you Bt far. 
— , {og \ hg CEE „ 
| ew en is are n and: 
mms wah Shar 1 po tes Nh 2 
— . — what hath paſt between you and 


E ords, and thereupon 1 will lf 


-Beax. Foul Words are bus foul Wind, and Wind is 
but foul:Breath, and foul Breath is noiſbme; therefore 1 
wall depart unkiſt. | 

Dove, Thon haſt frigbted the Word out its right 
Senſe, fo forcible is thy Wit; but I muſt tell th 
Claudio undergoes my Challenge, and either 1 
iy hear from him, or 1 wi ſubſcribe bim 
and I prey thee now tell me, for which of my | 
didit firſt fall in Love with me? | 
Bans. För them all together, which methmwiatd > poli- 
F tick a State of Evil, that they will not admit 1 
Part to iatermingle with them: But for "wy 
WWW 4 
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80 Baus. Queſtion? why an Hour in Clamour, nd a Quar- 
tter in Rhewm ; therefore it is moſt t 10e 


fſielf; who my ſelf will bear Witneſs it Praiſe-worthy ; 
nud nom. th 


9 you too, for here comes one in hafte. 
i - 1der's old Coil at home; it is .proved. my Lady Hero ath 
and Don Jahn is the Author of all, whois ed and gone: 


U 
* 
— 
2 * +2, 
- 
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e. Suffer-Love! a\good"Epithete I de ſuffer Love 
5 ,/40#/ I:love thee againſt: my WII. e 
22 ſpight of your Heart, 1 I think; alas poo r Heart, 
id for Pf ep I will ſpight it r. yours, 
{never love that which my Friend hacer. lier 


1 
Te 


ö — Then nd 1 are-t0o iviſe to-wub 


. Beat; It appeart not in this Conſeſſionj there's not one- 


| wiſe Man among twenty that will praiſe himſelf. 


2 —— 18 an old Iaſtance Beaeriedz"that lud in the 
Sap hbours ; if a Man dd not erect in this 

Nye — ere he dies, he ſhall live ne longer 
1 than 1950 oo ring * the” Widow 
v1 3 BI 113) FO 


Weeps. 
\Beas. Aud le ble think en?! Nen 


Wiſe, if Don Wotm (his Conſcience) id no Impedi- 
ment to the contrary, ta be the of his own 
© Virtues, as I am to my ſelf; ſo much for praiſing my 


me: how doth Re. 88 4k 


ill. i 173 11 . JA ny. 


how do vo * — 2 Cl 25 7 FT 46% 


2 


5 Des. Very ioo. W Yam 115 yy 


Bene... Serve God, love me, cd adds” there will 


Urſu. ' Madam, you. muſt come to t’ Uncle; 
been falſly accus d, the Prince and Claudi mightily abus'd, 


* you come preſently? / 
Be. Will you go hear this News, -Signipr ? Wed 
.- Bog, L will nei thy Heart, dic in thy Lap, and be 
x Eyes. deen, tas 85 with thee 
yl «2 


1 Claudio, and 
Gland. Is this the Monument of Tn? 
Ln men v7 i 

Ka 20] 9d neh ta ; L 4 17 1 


| Cland. Now Mulick ſound and ling your ſole: 


Tem, Goddeſs of the: Night, 


- For the which with Songs of Woe, 


And then to Leonato's we will 


— 


Much Ado about Nuthing 


if 
46 * 
EPITAPH. we ot 
| Done 10 Death by urn 1 apb ns 
Was the Hero here A 1 eee 
Death, in guerdon of ber Wrongs, ' 
Gives her Fame which never dies: © F 
So the Life that dy d with Shame, I 
| Lives in Death with glorious Fame, Ss Trl 
fang thou there upon the Tomb, {\_ 
' Praifing her when I am dumb. 16 | 
| 7 
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- Thoſe that flew the Virgin Knight ;- 


aun about her Tomb they. g It -: 

| Midnight aſi our Moan. IT. | 46 1 
- eee TIES 19 | 

_  Heavily,- heavily, - 1 
Graves yawn and yield your D | "11 | 
N r > os} 
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Claud, Now unto 15 Bones good Night ; 
Yearly will 1 do this Right. a ; 
Pedro. Good Morrow Maſters _—_— Toi 
The Wolves have prey d; [and | t 
Before the Wheels of herbs, round 4. 


bout, 


1 


Dapples the drowſie Eaſt wich Spots of Grey. 


Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you welt.. 
Claud. Good Morrow Maſters; each his ſeyeysl Way. 
Pedro. Come. let us hence, and rut on othe Veeds, 
Claud. And H now with luckier Iſſue ſpeed, 


Than this for whom we rendred up this. Woge. [Exoune! 
5 8 N TD | n = 
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pon 
Bat Margaret was in 
1 Al 
In 


| And give ker to you 


Haw Kot 


\ Enter Leonato, Penodick, Margaret, Urſuls, Antonio, 


and Hero. 


Friar. ms a, Lyoa ſhe was, lonocent? 0 
LA. Bo ure the Fries und Cds wh aces A her, 


hen the Rrece that roy Bary dates Ot 


N 


2 11 for this; 
th againſt her Will as It a | 11 
r r- of all the en. 1 
. W tad rhat all thin * . 
Dee. — 2 1 1 bling Ee by Faith enforc'd 
Ts call i 
4 


au do d bo Ra = it. 
n. Well Daughter, and young Gentlewomen 
Withdraw into 1 Guttiber 'by 500 ſelves, 
And when I ſend for come hither Mask d:. 
The Prince and 3 by this Heur 
To vin me; 2 your Office Brother, | 
You muſt be Father to your Er Brother's Dau ter, 


with confirm'd We 


- 1 


Ant. Which I will 
Bene. Friar, 1 muſt intret your Pais, [ think. | 


Friar, To do what, Signior? - 
Bes. To bind me, or undo me, one of thim: 


truth it is 
Leonato, * 


s me we OH BY an = 

e my Daughter "tis mot WT 
Fo wh -an Tres — han requite her. 
whereof . think you had from mi 


i at what' : F your Will? | 
fone. owe 


s. k 


** . 125 
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tae g 
T marry with my Brothers mtr 
2 E bold my Bü erer. 


Leon. Call her forth; «Brother, bere's the — 
ad. Good Morrow, ae Who gh 


r + 
So f Froſt, of Storm, — | PE 
Claud. I think bethiaks upon che favage Bid! : © 
Tuſn, fear not an, well op th Hara wit Gol, 
And ſo all Zaepe thll rejoice r thee, | | 
s once B did at Fove, | 
When he mock pley-che Noble Beat in Lon 
Bene. Bull e, Sir, had an amiable Low 
And ſome ſuch ftrange Bull leapr your 
(Oo «EP 
like to you, for you have juſt his'Bleat- 
Enter Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and Urſula. ö 
Claud. For this Iowe you; here come other Recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muſt ſeize upon? 
Leon. This ſame is ſhe, and I do Re 
_ Clad Why then ſhe'smine; — . wur face: 
_ Leon. No, cha you ſhall nor, All Neu take!l er Hand 
rams. vg and {ſwear to marry her. . 
24 


Claud. Give me your Hand before this 

1 am your Husband if you like of me. | 

| \ Rev. dad when id Twas your cher fe; 

And when n 

Claud. e 
Ao. Nothing certuiner. 3 

One Hep dy'd, but I de live; * 

And gur as L live I am a Maid, J | 
= 3 Hero that is dead. 

328 eee. 

. All Amazement can I qualifie. | 

| When after that the holy Rites are ended, - 

11 tell thee lar ly of fair Hero's Death: Ui 

Mean time let Wonder ſeem familiar, * 


en Sate fr Fri Vd 12 
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ow Do not you love me? | 
7 2 e no more chan Reaſon. | 


_ then your Uncle . 
fine deen deceivd, thay ſwore you * * 
Dea, Do noc rn e me? 2 de lun r 


- "Bene. W eee | +4684; 
Dan. Why. ee Couſin, Margaret ee. 
Are much dcev w. for they did ſwear 
- Beye. They ſwore you: were almoſt 
. Brat. They fivore you were well-nigh dead for me. 
: Bae. "Tis ne matter, then Jon eee nag? * 
1 \ Beat; No truly. but in friendly Aar 5 
RP | Leon Come Chufin, I am fure: ou love rhe Gent Genome . 
Claud. And Lk be ſwworn tha he love her And | 
For here's a Paper written in bis W By 
A halting. Sonnet of his own be. . brave 
Faſhion d to Beatrice. Rn 
ä Hero: And here's another, 
Wit in my Couſin's Hand . 
1 Containing ber Aeon unte Beek. . | 
; Bene. A Miracle here's our own Hands: againſt our 
Hearts; e e lr * n Light take: | 
1 l 5 b. ned Da 
25 uns la yt 1.1 
ä 1 upon great Perſuaſion, and partly to fave * Life, 
| Tor as 1 veas told, you-were in a Co umption. -* „ 
ee. Peace, will top your Mou out. 
Pedro,” How doſt thou, Bepedick;-. the Mareied Man? 
Be Vit fell thee what, Prince, a College of witt- 
| crackers cannot flour me out of my Humour: doſt thou 
think 1 care ſor a Satyr, or an Epigrem? No, ifa Man 
Will be beaten. with Brains, be. hall wear nothing hand. 
ſome about him; in brief, ſinoe 1 do propoſe to Marry, I 
_ think n to. any purpoſe that tbe World can 
. r. againſt it; 20d. therefore never flovt at me, for what 
E:have ſaid aint it; for Man.is a giddy thing, aud this 
4 is my concluſion ; 8 0 part Glaxdis, I did think to 
1 have — bu ut in that thau art like to de m/ 
= Hanna, live b ad lov my Couſin, 
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ceeding narrowly to thee. 


braye Puniſhments for him. Strike up Pipe | 


Muh Ado about Nothing 493 


Claud. 1 had well hop'd thou wouldſt have denied 
Beatrice, that I might have Cudgell'd thee out of thy ſin- 
gle Life, to make thee a double Dealer; which out of 
Queſtion thou wilt be, if my Couſin do ng er ex- 


Bene. Come, come, we are Friends, let's © a Dance 
ere we are Marry'd, that we may lighten our | waHearts, | 


and eur Wives Heels. 
Leon. We'll have Dancing afterwards. 45 


Bene. Firſt, o' my Word; therefore play M 
there is 


thou art ſad, get thee a Wife, get thee a W 
no Staff more reyerend than one tipt with any. 
Enter Meſſenge 
Meſſ. My Lord, your Brother Fol is ta renin fight, 
And brought with armed Men back to Meſſing. 
Bene. Think not on him *till to Merrow, I'll deviſe thee 


